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Though fome make flight of Libels , yet you may fee 
by them how the wind fits? As take a draw and*' 
throw it up into the air, you may fee by that, which 
way the wind is , wich you fhall not do by ealting 1 

„ up a ftone. More folid things do not fhew the com- 
plexion of the times fo well as Ballads and Libels; 

Selden's Table-talk. 
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SONGS and BALLADS, 

SERIES *m SECOND, 
BOOK £ 

RICHARD OP AtMAIGtf& 

c< A ballad made by one of the s adherents to Simon dt 
* Jfontfbrt , earl of Leicefier i foon after the battle of Li* 
a wes , which was fought May 14 » 1*64,5, 

cffinfr a curious Specimen of ancient Satire * and 
fhews that the liberty, ajfumed by the good people of this f?+\ 
Vol* II. A aim , 
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4 .ANCIENT, SONGS 

x alm , of ahufing their kings and princes at pleafure, is a pri- 
vilege of very long Jlanding. 

To render this antique libel intelligible , the Reader is to 
under/land that juft before the battle of Lewes which proved 
fo fatal to the interefts of Henry III, the barons had offered 
his brother Richard King of the Romans 30,000/, to procure 
a peace upon fuch terms , as would have divefted Henry of 
aM his regal power , and therefore the treaty proved aborti- 
ve. — The confequences of that battle are well known : the 
king, prince Edward his fon y his brother Richard , and ma~ 
ny of his friends fell into the hands of their enemies : while 
i two great barons of the king's party John earl of Warren , 
and Hugh Bigot the king's Jufticiary had been glad to efcape 
into France, 

In the ift Jlanza tip aforefiiid fuw of THIRTY THOU- 
SAND pounds is alluded to, but with the ufual [mifreprefenta- 
tiftt oftygjrty malevoiiwcety jsiajferted to $av$ ieen the exor- 
bitant demand of the king's brother. 

With regard to the 2d ft. the Reader is to note that 
Richard , along T^itty the earldom of Cornwajt , had the ho- 
nours of WALING FORD and Eyre confirmed to him on his 
marriage with Sanchia daughter of the. 'Count of Provence , 
in 1243. — WINDSOR caftle was the chief fortreft belon- 
ging to the king , and had been garrifoned by foreigners : a 
circumftance , which furnifhes out the burthen of each Jlanza. 

' The & ft*, very^humoroufly aUud^stoifwe^Htl^ facly 
which hijlory hath not condefcended to record. Earl Richard 
pojfejfed fome large WAT ER- MILLS near Ijblewortb , which 
hu&been plundered and burnt by the Londoners: in. thefe per* 
baps by way of defence he had lodged a patty of foldigrs. 

The 4th ft. is of obvious interpretation : Richard, who 
hud been elecled kjng of the Romans in 1256 9 and hud after* . 

wards 
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ifoanfa over to take pojfejfion of his dignity y rout in the 
year 1259 about to retum^into England, when the barons 
raifed a popular clamour , that he yeas bringing with him 
foreigners to over - run the kingdom ; upon which he was 
forced to difmifi almoft all his followers , otherwife the barons 
would have oppofed his landing. 

In the %tb ft. the writer regrets the efcape of the Earl of 
Warren, and in the 6th , and yth fts.infinuates that if he 
and Sir Hugh Bigod once fett int& the hands of their adver- 
faries, they fhould never more return home. A circumftance, 
w^ich fixes the date of this ballad , for in the year 1265 both 
tbefe noblemen landed in South Wales, and the royal party 
foon after gained the afcendant. See Holing/bed, Rapin, 
&c. 

The following is copied from a very ancient MS. in the 
BrUifh Mufeum. [ Harl. MSS. 2253. /. 23. ] This MS. 
is judged,' from the peculiarities of the writing, to be not 
later than the time of Richard II j th being every where 
exprejfed by the character {?> the y is pointed after the Saxon 
manner} and the i hath an oblique ftroke over it. 

Prefixed to this ancient libel on government is a fmaU 
defign, which the engraver intended fhould correspond with 
the fubjtfi. On the one fide a Satyr , {emblem of Petulance ' 
and Ridicule) is trampling on the enjtgns of Royalty ; en the 
other Faftion under the mafque of Liberty is exciting Igno- e 
ranee and Popular Rage to deface the Royal Image ; which 
ftands on a pedeftal inferibed magna CHARTA , to denote , 
that the rights of the king, as well as thofe of the people, 
are founded on the laws j and that to attack one , is in ejfec~i 
to demolifh both. 
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ClTTETH alle fHlle , ant herkneth to me * 
The kyttg of Alemaigne, bi mi leante, 
Thritti thoufent pound af kede he 
tot te make the pees in the countre f 

Ant fo he dude more. f 
Richard , thah thou be ever trichard # 
Tricthen f halt thou never more* 

Richard of Alemaigne , whil that he wes kying, 

He fpende al is trefour opon fwyvyng, 

Haveth he nout of Walingford oferlyng, 10 

Let him habbe, ale he brew , bale to dryng, ; 

Maugre Wyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever &c. 

The kyng of Alemaigne wende do fill wel , 
He faifede the mulne for a caftel , if 
With hare fharpe fwerdes he grounde the ftel* 
He wende that the fayles were mangonel 
To helpe Wyndefore. 
Richard , thah thou be ever &c. 

The kyng of Alemaigne gederede ys hoft , a# 
Makede him a caftel of a mulne poft, 
Wende with is prude, ant is muchele boft, 
Brothe from Alemayne mony fori goft 
To ftore Wyndefore. 
Richard, thah thou be ever &c. a$ 

By God, that is aboven ous, he dude muche fynne, 
That lette paffen over fee the erl of Warynne : 

He 



JV. a. kyn. MS. 

I 
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* He hath robbed Engelond , the mores, ant th fenne , 
The -gold » ant thevfelver, and y-boren hsnne , 

For love of Wyndefore. 30 
Richard , thah thou be ever &c. 

Sire Sfmond 4e MQuntfort hatft faore.hi y$ chyn f 
Hevede he nou. here the erl of Waryn , 
Shuld he never mQre cpme to is yn, 
N* with fheld , i\e with fpere t ne with other gyn t ^ 
To belp of Wyndefore ^ 
iyphard , tjiah thou be ever &o. 

Sire Simond de Montfort hath fiiore bi ys *fot 
Hevede he npu here Sire Hue de Bigot: 
Al hefhulde grante here twelfmone,th foot, 40 
Sbulde be never more with bis fot pot 
To helpe Wyndefore, 
Richard % thah thou be ever trichard , 
Trictheji fhjdt thou neve? more,, 

\* The Series or Poems gk>en m this volume y»m 
fbrtv the gradual changes of the English Language tbro\ 
« fuccejffion of FIVE HUNp&Ep years. This and {before* 
going ( article may be conjtdered qs Specimens of it in its mojk 
oarly Jtate , almoft asfaon as it ceafed to he Saxqn. In* 

• deed the annals of this kingdom are written in the Saxon lan* 
guage abnoft fawn to the end of K. Stephen's reign : for fa 
far reaches the SAXON Cw*QNICL£ I -mtbin little mora 
than a ctntury of tk* date of this poem* 

a a 

• ' - .''[ '}. ' 

Ver. 38. top. or cop. 

For. 40. g'te here. JUS. u u grant their. Fid, Glofc 
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U. 

ON THE DEATH OF K. EDWARD * 
THE FIRST. 

We have here an early attempt at Elegy. Edward I. 
died July 7, 1307, in the 3$th year of bis reign 9 and tyth 
of his age. This poem appears to have been compofed foon 
after his death. According to the modes of thinking pecU* 
liar to thofe times , the -writer dwells more upon his devotidii^ 
than his /kill in government , and pays left attention to the 
martial and political abilities of this great monarch , in which 
he had no equal , than to fome little weaknejfes of fuperfii- 
tion 9 which he had in common with all his cotemporaries. 
The king had in the decline of life vowed an expedition to 
the holy land , but finding his end approach , he dedicated $ he 
fum 0/32,000/. to the maintenance of a large body of knights 
(140 fay hiftorians , 80 fays our poet , } wha were to carry 
bis heart with them into Paleftine.^ T „ This dying command of 
the king was never performed Our poet , with the honefi 
prejudices of an Englifhman , attributes this failure to the, 
advice of the king of France , whofe daughter Ifabei our 
young monarch Immediately married. But' the truth is 9 Ed- 
ward and his definitive favourite Tiers Gavefton fpent ih* 
money upon their pleasures. To do the greater honour ta t 
the memory of his heroe 7 our poet puts his eloge in the mouth 
pfthe PdPEf with the fame poetic licence, as a more mo* 
Hern bard would have introduced Britannia , or the Genius 
of Europe pouring forth his praifes. , ' 

This antique Elegy is extraBed from the fame MS. vo^ 
hunt r as the preceding article $ is found with the fame pecu^ 
Uarities of writing and orthography j and tho' written at ne^ 
ar the difiance of half a century contains little or no varia^ 
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tfaii ofidumr: whereas the next following poem by Cbducer y 
mbicb votis probably mitten mi ntoit. than 50 or tfo years 
mfter this , exhibits almoft a new language. This feems to 
Countenance the opinion of fonse r aM^uaries that this great 
foet made conJidtttleinh*vafo&^ tongue , and 

introduced many terms , W ttt%nieti& 'l&fttech front other 
languages. < V- - 



j£^LL$ , ih&t btoth of feuerte trewe, 
A ftounde herkneth to my fong 
Of duel, tkat Efeth hath rfftt usnewe, r 
That makcth me fike , tat forefire among 6 
, Of a knygfltt, <hat wesifb toong* ! 5 

Of wham God hath dm fs #iUe; 
Me - thunchetfh that deth hatk rfcm as wrongs -1 
That he fo<fc*e fhali *§8* Mlfc. _ W 

• * "r -.: ■. : . .• r 

- Al England ahte fbr te knowe. , tJ , v l 

Of whan^ that fong is , that y fynge ; . 10 

Of Edward kyng^ that iith felowe * r 

Zent al thiaf wwid is wsmjcoftrffeciAges * 
Treweft mon o£ nMe tiiinge , J 1 f 
Ant in werre watanf ^ys^ , , * 

" For him we ahfce oute fcbndm wfyngcy . r ,;r if 
Of Criftendome he Mx *heupjjyti - j A 

' ."■ ■ "J f J»M * . ' ; 5 

Byfore that owe. i^g^es^e^^ , , r j -. ? n 

He fpek afe mon that wes in care , 
* Clerkes , knyghtes , barons , he layde , 
~ a Y charge tm by oufe~£pft*»r — - -#» 
« That ye Bngelonde be trfcweV : * 

0 IT deze, y he juyiyvgt tttadfej , ^ 
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<c Helpeth mi fone , ant crouneth him newe , 

* For he is neft to buen y*core* 

* Ich biqueth myn herte aryht, . ■ *fc ~ 
** That hit be write at my devys, > 

« Oyer the fee that Hue * be diht,, 

c< With fourfcore knyhtes al of prys, \ 
< c In werre that buen war ant wys , 

* Azein the hethene for the fyhte, 30 

* To wynne the croiz that lowe lys, k 
a Myfelf ycholde zef that y mythe. „ 

Kyng of Frannce, thou hevedeft 'finnfc,' 

That thou the eounfail woldeft fonde , 
To latte the wille of * Edward kyng* 35 

To wende to tJte holy londe: 
That oure kyny hede take on honde . 1 

All Engelond to zeme ant wyffis 
To wenden in to the holy londe 

To wynnen us heveriche blifle. 40 

The meffager to the pope com,, / 

And ftyde that oure kyng wes ded: 
Ys oune hdnd the lettre he nom, 

Ywis his herte wes ftil gret; „ > 
The Pope him felf the. lettre redde, 4$ 

Ant fpec a we$d ;of r gret honour. 
« Alas! he feid, is Edward ded? 

* Of Criftendome he ber the flow. ;,'*> 



T^e 



■ ■ ■ >» fWi a ' .' "J'.U 1 ^ 

* This is probably the name of fome ferfyn^ itok* was 
to prejtde over this bujinefs. f^er. £3. funrtf. MS % 
j Pf r \j$$- k y"S Edward MS. * V&r\ H%. l ys is fro* 
- : hUffy^a contraction of in hys or yn his. 
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The Pope to is chaumbre wende, 

For dol ne mfhte he fpeke na mote,; 50 
Ant after cardinals lie fende, ^ - 

That muche couthen of Criftes lord, - 
Bothe the laffe, ant eke the more, 
°* Bed hem bothe rede ant fynge; 

Gret deol me mythe fe thore * jj ' 

Mony mon is* honde wrynge. 

The Pope of Peytersftod at is maffe 
;t With fill gret folempnet* , 

Ther me con «he foule blefle : ♦ 

u Kyng Edward honoured thou be 3 (0 
a God love thi fone come after the , 

u Bringe to ende that thou haft bygonne, 
The holy crois y - mad ' of tre , 

'rSojftun thou woldeft hii hav y «. wonne. \ 

*' " Jerusalem,' thou haft I- lore v " m 

^ . a The flour of al chivahie r ^ 

' c< Now kyng Edward Hvfeth na mdre: • » 

- «Alas ! that' he «et f hulde deye ! s 
; a He wolde ha rered up fill heyze 

^'Oure banners, that bueth bfofift to grounde $ 
% 14 Wei! longe we mowe cl'epe and crie 1 " 70 . 

* Er we a fach kyng han y-fouade. t> 

. Sou is Edward of Camarvan 
King of Engelond al aplyht, 
~~ ^od lete him iier be worfe man 
^ ' 1 TJ»e4 is ftdtf , n^e JaflTe of my lit, : ^75 

As' To 

Fer* f S» Me. , *\ e, jRTe». /o in Epbtrt ef Ctaucgfier fqtftm* 
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To holden is port men to 'ryfcb, 

And unjexftonde good co*nAIL,i 
Al Engelong for to .wyfie art rf^its 

Of gode c knjAites darn him smut ftfl* 

Thah^mi tonge were mad of ftel » •© 

Ant min herte yzote of bras* , 
The godneis myht y never telle , ; 

That with kyng Edward was : 
Kyng , as then art cteped ceafuerdfcr , 

In uch bataille thou hadeft prys* #f 
God bringe thi foule to the honour, 

That ever wfcs » ant ever ys. * 



ra. 

AN ORIGINAL BALLAD BY £HAU£S& 

- This little fonnet , tobicb bath- efcaped oM'tke editors of 
Chaucer's works , is now printed fof \he firjt time from an 
ancient MS. in 4ber , Pepyfian Horary , that contains many 
other poems of its venerable, author* The verification is of 
that /pedes , which the French call RONPEAU , very mattt* 
rally englifbed by our bonejl countrymen ROUND O* Tbo* 
ft early adopted by them , our anceftors bad not ther honour 
of inventing f it ; Chaucer picked it up j along initio other 
better things , among the neighbouring nations. Afondnefi 

for 



* Here foUow in the original three lines more 9 which , as 
evidently fpurious, roe cbufe to ihfow to the bottom of 
tie Page, viz* / 

That lafteth ay withouten ende , 

Bidde we God , ant oure tedy lo thilke Wiffe " 
Jefus ps iende.. Amen. . 
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for laborious trifles batb always prevailed in the dawn of li- 
terature. The ancient Greek foets bad tkeir-vtiUQS and 
AXES : the great father of Engltfb foefy may therefore he 
pardoned one poor, f&litary JLONDE AV. — Da* Gexfreyfbau- 
cer died 0&. 2$. 1400. aged 72, 

I. 1, 

^JLT'OURE two eyn will He me fodenly, 

■ I may the beaute of them not fuftene, 
So wendeth it thorowout my herte kene. 

And but your words wil helen haftely 
My hertis wound , while that it is grene, 
Youre two eyn will lie me fodenly. 

• 3. 

Upon my trouth I fey yyfr feithfully, 
That ye ben of my liffe and deth the quene j 
For with my deth the trouth f hal be fene. 

Youre twe eyn &c. , 

II, 1. 

So hath youre beaute fro your herte chafe4 
Pitee , that me n' availeth not to pleyn $ 
For daunger halt your mercy in his cheyne* 

1.' 

Criltlefs my deth thus have ye puf chafed; 
I fey yow foth, me nedeth not to'fayn: 
§0 hath your beaute fro ydur herte chafed. 

3-' 

Alas , that nature hath in yow compafsed 
So grete beaute t that no man may atteyn 
To mercy-* .though he ifcerve lor the peyn. 

So hath youre beaute &c. m , 
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m. x. 

Syn I ft© love efcaped am fo fat-, 
'I nere thinke to ben in his prifon kne; 
6yn I am fire ' y I counte hyin not a bene. 

He may anfwere, and fey this and that, 
I do not fors, I fpeak ryght as I raenei 
Syn I fro love efcaped am fo fat> 

3- : . . 

love hath my name i - ftrike out of his fclat , 
And he is ftrike out of my bokes clene: 
For ever mo * this is non other mene, 
Syn I fro love efcaped &c„ 

IV. 

THE TURNAMENT OF TOTTENHAM; 

a OR , THE WOOEING , WINNING, AND WED- 
* DING OF TlBBE , THE REEV'S DAUGHTER THERE. „ 

Jt does honour to the good fenfe of this nation , that whu 
U all Europe upas captivated with the bewitching charms of 
Chivalry and Romance , two of our writers in the rudefi tu 
pies could fee thro' thefalfe glare that furrounded them, and 
dif cover whatever was abfttrd in them both. Chaucer wrote 
bis Rhyme of Jir Tropas in ridicule of the latter , and in the 
following poem we have * humourous burlefque of the former. 
Without pretending to decide , whether the inftitution ofcbi* 
miry was upqn the whole ufeful or pernicious in the rude 



4 Ther. 
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ages, a question that has lately employed many fine fens % 
it evidently- encouraged a vindictive Jpirit 9 and gave fueb 
force to the cujlom of duelling , that it wiU probably never 
he room out. This, together with the fatal confequences 
which often attended the dfverfion of the Turndnient \ was 
Sufficient to render it obnoxious to the graver fart of mankind. 
Accordingly the Church early denounced its senfures againjt 
it y and the State was often prevailed on to attempt its Sup* 
preffion. But fafhion and opinion are Superior to authority § ; 
and the proclamations againjt Tilting were as little regarded x / 
in thofe times , as the laws againjt Duelling are in thefe* 
This did not efcape the dtfcemment of our poet 9 who eafily 
perceived that inveterate opinions ntujt be attacked by other 
weapons , than proclamations and cenfures >• be accordingly , 
made ufe of the keen one of Ridicule. With this view 
he has here introduced , with admirable humour , a parcel of 
clowns y imitating all the Solemnities of the Tournay. Herw 
we haw the regular challenge — the appointed day the la- 
dy f°r *be prize — the formal preparations — the difplay of 
armour — the Scucheons and devices— the oaths taken on en* * 
tering the lifts — tbe^various accidents of the encounter — 
the victor leading off the prize , — and , the magnificent fea* 
Jlingy — with all the other folemn fopperies , that ufuaUy at* 
tended the exerciSe of the barriers. And how acutely the 
Sharpnefi of the author's , humour mujl have been felt in tho- 
fe days, we may learn, from what we can per c five of the 
keennefi now* when time has fo much blunted the edge of hit 
ridicule. 

The 



* See [Mr. Hurd's] Letters on Chivalry, gvo. 176a. 
Memoires tie la Chevalerie par M. de la Cume de 
s. Palais, 1759. 2 torn. xsmo. &c. 
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- TttB TURNAMENT OP TOTTENHAM was ptAUfbH 
from an ancient MS. in 1631 4*0, by the rev. WilbelmBed~ 
well, re&or of Tottenham , and one, of the tranf tutors of the 
Bible : he teUs us it was written by one Gilbert Filkington , 
thought to have been fame time parfon of the fame parifh f " 
and author of another treatife intitled Paflio Domini Jeftt 
Chrifti. -Bedwell who was eminently f killed in the oriental 
languages , appears to have been but little contterfant with 
the ancient writers in bis own : and he fo little entered into 
the fpirit of the poem he was pubtifhing that he contend* 
for it* being a ferious narrative of a real event , and thinks 
it n&ft have been written before the time of Edward HI, 
hecaufe Tumaments were prohibited in that reign. "Ida 
** verily- beleeve , fays he, that this Turnament was ailed 
before this proclamation of K. Edward. For how durji 
* any to attempt to do that, although in f port, which was 
fo ftraightly forbidden , both by the civill and ecclefiajtictilh 
<c power f For although they fought not with lances, yet as 
<c our authour fayth , "It was no childrens game. „ And 
^what would have become of him , thinke you, which fbould 
€ * have flayne another in this manner ofjeafimg ? Would he 
"-not) trow you, have bene HANG'D FOR IT IN EAR- 
*" NEST? YEA, AND HAVE BENE BURIED LIKE A DOG- 

4< GE?„ It is however well known that Tumaments were 

in ufe down to the reign of Elizabeth* 

1 

Without pretending to aj certain the date of this Poem, ^ 
the obfoletenefi of the ftyle fhews it to be very ancient: It 1 
wiU appear from the famenef of orthography in the above ex- 
tract, that Bedwell has generally reduced that of the poem to 
the fiaudard of bis own times i yet, notwithftanding this in*, 
novation , the phrafeology and idiom fhew it to be of an early 
date. The poem had in other refpecls fujfered by the igno* 

« ranee 
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ranee of trpnfcribew : .y and tioerefore a few attempts are ben 
made tpi nefiore Jbc tax$ , by amending fome corruptions , and 
removing fome redundancies.} hut left this freedom Should 
mattr cenfure ,. the, firmer meadmgs are retained in the mar* 
gin. A farther liberty is alfo taken , what is here given for 
the concluding line, tfieacb Jtanta , flood in the former edi- 
tion divided as two ? tt, g. 

" Of them that mere doughty, N 
c - " And hardy* indeed : „ 

but they feemed moft naturaUy to run into one , and tbe fre- 
quent negleti of rhime in the former of them feemed tofrove 
that tbe author intended no fucb divifon. 



F all 'the' kene conquerours to carpe is our kinde j 



Of fell fighting {pike 'a' ferly we finder 
'The Turnament of Tottenham have I in minde? 
It wejre harme fuch hardinefle were holden behinde. 




In ftory as we reade , 

Of Ifawkitt ,. of Harry , 
Of Timfcta, of Terry, 
Of them that were doughty , and hardy in deed* 



f 



It befell in Tottenham on a deare day, 
There was made a f hurting by the highway: 
Thither come all the men of that countray 
Of Hiffelton, of High- gate , and of Hakenay, 



xo 



And all the fweete fwinkers : 
There hopped Hawkin. 
There daunted Bawkin , 



There trumped Timkin , and were true drinkers. 



4 When' 



Vet. i. thefe. P. C. 
Ver. g. indeed. P. C. 



Ver. 2. *a' not in P.C* 
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♦When' the day was gone , and eve-fimg paft, 

That they f hould reck'n their f kot , and their counts caft^ 

JPerkin the potter into the preffe paft , 

And fayd, Randill the reve , a daughter thou haft, 

Tihhe thy deare, , 

Therefore faine weet would I , 

Whether thefe fellowes or I , 

Or which of all thi* hatchelery 
Were the heft worthy to wed her his fere. t% 

Upftart the gadlings with their lang ftaves, 
And fayd , Randill the reve, lo ! the ladde raves, 
How proudly among us thy daughter he craves, 
And we are richer men then he , and more good haves , 
Of cattell, and of corne. / 30 

* Then fayd Perkin ,| I have hight 

4 To Tibbe in my right 

• To h$ ready to fight, and thoughe it were to morne. 

r • - 

Then fayd Randill the refe, 'Ever-' be he waryd 
That about this carping lenger would be taryd ; 35 
I would not my daughter that fhe were miskaryd, 
But at her moft worfhip I would fhe were maryd, 

For 



Ver. 17. Till. JP. C. Ver. 2$. in his fere. i>. C. . } 
* The latter fart of this ftanza feewed embardjfed and re* 
dundant, roe have therefore ventured to contract it. It 
flood thus; 

Then fayd Perkin, to Tibbe I have hight 
That I will bee alwaies ready in my right, 
With a flayle for to fight 
This day feaven-night, and thought it were to morne* 

The two laft lines feem In fart to be borrowed from tit., 
following ftanza , where they come in more froferly* 

Ver. 34. Every. P. C. 
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for the tnrnament f hall beginne : 
This day ieav'n * night* • 
Wi^h a aayle for, ta pght, ; / 40 
And tey>## ifi jpoft ef^ght^ Chait brok her ^thwjtonev 

He that beor'th him beft in *he tnrnament * , 1 , r i. 
Shall be granted thejgree;, by the common aflfafti^ ' 
For to winne 1^ li^ght^r whh, ^pughtineffe of denf, 
Ami Cotple> jny bro^-hen 1t that was bronghtout of £*nt* 
0 - And my dunned cow . . f \ 4; 

For no fpewe^i j /p**t 
For no catteU.willJ pare* :| ; 
H*%^&v*my payjnare,, aaj j*y fpotted few* - r 

There was^iwwjh a Jx>14 lad thek bp^yes to bed*; 50 
tfjttn they t^cflbn^r^^t^.lifffP^^ they htd©> 
And all 1^ : #*ek? ^ftw tl^y gayed her wede f 
Till it cqme 0 ^ ; the 4ay 4 that t^y f hould do their dttfe s 
They armed them in mattes } x 

T^y fet on their nowlls 55 
v Good blacke bowlls, 
To keep their powjls from battering: of Jbatfcs, : ; _ 

Th^Cme4h^i^fheepfMnaos, £Mtlwy f hould no tbr^ft* 1 
And every Pike^ h\^ h^tM^d tfM.-ttfty;'} ; 
A bafketof pa*|rtr before en tjfcfc^i^, c cfe ; 

An4r4 nayle in ttf^jhiwde^fog t# $ght preft, : : . 

Forthe 

■ , - >■ **\n\\t Lm ■ 1 > ■)■ t.itiH»n ■ ■ ,, 

Fir. 59. Uktn, P. ' f ^ t • , ^,.^1 
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Forthe con tHey fate. ' 1 

There was kid mickle force , 
Who f hould beft fend his coriei 
Ift^^at fiadno goorfihdrfe, borrowed hint sSftarfc 

Sfch another clotlilng Krfvfe I not (eene ofty : ^ 
Whenatt'lfte great company riding to tht cWfty Jtj u ■ - 
Tibb&o^a ^gray-inare Was* fetle np on^loft'V £ 77 c1 : ' - 
U^ttA facfe-fun of feoffor The ffeonia fitTdft; 

And led till the gappe:- 1 ' ! ' 5 nA 70 
Forther wont d.T W not -than , 1 1 ' i 
For the love 4 **? no nfan, n ^ 
Till Cotfpt* ker brodT4-he» wefr brought fttft' 

A<$iy girdle T$bte 1^ 

And^feaAaM'ori ^^ififflMtf rnell boWsi^ ^ ^ ^ 
And a brouch on 'her breft'fnlKdr 4 fa^phyte ft*he*y ; : 
Thfc^lyWb* tokening was written for the< honker » 
For no fpendings^t^ had ^a'rM''^ v '* 
T ? When jolly *jfetikin wift hertnare'; - 

He gnrd fo faft his gray mare , ' ^ go 
That fhe let a- fow &i# fere at the rere - ward* ^ 

I «ftrcr?a*<Vow^, ^tiotH * he-, niy capnl' M9m of kindt 5 ^ 
I f Jvflfr&a 'iftv^ in tfc* fields and I tay dalfe finrfe.*; -A 
I make a vowe, qHotttfeiaieY I fhall ndH*v* behind* ? ^ 
May I meettwithllyard or e^rardthebllKte # f%$ 

M~- ' ■ ■ I 

" v * 1 

Ver. 6$. Mares were never ufed in Chivalry: It was be- 
** M Mt k the - di gnit y- * f * hmght Uy rid$ any thing but aftaJ 

lion. V, Memoir es de la ChevaUrie. 
Ver. 67. perhaps^idrmtQ. J^er. 78. would they, fpare~ 
i>. C. Ferr%*rOrtgina$ it ftdod Ms; " n " • * 
I make a vowe, quoth Tibbe,copple*fs-eomen-of kmdeV 
but as this evidently has no connexion with the lines % 
that follow the Editor fropofes tbt akw* em*ndatfihs.^ ' 
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''^^mmittiite grieve. r 
< il <~ Y\nafcea vowe , qubtfrlfawkin, ! " } ,f ' 
May I meete with Dawkin , ' ' rI * 7 ' 

Forall-fiPAk'kin, Ms flatted fhafl tim 1 reve. 1 : 

' . i ■ ;ir;j ' 

I make a vow, quoth Gregga, Tifcbe thstitfeiti fee ; 90 
Whfch of all the bachelery i*taiMrted is the gree : 
I fhall fom&%>hmi*\\i lot the Idye of theet - * 
In what place that J come ? they fhall have doubt of mee; 
( fl0 *F^ tti tfttt at ine'ftti > 1 ^ ] 

In my armes We^re wele ' V , \ 9$ ~ 
A^o^-trough7 r ai}i 4 f>ele, ' J V 

Aliidle without a panneleV wltif aieece of wdofi. * 

< , ■ • < ' • . \ 

Now go downs , quoth btfdmafl ,'*ftd beare me bU about, 
I make a vow , they fhall >*b^ f3 that I^nde out, , 
Have I twice or *hrlc$ ridoWiheiongh the rotity rod 1 
In what nlace that I come , of me they fhall ha doubt, 

1 itone^a^neV bene fo clere* 

: - - * 1 beare a riddle and r a rake, 

PowderM with the Wnning drake, 

And three cafltfes of a cake, in ilka coinere. . \ tof 

' ' ' ■ . i. 

I nfaHe a vowe, quoth Tirry ^ And fweare by my* crede, 
Saw thou never voung^o^ forther his body betSej 
FoiM*Sfamlftf ^h^ftdt) and>htoft are ih dfe^,' • ' 
I fhall take Tib by the hand , and away her lede : ' . , 

Then bin'niine armes Heft ; " ,,.110, 
T beare a pilch of ermin , , 
c T ^oW^efrd wfth a cats fkinne , 
The cheefe is of perchmine , that ftond'th on the creft. 

- w ■ . — a— — ■ i >, m.:,,.^ 

Ver. 98. Perhaps *I fhall ' go downe. Ij V 

Ver* xi 3. pechmine. P, C* 
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I make a Vow, quoth Dudman, and fweare by theftra, 
While I am moft merry , thou gettft her not fwa* iif 
For fhe is well fhapen, as. light as a rae 9 
There is no .capull in this mile before her wiU r gaf . ; 
Shee will me not beguile ; 
» : . . I dare foothly fey , , - r I 

Shee Will be a moaday ' " IW 

)Pro Hifielton to Hacknay, nought other haife mile* ' 

I make a vow, quoth Perkin, thou carpft of col^^roftj 
I will wirke wiflier without any boaft > 
Five of the beft capulls, that are in this hoft, 
I will hem lead away by another coftj . z?£ ,. 

And then laugh Tibbe, 

Wi' loo v boyes, here is hee> - / , ? \ 

yhat will fight and (not flee * 
For J am in my jol|ity i loQjfoorth, Tiblbcy I 

. .1 . . .. ... • • ' » 

When they had their oathes made , forth can tftey 'it' i$4 

With flailes , and harnifle , and trumps made *>f tre : 

There were all the bachelers of that countre j 

They were diijht in aray , as themfelves would be; j ; 

Their banner was full bright , 

; , , Of an old rotten fell, . 7 h t 

The cheefe was a plowmeU, r 1 c 

And the f hadow of a bell , quartered with the mo+pft-ligbt* ■< 

I wot it was no childrens game , when they togither mctte> 
When ilka freke in the field on his fellow bette, 
And layd on ftifly, for nothing Would they lette , 140 
And fought ferty raft, till 'theire' horfer iwette 5 

And 

j - ■- - - - * - - • - — . 

r^U7. We loo. f. ft Fer. 130. te% ?.& . ■ ~ 
V. 141. there. P. CV ^ 
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And few wordes were fpoken : 

There were flafles ah to flatterd," 
- There were f #el& all to cfatterd , 
Bowles and d^hes all to batterd, and many heads broken. 

There was cfenking of cart-faddles , and clattering of 
Cannes, 

Of fell ^frekes in the field , broken were their fannes* 
Of fome were the heads broken', of fome the braine-pannes, 
And evill were they befene , ere they went thance , 

^ With fwipping of fwipples : i$o 
The ladds were fo weary for fought , 
That they might fight no more on - loft , 
But creeped about in the croft , as they were crocked 
cripples, 

Perkin was fo weary, that he beganneto lowte f , 
Hel£, Hudde,I am dead in this ilk rowte: i$$ 
An horfe for forty pennys, a "good and a ftowtej 
That I may lightly come of mine owne owte | 
_ For no coft will I- fpare. 

He ftarte up as a fiiaile , 

And hent a capull by the taile, 160 
And raught of Daukin his flayle , and wanne him a mare, 

Perkin wan five , and Hudde 1 wan twa: 
Glad and ^blithe they were, that they 4 had* done fa: 
They would have them to Tibbe , and prefent her with tha : 
The capuls were fo weary, that they mijjht not ga, 165 

B 3 But 



Vtr. 145, heads there were, 
Per, 164. would not have, f, ft 
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But ftill can tlvey 'ftonde, ' . 

Alas ! quoth Hudde , my joy I leefe 
Mee had lever then a ftone of cheefe , 
That deare Tibbe had all thefe, and wift it were my fpndf. 

Ferkin turned him about in the ilk throng, 170 
He fought frefhly, for he had reft him long; 
He was ware of Tirry take Tibbe by the hond, 
And would have led her away with a love - fong ? 
And Perkin after ran , 

And of his capull he him drowe , 17$ 
And gave him of his flayle inowe 5 
Then te, he! quoth Tibbe, and lowe, ye are a doughty 
man. 

Thus they tugged , and they rugged , till it was nigh 
night: 

All the wives of Tottenham come to fee that fight ; 
To fetch, horn their huf bands, that were them trough 
plight, * 180 
"With wifpes and kixes , that was a rich fight i 
Her hufbands home to fetch. 

And fome they had in armes, 
That were feeble wretches, 
And fome on wheel -barrowes , and fome on critches, 185 

They gatherd Perkin about on every fide, 
And grant him there the gree, the more was his pride: 
Tib and bee , with great mirth , hameward can ride , 
And were all night togither, til^ the morrow tides 

And 



Vtr. 166. ftand. P. C« 
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And to church they went: : i$o 

So well his needs he has<fped, 
, That deare Tibbe he f hall wed; 
The cheefemen that her hither lead , were of the turnament. 

To the rich feaft come many for the nonce ; 

Some come hop - halte , and fome tripping thither on the 
ftones; 195 

Some with a (laffe in his hand, aud fome two at once; 

Of fome were the heads broken; of fome the f houlderbones : 

f With forrow come they, thither : f 
Wo was Hawkin ; wo was Harry : 
"Vl/p was Tymkin; wo was Tirry; 200 

And fo was all the company , but yet they come togither. 

At that feaft were they ferved in rich aray ; 
JEvery five and five had a cokoney; 
And fo they fat in jollity all the long day : 
Tibbe at night , I trowe , had a fimple aray ; 205 
Mickle mirth was them among: 

In eve^ry corner of the houfe 

Was melody delicious , 
For to hear precious of fix mens foug. 

FOR THE VICTORY AT AGINCOURT. 

That our plain and martial once ft or s could weld their 
/-words much better than their fens will off ear from the foU 
lowing homely Rhymes 9 which were drawn up by fome poet 
laureat of thofe days to celebrate the immortal vittory gained 
at Agincourt, Ocl. t 141 5. , This fong or hymn is given 
meerly as a curiofty , and is printed from a MS, copy in 

B 4 the 
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tks Pepys colle&ion , vol, I. folio. It is there accompanied 
with the ntujical notes , yohieb ate copied in afmaU plate at 
the end of this volume < 
m 

Deo gratias AngUa redde pro viStoHa ! 

0 WRE kynge went forth to Normandy, 

With grace and myzt of chivalry $ 
*The God for hym wrouzt marveloufly, 
Wherfore Englonde may calle , and cry < 
Deo gratias: 
Deo gratias AngUa redde pro vi£toria % 

He fette a fege, the fothe for to £ky t 
To Harfiu toune with ryal aray * 
That tonne fye wan , and made a fray , i> 
That Fraunce f hall rywe tyl domes day* 
Deo gratias , fifr, 

Then went owre kynge, with alle his ofte, 
Thorowe Fraunce for all the Frenf he bofte » 
He fpared no drede of Idle, ne moil, 15 
Tyl he come to Agincourt cofte. 

Deo gratias % tyc % 

Than for fothe that knyzt comely 
In Agincourt feld he fauzt manly , 
Thorow grace of God moft myzty 
He had bothe the felde, and the vi&ory. 

Deo gratias, gJfa* 

Ther dukys, and erlys, lor de and barone, 
Were t*k$, and flayne, and that wel fone, 

And 
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And tome were ledde in to Lundone * v if 
With joye, andmerthe, and grete renone. 

Deo gratia* f tyc* 

Now gracious God he lave owre kynge , , ' 
His peple, and all his wel wyllynge, 
Gef hym gode lyfe, and gode endynge, 90 
That we with merth move fevely fynge , 
Deo gratias : 
Deo gratias Anglia redde fro viftorta* 

VI. 

T HE NOT-BRO WNE MA YD. 

The fentimental beauties of this ancient ballad have always 
recommended it to Readers of tafle f notwithflanding the rufk 
of antiquity 9 which obj cures the ftyk and exprejfion. Indeed 
if it pad no other merit , than the having afforded the ground* 
work to Prior's HENRY AND Emma , this ought to prefer- 
ve it from oblivion* That we are able to give it in a more 
correct manner , than almoft any other Poem in thefe volu» 
ntes 9 U owing to the great care and exa&nefi of the accurate 
Editor of the PROLUSIONS %vo. 1760 >• who has firmed the 
text from two copies found i% two different editions ofAr- 
nolde's Cbroniqle , a book fufpofed to be firft printed about 
J $21. From the correcl cop in the frolufons the following 
is printed. 9 with a few additional improvements gathered 
from another edition, of ArnoUe's book * freferved in the pu~ 

B J blie 

- -■ - ~ • - - ■ ■• -.i.i 'iu . y 

\ 

* This ( which a learned^ friend fqppofes to be. the firft 
Edition) is in folio : the folios are numbered at th$ 
bottom of the , leaf ; the Song begins at folio 7$, 
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j#c library at &mkri4ge. * AW^eAvjriW ******* *f this 
Copy will be found here , refpsyed, into tbt ftzt , or 

*» /fee margin. The teferences to the Prolnfions n>itf 
Jlreifc wfcere fibey occurl It does honour to the critical faga- 
city of that gentleman , *Jb«f */Swo^ «& W/ conjectural rea-, 
dings , are found to be the iftabtifhed ones of this edition. 
($i our ancient ftlio MS* defcribed in 'the preface is d very 
corrupt and defective copy of. this btrOad , which yet afforded 
a great improvement in one line that will be found in its 
due place. 

Jt has been a much eqfier tafk to fettle ^ the text of this 
poem , than to afcertain its date. Mat. Prior publifhed it 
in the folio edition of his poems, 171 8, as then rt 300 years 
old. " In fhativg this decifion he was probably guided by the 
learned Wanley , whofe . judgment in' matters of this nature 
was moft confitmmate. For that "whatever related to the re- 
printing of this old piece was referred to Wanley , appears 
from two letters of Prior's , preferved in the Brittifh Mu- 
feum [Harl. MSS. No. 3777.] The Editor of the Prolu- 
Jions thinks it cannot be older than the year I £00 9 becaufe in 
Sir Thomas More's tale of The Serjeant &c. which was 
written about that time, there appears a famenefi ofrhythmus 
and orthography , and a very near affinity of words and phra~ 
fes with thofe of this ballad. But this reafoning is not con- 
dufivei for if Sir Thomas More made this ballad his model, 
as is very likely , that will account for the famenef of mea- 
fure 9 and in fome refpeft for that of words and phrajes , even 
iho* this had been written long before : and as for the ortho- 
graphy it is well known that the old Printers reduced that of 
moft books to the ftandard of their own times. Indeed it is 
hardly probable that an antiquarian like Amolde would have 
inferted it among his hiftorical Collections , if it had been 
then a modern piece >• at leaft he would have been apt to have 

wwfd 
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vtme& its author. But fbf$» box* l$U <p+ r be ^irferred 
from a refemhlance of rhyth^us or ftyle r the. e4itor L of thefe 
volumes pas in bis ancient foJiq a poem m { the Iftftory 
of Floddenfield , written in ffaie Jjiime vutybers 9 with the fa~ 
me alliterations, and in orthography , phrafeohgy and Jlyle 
nearly refembling tbe/jfifiantof Pierce Plowman, which 
are yet known to have been tampofkd above 160 yec&s before 
thftt battle. As fbis poem is at great cwriojky , we fhalt give 
« few of the introductory lines , v 

w Grant gracious God, grant me this time , 

" That I may 'say, or I ceafe, thy felven topleafe} 

c< And Mary his mother , that maketh this world } 

And aU the feemlie faints , thatjitten in heaven} 
<c InoiU carpe of kings, that conquered full wide f 
(< That dwelled in this land , that was alyes noble $ \ 
" Henry the feventh, that foveraigne lord, &c. 

With regard to the date of the following ballad we have ta* 
£eu a middle courfe, neither placed it fo high as Wanley and 
Prior , nor quite fo low as the editor of the Prolqfians : we 
fbould have followed the latter in dividing every other line 
into two , but that the whole would then have taken up more 
room, than could be allowed it in this volume. 

JjE it ryght, or wrong , thefe men among 

On women do complayne j 
Aftyrmynge this , how that it is 

A labour fpent in vayne , 
To love them wele ; for never a dele j 

They love a man agayne: 

For late a man. do what he can, 

Theyr favour to attayne ' 

Yet, 



Ver. a. Woman, Prolitfons. 
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Ytt, yf anewe do themperfae, 
v ' Thcyr fyrffc true lover than "* 1 t* 

Labonreth for noughts for from her thought 
He is a banyfhed man. 

I fay nat, nay, bnt that all day' N 

It is faothe writ and feyd ' 
That womans fayth is , as who £ayth, i% 

All utterly decayd : 
But, nevertheleffe , ryght good wytnSffe 

In this cafe myght be layd, 
That they love true , and continue ; 

Recorde the not-browne mayde; ti t* 

Which, when her love came, her to prove, 

To her to make- his mone, 
Wolde nat depart > for in her hart 

$he loved but hym alone. 

Than betwayne us late us dyfcus 

What was all the manere 
Betwayne them two: we wyll alfo 

Tell all. the payne, and fere, 
That f he was in. Nowe I begyn , 

So that ye me anfwere 5 3* 
Wherfore, all ye , that prefent be 

I pray you , gyve an ere, 
* I am the knyghtj I come by nyght, 

As fecret as I can ; 
Sayinge , Alas ! thus ftandeth the cafe, 3? 

I am a banyfhed man. 

She 



Vtft ih her, i f e, their* 
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And I your, wyll for to fntfyll. \ a , 
. In this wylLna^ ifefufe; r 
Truftying to #iewe,"in word^s £ewe, ; , 

That men hayct^ .^H jfCp . *'4* 

A (To theyr ownefham^) women to blame, . 

And caufeJie^ei t^em accnfe : M n 

Therfore to you I anfwere.flowej ; * j 

All women to excnfe , — 
Myne owae hart dere 9 with yon what chere? 4$ 

I pray you, tey<**j*a* " <\ .ovo^l m,, J 
For, in my mynde-.^jrf -all mankyndl ,» a 
^ I love but fM&me* ^ . ^1 

It ftandeth fo ; a dede is $0 frj on , 

^ e T^^ i^^e f^all growe: , ,:, k ,, n ' „, T $c 
r , My deltiny is for to, 4y : r 

A f hamefull deth r . I irowe ; r 
Or elles to fie : the one muft lje£ 

None other way I knowe, i; 
But to withdrawe as an outlawo, ; ; ^ 

And take me to my bowe. 
Wherfbre , adue , my ownp hart true ! 
:>> None other rede J oan; / , r : 

For I mnft to the grene w#4e go, ; 

Alone, a banyfh$4 man. k ' :/> 1 \to 



>j:1 



She*, , 

0 lorde , what is this woxldys Jrfyflef, 
That ptounge^ r as the mone! 

My fomefs day in lufty may 
Is ierked before the none. 
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I here you fay, farewefi j^y , nay ; $j 

We depart nat foMiel ji 7 * ! • 7 A ^ 
Why fay ye fo ? whederVylf go?- 7 11 1:1 
Alas- ! wha? nave ?e done* < 37; - - - * - <v- v ^<nY 
c r All my welfare to for^Wfe&i ' : fiV '"- T 

ShoWa%atll^e;yfyevw^^one; ^ T ^o 
For, in my myndeyWaB ifiailkynde ^ ! A 
I love but you al8fle. 010v v-^T 
— ^o/j < — irfi 

$f ?0':sdo J * ./ Br .zrjh ' ^:>;o 2ny2/l 
Icanbeleve, it fhall yo&gMfVe? / Y E1< 1 I 

And fomwfcttt ^bu^dyitayn&r- ' '^n ni 
But, aftyrwarde, your payaes^fttite : >i - - a I ^ , 

Within a day or twayne 
Shall fone ailake $ and ye^rikll take 
Comfort to you agayheV 1 * — 

e > Whyffholde yC ou^e*for, ft mdtt>d9gtit 9 ' 

Your labour were in va^ile!' 1 ' '8o 

And thus I do 5 and f prl^ ri yiirto 9 j ; ^ J ; 

As hartely, as i : dan; r 4 T ' ^ 

For I mull to the grent'wode 1 go^ 7 ~ f " V jV 
^ Alone, abanyfhed man. n j * r ' : ' ' 1 j iI 

Now, fyth that ye have ffcWeftto fc* f > ' 

The fecret of 3Hm*4kytfd*;^ jfi ^ *• " ^ 

0)1 fhall be playne to youi3geiyfc&> " *' r hA 

Lyke as ye fhall me fynde : 
Syth it is fo, that ye wylfg? ? 

I wolle not<feve beti^hdeV vz ] ' ; J ^. %o 
Shall never be fayj ; : th« do't^Jowne niayct 1 \ , 

Was to her love unfiyifde: J ^ , • 1 v " 



Ver. 91. Shall it aever. Fr$C " J1 
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' ft X^t-AtoPs*' 1 a 3t6 

t 

Make you redy , for fo 

AUthough it imUbnet 5 : ' 1 
For, in my mynde,'of ail mankymtt iM 011 ? ?I 95 

I love but ybft Mm. n * ij °* «: ; u y - 

Yet I you rede to take good hede ; ' > P v,v : ' A. 

What me^ wylL thyAkeq fey*: M s k f I.:: A 
Of yonge, and olde it f halt ,be toMk$h ni • 

Thattye^ ^vemwoy; : ' ,J t Lj V-"^ ^00 

c£¥our wanton wyll for to fulfill , 1 I hu-A vSI 

In grene wode ,50m to 1 play * 1, .o, f^nrf i jr.,; £ 
And that ye myght froia^uj^delygiifc jj t ViMA 

No lenger make delay : 
Rather than ye fholde ttais f or me xo? 

Be called an ytywdflj&f , i <! , ^ t 1<w . ^ : it { 
Yet wolde I to the grene wode go, . ^ 01 Li. j t 
1 Alone, a^banifhedjimn. f t > 1 

' : • . .. ,.«..o , r 

Though it be fonge of^old and yonge, j, v /" 

That I fholde be to hUmQj - ^ i ?>■.>> I?© 
*£Theyrs be the charge, that fpeke fo largf n: ; . 

In hurtyngs <&my T n Wfi :, , r ; , ... : 
For I wyll prove , that fayjthfulle love, ^ - ^ 

It is deyoyd of A*me^ ^ . f , Vl :: . :i . * 
In your dyftreffe, and hevyneffe 0 ;ot 

To part with you , the fame ; 
And fure all tho , that do. not fo, 
•4. 1 True lovers are tljey nonet irr'^jv : ,1 

For, in my mynde^vflf alL«ank$»de . 1 r 

I love but you alone* C , - ^ : tj 0 
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3 % A N Q I E KlT SON G S 

I counceyle you , remember hp we . ;i > \ 
^ It is no maddens lawf, T ri ^ 

Nothyngeto dout, but to renn$ put ? ^ j 

To wode with an outlawe: 
For ye muft there in your hand bere tSf 

A bowe, redy to drawee : h r ; 
And, as a thefe, thus muft ybttlyve, n- 

Ever in dr^de and awe* ^ -\ f oyc^v \0 

. colWherby to you grete harm© mygfat grow*Jv^T 

Yet had I lever .than , - ; . . / r: /i3# 

That I had to the grenewode ga, " v.iy. c n 

Alone, a bapyfhei «uu, tt ; 

•c, I SH S# • ;:;[ 

I thinke nat , nay , but ,a$ ye fkf , 

It is no maydeos lrfrei* 7 
But love may make me , Jo* your lake, . ' - ttf 

As I have feyd before 
To come on fote , to huffc, and f hott 

To gete us r mettf in ftdrfeY ' T 

" l*or fo that I your company ■ 

May have, I afke more: f : 14* 

From which to part, it : m^kM my hart 1 x 

As colde as 1 ony ftonej ' 1 - - ' • l ' ,T * v 7 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynfe * ;,i 

inl love but you alone. - - - 'I 

. ' HE. ' , , - » 
For an outlawe this is the laws*. 145 

That men hym take and- byad*} 
Without pytd, hanged to be*~ 
. Ai4i waver with the wynde. If 

Fer. 1%% I&y . J%r.ii3g. aad'faw. M 
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AND B A h U ADA A {33 

If I had nede, (as God &rb«de,!) " * ■ 

What refcous coude yb fywde? , ? J r$o 
; . 1 Forfoth, I trowe i ye and 7aur botf e ?, ?ij ,A 
For fere wolde drawe fcehynde: - ; ? „ \v,ll 
And no* jnervayle* for lyteii avayle : ;V:-; t>f 

Were in your couneeyle thsln : \ h rA 
Wherfore I wyll to the gtene wodd gb J jr :r 155 
; » Alone, a banyfhed;'mani, . t - : JA 

«S BT E* 

Ryght wele knoweye , that womdn be I T fjvr » 

But feble for to.fyght 5 . . < r! ■ .-/" 
No womanhede it is ^ irniede , • i l 

To be bolde as a knyght: r I 160 

Yet, in fuch fere yfikafc [ye were . * . r • v { »7 

With enemyes day or nyghty ^ ? 
I wolde withftande , witirbowe in; hande, r 

To greve them as I mygttfr, 
And you to Cave f as woman have / 165 

; - From deth 'men' many one: ' ? 

For, in my-mynde y of all mankynde . t iM 

I love but you alone. \. iA I 

- m: 

Yet take goo4.*ede;-ft)f 'erervl drede -h cv U 
That ye coude nat fuftayne i v 170 

The thornievway&s , Ae depe! valeies, i :v -IT 
The foowe, the ftcrtk, the rayne,, ^ i . r . io/I 

, -.'-.j , : - l : iFJie 

-V.-1i;, : ; .X 



JV. r$o. fbcolirs. iVs/: tfo. TOid nigi 
Vtr. 164. Tohelpe yewithmy mygjkt. Pro/ 

Vol. II - v - ^ 
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( KB. r ^ 

I counccyle you , remember how© . e j ^ 
^ It is no majfdens lawfj < VI 

Nothynge to dout , but to renne put ; <»- : r 

To wode with an outlawe: 
For ye muft there in your hand bere t*f 

A bo\ye, redy to drawee <'-;■' 'i r I v/ 
And, as a thefe, thus mult ybu lyve, >>• +$:_[' <r 

Ever in dipte and awe* 1 <i i r-. f ?;-r<y/ 0 
ccfWherby to you grete harm* myght grower; -IT 

Yet had I lever .thaflV - v / r: t3« 

That I had to the grene wode :ga, - c*v v.*y v r 

Alone , a b^fhetiapoBu-n |;' , -n t 

I thinke nat , nay , but ,as y£ Ay, 

It is no maydpo$ ldret 7 
But love may make me , Jot your lake, I3f 

As I have feyd before 
To come on fote , to hunty Snd f hott 

To gete us'mefcif in ftdreV - - 

"^For fo that I your company "* • 

May have, I afke no more: f ^ 14* 

From which to part, it : ntakM'my haft A 1 

As colde as^ony ftonef' - - - ■ ; • ■ - I T 

For, in my mynde, of all manfcybde ' * 
< "I love but you alone. ( % " • - - - :I 

; • c , r \ ' 1 _ r, .,' 

For an outlawe this is the h we, - 145 

That men hym take and bynd>j 
Without pytd , hanged to be*.- 

Arid waver with the wynde. If 
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AND B A L t A JM. A ^33 

If I hadnede, ( as God forbede ! ) * , - tl : r v 

What refcous coudc yt fynde? . u / 
: 1 Forfoth, I trowe; ye and ^our bowe , C , J 44 \ 

tor fere wolde drawe hehynde: f „ j :r <f 
And not mervayle^ for lytell avayle > ; ;V : [ }r 

Were in your couneeyie thdn: %. u \ 
Wherfore I wyll to the grene wotegtoj ir-:r 

Alone, a banyfhedimani, , f . fA 

Ryght wele kndWe ye , that wemdn be I T r > 

Butfebleforto,fyght; ; , . ( : ./ 
No womanhede it is , imlede, > M { 

To be bolde as a knyght: r - \ \ xfo 

Yet, in fuch fere yfthafciye were t tV ,y 

With enemyes day or nyghty ^ ,hu t \ 
I wolde withftande , witirbowe int ha ode, u r 

To greve them as I aiyghfr, « ^ I 

And yon to Cave $ as Woman have / 

From deth 'men* many one: • > . 
For, in my-mynde , of all mankynde 
I love but you alone. . /jl J 

»*: 

Yet take goodtie<le; for ever ! dcele o 0 y ;I 
That ye coude nat fuftayiie : V' ' 170 

The thorni^wayes , the dep* valeies, i 
The faowe, the frcrft, the raynQ, -i - i<vl 

- : \ i**-- * • ■ M 

r*r. i$o. fbcotirs. /V*fc fpr. rtg.and iri trht CW, fl » »„ 
Per. 164- To helpe ye with-my myght. FroL 

Vol. II - ^ - e . ' <M 
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$4 A N C I E N T SO N G S 

* 

, The colde, tKe hete'r .for dry, or wete, 
> i We muft lodge ori the playne * 

And, us above ; none other rofe W 

But a brake bufh, or twayne : 
Which fonefholde greveyou, I belevei 
And ye wolde gladly than 
; i That Iftadto the grene wode go. 

Alone, abanyfhed man. w 

She. 

Syth I have f here bene partynere 

With you of joy and blyffe, 
I muft alfo parte of f you* Wq 
gcVi Endure, as refon is: 

Yet am I fure of one p&ssure * W 

And , fhortely , it is this,: 
That ,?where; ye be, me femeth , parde* , 

I coude nat fare .amyffe. 
t >\ Without morefpeche^ I youbefeche 

That we were fone agone; % 9° 
For, in my mynde, of all manfeynde . ; 

I love but you alone.. 

If ye go thytov ye muft confyder, 
c i Whan ye have luft to dyne , 

There f hall u4 mete be for you gete, x 195 
Nor drinker here , ale, ne wyne. 1 • 
9fNe f hetes clene to lye betwene , 
Maden of threde and twynei 
„ . . . ^ . None . 

Per. T74. Ye muft. Prol Prr. 190. fhortleygone. P»L 
Per. 196. Neyther here. Prol. 
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AND BALLADS. 3$ 

None other houfe , but leves and bowes, 
To cover your bed and myne. aoo 

O myne harte fwete, this evyll dy&e 
Sholde make you pale and wan ; 

WJierfore I wyll to the grene wode go, 
Alone, a banyfhed man. . 

She. 

Amonge the wylde dete , fuch a archie , ao$ 

As men fay that ye be , 
Ne may nat fayle of good vitayle , 

Where is fo grete plenty : 
And water clere of the ryvere 

Shall be full fwete to me; aio 
"With which in hele I f hall ryght weld 

Endure, as ye f hall fee: 
And , or we go, a bedde or two 

I can provyde anone > 
For in my mynde, of all mankynde Mlf 

I love but you alone. 

He. 

Lo yet, before, ye muft do more, . 
% Yfye wyll go with me s . * 

As cut your here up by your ,ert , - , : - ::u i 

Your kyrtel by the kne, \ ; ttao 

With bo we in. hande , for to withftaade I , I 

Your enemyes , yf nede be : " 

C a A*L 



Ver. 457. May ye nat fayle* ProL 
Ver. 219. above your ere. TroL 
Vet. *ao. above the kne» Fro I. 



3JS ANCIENT SONGS 



And this fame nyght before day-lyght, 

To wode- warde wyll I fie. 
Yf that y* wyll all this fulfill, » 22%, 

Do it f hortejy as ye can $ 
Els wyll I to the grene wode go, 

Alone, abanyfhed man. 

She. 

I f hall as no we do more for you 

Than longeth to womanhede; 2%o 
To fhorte my here, a bowe to bere, 

To fhote in tyme of nede. 
0 my fwete mother , before all other 

For you I have moft drede : 
But nowe, aduel I muft enfue, 235 

Where fortune doth me lede. 
All this make ye: Now let us flej - 

The cfay cometh faft upon ; 
For , in my mynde , of all mankynde 

I love but yoii alone. 340 

He. 

Nay , nay, natfo; ye fhall nat go, 

And I fhall tell ye why, — 
Your appetyghb fs to be lyght 

Of love , I wele efpy : 
For , lyke as ye have fayed to me , 24$ 

In lyke wyfe hardely j 
Ye wolde anfwere whofoever it were, 
• In way of company. 

• It 



Ver. 223. the fame. ProL 
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AND BALLADS. 37 

It is fayd of olde, Sone hote, fone colde? 

And fo is a woman. 2?o 
Wherfoire I to the wode wyll go , 

Alone, a banyfhed man. 

She. 

Yf ye take hede , it is no nede 
Such wordes to fay by me ; 
For oft ye prayed , and longe affayed , 255 

0 I you loved, parde: 
And though that I of aunceftry 

A barons daughter be, 
Yet have you proved howe I you loved, 

A fquyer ,of lowe degre $ 260 
And ever f hall , whatfo befall ; 

To dy therfore anone; 
For, in mymynde , of all mankynde 

1 love but you alone. 



270 
Ye 



He. 

A barons chytde to be begylde ! 

It were a curfed dede ; 
To be felawe with-an outlawed 

Almyghty God forbede! 
Yet beter were , the pore fquy&e 

Alone to foreft yede , 
Than ye f holde fay another day 
- That , by my curfed dede 
C 3 



Ver. 251. For I muft to the grene wode go. Prol. 
Ver. 253* yet is. Cami. Copy - Ptrhaps for yt is, 
Ver. 262. dy with him. Editor's MS. 
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Ye were betrayd : Wherfore, good mayd, 

The beft rede that I can , 
Is, that I to the grene go, 37$ 

Alone , a banyf hed man* 

She. 

Whatever befall , I never f hall 

Of this thyng you upbrayd : x 
But yf ye go , and leve me fo , 

Than have ye me betrayd, z$o 
Remember you wele , howe that ye dele J 

For, yf ye, as ye fayd, 
Be fo unkynde, to leve behynde, 

Your love , the not-browne mayd. - 
Truft me truly, that I fliall dy *8$ 

Sone after ye be gone ; 
For, in my mynde » of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 

He. 

Yf fhat ye went, ye fholde "repent! 

For in the foreft nowe %$o 
I have purvayed me of a mayd , 

"Whom I love more than you ; 
Another fayrere , than ever ye were , 

I dare it wele avowe ; 
And of you bothe eche fholde he wrothe $95 

With other , as I tfowe ; ' 

I 



Ver. 578. outbrayd. ProL 
Ver. 2ga. ye be as. ProL 

Ver* s83« Yc were unkynde to leve me behynde. trot 
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AND BALLADS. 39 

I were myne efe, to lyve in pefej 

So wyll I , yf I can ; 
Waerfore I to the wode wyll go 

Alone, a banyfhed man* 300 

She. 

Though in the wode I undyrftode 

Ye had a paramour , 
All this may nought remove my thought , 

But that I wyll be your : 
And fhe fhall fynde me foft, and kynde, 305 

And courteys every hour* 
Crlad to fulfyll all that fhe wyll 

Commaunde me to my power: 
For had ye , lo , an hundred mo, 

'Of them I wolde be one* ' 31Q 
For, in my mynde, of all mankynde 

I love but you alone. 

He. 

Myne owne dere love , I fe the prove 

That ye be kynde , and true * 
Ofmayde, and wyfe , in all my lyfe , 31; 

The beft that ever I knewe. 
Be mery and glad , be no more fed , 

The cafe is chaunged newe 5 . 
For it were mthe, that, for your truthe , 

Ye f holde have caufe to rewe : 320 
C4 Be 



Ver. 310. So the Editor's MS. All the printed copies reqd t 

Yet wolde I be that one. 
Ver. of all. Frol 
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Be nat difmayed ; whatfoever I fayd 

To you , whan I began ; 
I will nat to the grene wode go , 

I am no banyf hed man. 

She. 

Thefe tydings be more gladd to me, 3'** 

Th^n to be made a quene , 
Yf I werefure they tyolde endure: 

But it is often fene , 
Whan men wyll breke promyfe, they fpeke 

The wordes on the fplene. 330 
Ye f hape fome wyle me to begyle , 

And ftele* from me, I wene: 
Than , were the cafe worfe than it was f 

And I more wo -begone: 
For, in my mynde', of all mankynde 335: 

I love but you alone* 

He. 

Ye fhall natnede further to dredej 

I will nat dyfparage 
You, (God defend f) fyth ye defcend 

Of fo grete a lynage. 
Nowe undyrftandes to Weftmarlande , 

Which is myne herytage , 
I wyll you brynge$ and with a rynge, 

By way of maryage 
I wyll you take , and lady make , \ 

As fhortely as I can: 
Thus have you won an erlys fon , * 

And not a banyf hed man. „ 



34© 

345 
Au- 



Ver. 325. gladder. ProL V. % 40. grete lynyasje. ProL 
V. 347. Then have. ProL V. 348. And no banyfhed* ProL 
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4* 



Author* 
* Here may ye fe, that women be 

In love, meke , kynde , and liable : 3fo 
Late never man reprove them than , 

Or call them variable; 
But , rather, pray God , that we may 

To them be comfortable. 
Which fometyme proveth fuch, as he loveth, 3$$ 

Yf they be charytable. 
For fyth men wolde that women f holde' 

Be meke to them each one ; 
Moche more ought they to God obey, 

And ferve but hym alone. 360 

VII. 

A BALET BY THE EARL RIVERS. 

The amiable light , in -which the cbara&er of Anthony 
Widville the gallant Earl Rivers has been placed by the lively 
Editor of the Cat ah of Noble Authors, inter efts us in what- 
ever fell from his fen. It is prefumed therefore that the in- 
fertion of this little Sonnet will be pardoned , tho* it Should 
not be found to have much poetical merit. It is the only 
original Poem known of that nobleman's } his more volumi- 
nous -works being only tranflations. And if roe confider that 
H teas written during his cruel confinement in Pomfret caftle 
afbort time before his execution in 1483 , it gives us a fine 

C 5 piclure 



Ver. 352. This line wanting in ProU 

Ver. 355. proved — loved. ProU lb. as loveth. Camb. 

Ver. 357. Forfoth. Prol. 
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piHure of the compofure and fteadinefi with which this flout 
carl beheld his approaching fate. 

The verfes are preferved by ROUSE a contemporary hU 
Jlorian , who feems to have copied them from the EarPs own 
band -writing. In tempore , fays this writer , incarceration 
His apud Pontem-fraffcum edidit unum Balet in angiitis, 
ut mini monftratum eft, quod fabfequitur Cub his verbis : 
©urn xx>bat tmtfyug &c. a RofliHift. 8vo 2 Edit. p. 213^ 
The 2d Stanza is, notwithftanding , imperfetf, and wie have 
inferted afterifks, to denote the defeft, 1 

This little piece , which perhaps ought rather to have been 
printed in ftanzas of eight fbort-Mnes , is written in imita- 
tion of a poem of Chaucer's , that will be found in Urry % f 
Edit. 1721. pag. beginning thus , 

a Alone walkyng. In thought plainyng 9 

c< And fore fghying, All defolate. 
€ * Me remembrying Of my livyng 

'« My death wifhyng Sothe erly and late, 

a Infortmate Is fo my fate 

" That wote ye what 9 Out of mefyre 
u My life I bates Thus defperate 

" In fuch pore eftate 9 Doe I endure , &c. » 



CjUMWHAT mufyng , and more morayng, 

In remembring the unftydfaftnes; 
This world being of fuch whelyng , 
M* contrarieng, what may I geife? 
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I fere dowtles , remediles , 

Is now to fefe taiy wofull chaunce. 
Lo * is* this traunce now in fubftaunce^ 

***** fuchis my dawnce. 

Wyllyng to dye , me thynkys truly 

Bowndyn am I, and that gretly , to be content: IP 
Scyng phynly , thai fortune doth wry 

All contrary from myn entent. 

My lyffwas lent me to on intent, 
Hytf is ny fpent- Welcome fortune I 
• But I ne went thus to be fhent, 

But fho hit ment, fuch is bur worn 

vm. 

CUPID's ASSAULT : BY NICH. LORD VAUX. 

The Reader xoill obferve that infant Poetry grew apace 
between the times of Rivers and Vaux, tW almofi con- 
temporaries.- Sir Nicholas (afterwards lord) Faux was a 
fhining ornament in the court of Henry VII. and died in 
the year 1523. See the ballad, 1 loths that X did lo- 
ve , in the next volume. 

The following piece (frinted from Surrey's poems , iffo. 
tfo ) is attributed to lord Vaux by JPuttenbam in bis "Art 
« of Eng. Foejte, 1589. V°< „ Take the pafage at large. 
" In this figure [ Qounterfait Aftion J the lord Nicholas 
" Vaux, a noble gentleman and much delighted in vulgar 

, w making , 
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Vtr. f. in this, RoJ/i Hift. Ver. 15. went, i. e. weened, 
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c 5 making , and a man otheraafe of no great learning j but 
€i having herein a marvelous faciUtie , made a dittie repre~~ 
« fenting the Battayle and AJfault of Cupide, fo excellently 
* roell , as for the gallant and propre application ofhitfiBion 
w in every part , / cannot choofe hut fet donone the griatejl 
<c part of his ditty , for in truth it cannot be amended, 
<c When Cupid scaled, &c.„ p* zoo. — For afar* 
ther account of this \ncUnt peer and poet fee Mr. W&hpoWs 
Noble Authors, vol. i. 

TXTHEN Cupide fcaled fyrft the for t , 

\tfherin my hart lay wounded fore ; 
The battery was of fuch a fort, 
That I nraft yelde or dye therfore. 

There faw I Love upon the wall, 

How he is banner did difplay. 
Alarme, alarme, he gan to cal, 

And bade his fouldiours kepe aray. 

- The armes, the which that Cupyde bare, 
Wer pearced hartes with teares befprent 
In filver and fable to declare 
The ftedfaft love, he alwaies ment* 

There myght you fee his band al dreft 

In colours lyke to white and blacke , 
With powder and with pellets preft 

To bring the Fort to fpoyle and (acke* 

Good - wil , the maifter of the f hot , 
Stode in the rampire brave and proude , 
. For fpence of powder he fpared not 
AflauH! aflault! to crye aloude. 

There 
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There might yb#«are 'the cannons rore 5 
Eche piece dMblSiged a lovers loke; 

Which had the power to rent, and tore 
In any place wSerks they toke. 

And even with the trumpets fowne 
The fcaling ladders wer up fet , • 

And Beauty walked up and downe, 
With bow in hand , and arrowes 'whet. 

Then firft Defire began to fcale, 
And f hrouded him under his targe $ 

As one the worthieft of them al , 
And apteflfor to geve the. charge.^ . 

Then puf hed fouldiers with their pykeg^ , 
And halberders with handy ftrokes ; 

The argabufhein flef he it lightes, 
And duns the ayre with mifty finokes. 

And as it is * now* fouldiers ufe 
When f hot and powder gyns to want, 

I hanged up my flagge of truce , 
And pleaded for my livSs grant. 

When Fanfy thus had made her breache, 
And Beauty entred with her bande , 

With bag and baggage , fely wretch , 
I y elded into Beauties hand.^ 

Then Beautjr bad to blow retrete , 
And every fouldiour to retyre , 

And Mercy * milde * with fpede to fet 
Me captive bound' as prifoner. 
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Madame, quod I, fith tha£ tfcfc day 



I yelde Xo you without delay ; 
Here of the fortreffe all the kayes : 

. / And fith that I have ben the marke , 
At whom you f hot at with your eye $ 
v Nedes muft you with your handy warke $f 



S I R A L D IN GAR. 

This old fabulous legend is given from the Editor's fiti* 
MS, -with afew conjeHural emendations , and the infertion 
of 3 or 4 fianzas tofuffly defetts in the original copy. 



f\UR kyng he kept a felfe ftewarde , 

Sir Aldingar they him call 5 
A felfer fteward than he was one , 
Servde not in bower nor hall. 

He wolde have layne by our eomelye queene , $ 

Her deere worfhippe to betraye : 
Our queene f hee was a good woman, 

And evermore fayd him naye. 

Sir Aldingarwas wrothe in his mind, 

"With her hee was never content , I* 
Till traiterous meanes he colde devyfe , 

In a fyer to have her brent. 



Hath ferved you at all affayes, 



Or fcdve my fore , or let me die. 




There 
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Thgre,. came a lazar to the kings $ate , 
A lazar both blinde and lame : 

He tooke the lazar upon his backe, \ 
And on the queenes bed Joim Jlayne... 

lye fHll^ laz^r* wheras,thou lyeft* f . r ^ 
Looke thou go not hence, away; 

He make thee a wkole man and a found 
In two howers of the day. » 

Then went h^ for^h & Aldinga^, 

And hyed him to our king : 
w If I might have grace, as I have fpace, 

* Sad tydings I eould bring. ^ t 

Say eon, faye on, fir AMmgar,> . ^ 
Saye on the foothe to mee,. 

* Ont queene hath chofen anew new love, 
a And f hee will have none of thee. 

* If f hee had chofen a right good knight, 
" The lefle had beene her f name 5 

" But f he hath chofe her a lazar wan ? 

* A lazar both blinde and lame. „ 

If this be true , fir Aldingar, 
The tydings thou telleft to me, 

Then I will make thee a riche riche knight, 
Riche both of golde and fpe. 

But if it be fclfe , fir Aldingar , , 

As God nowe grant it bee ! 
Thy bodye, I fweare by the holye rood, 

Shall hang on the gallows free. 
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He brougnt our king to the queeiies chamber, 
And opend to himjthe dore. * . A 

A lodlye loVe, king Henrye Tayd , r ° jt vI * 
For our* Queene dtfme BKnorel J0 

If thou weft a man , as thou art norie , ^ : * 4$ 

Here on my (word thouflr dye ; 
But a payre of new galfowes fhall now 

And there f halt thou hang on hye. * c 

Forth then hfdd our king, I wyflfc, 

And an angry man Was hee; ' * S° 

And fo6ri^he found queene Elinore, 

That bride ft bright of blee. 

Now God you lave, our queene, madame* 

And Chrift you fave and fee; 
Heere yoli have chofen a newe newe love, $5 

And you will have none of'mee. 

If yon had chofen a right good knight, 
The leffe had been your f hame : • * 

But you tiave chofe you a lazar man , 
A lazar bdt blinde and lame. * Co 

Therfore a fyer there fhall be built 

And brent all f halt thou bee. — 
No\(f 'out alacke ! fayd : our Comlye queene , 

Sir Aldingar's falfe to mee. 

Now out alacke! fayd our comlye queene, 6% 

My heart with griefe will braft. 
I had thought fweveris had never beene true* 

I have proved them' true 1 at laft. 

I 
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I dreamt f a fweven on thurfday eve , , 

In my bed wheras I laye, 
I dreamt a grype and a grimlie beaft 

Had carried my crowne awaye > 

My gorget and my kirtle of golde , 

And all my faire head - geere : 
And he wolde worrye me with his tufh 

And to his neft y-beare i 

Saving there came a litle 4 grey * hawke , 

A merlin him they call , 
Which untill the grounde did ftrike the grype, 

That dead he downe did fall. — * 

Giffe I were a man, as now I am none, 

A battel! wolde I prove, 
To fight witlr that traitor Aldingar ; 

Att him I caft my glove. 

But ! feeing Ime able noe battell to make, 

My liege, grant me a knight 
To fight with that traitor Aldingar , 

To maintaine me in my right. „ 

a Now forty dayes I will give thee 

To feeke thee a knight therin : 
If thou find* not a knight in forty dayes 

Thy bod ye it muft brenn. ^ 

Then fhee fent eaft, and fhee fent weft, 

By north and fouth bedeene: 
But never a champion colde f he find , 

Wolde fight with that knight foe keene. 



Vol. II. 



D 



Now 
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' Now twenty dayes were fpent and gone* 
Noe helpe there mighf be had ; 
Many a teare f hed our comelye queene , 
And aye her hart was fad. loo 

Then came one of the queenes dams&les , 
And knelt upon her knee, 
' (t Cheare up , cheare up , my gracious dame , 
I truft yet helpe may be : 

And here I will make mine avowe , 105 

And with the fame me binde ; 
That never* will I return to thee , 

Till I fome helpe may finde.,, 

Then forth f he rode on a faire palMye 

Oer hill and dale about: 
But never a champion colde fhe finde, 

Wolde fighte with that knight fo ftout. 

And nowe the daye drewe on a pace , 

When out good queene muft dye ; 
All woe - begone was that faire damselle, 

When fhe found no helpe was nye. 

All woe -begone was that faire damselle , * 
And the fait teares fell from her eye : 

When lo ! as fhe rode by a rivers fide , 
She met with z s tinye boye. 

A tinye boye fhe mette, God wot, 

All clad in mantle of golde 5 
He feemed noe more in mans likeneffe f 

Then a child of four yeere olde. 

Why 



xio 
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Why grieve you, damfelle {aire , hefeyd, 
^And what doth caufe you moane ? 

<The damfell fcant wolde deigne a looke 
But faft f he pricked on. 

Yet turn againe, thou faire damselle* 
And greete thy queene from mee : 

When bale is att hyeft, boote is nyeft* 
Now helpe enoughe may bee. 

Bid her remember what f tie dreamt 
In her bedd , wheras f hee laye j 

How when the grype and the grimly beaft 
Wolde have carried her crowne awaye.j 

Even then there came the litle gray hawke , 
And faved her from his clawes : 

Then bidd the . queene be merry at hart, 
For heaven will fende her caiife. 

Back then rode that faire damselle, 

And her hart it lept for glee : * 
And when f he told her gracious dame 
- A gladd woman was f hee. 

But when the appointed day was come , 

No helpe appeared nye : 
Then woeful , woeful was her hart , 

And the teares flood in her eye. 

And no we a fyer was built of wood; 

And a ftake was made of tree ; 
And now queene Elinore forth was led , 

A forrowful light y to fee. 
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Three times the herault he waved his hand , 

And three times fpake on hye : 
Giff any good knight will fende this dame , i$$ 

Come forth , or f hee muft dye. 

No knight ftood forth , no knight there came, 

No helpe appeared nye: 
And now the fyer was lighted up , 

Oueen Elinore f he muft dye. 160 

And now the fyer was lighted up, 

As hot as hot might bee; 
"When riding upon a little white fteed , 

The tinye boye they fee. 

"Away with that ftake , away with thofe brands, 16$ 

And loofe our comelye queene : 
I am come to fight with fir Aldingar, 

And prove him a traitor keene. )5 

Forthe then ftood fir Aldingar, 

But when he faw the chylde , 170 
He laughed , and fcoffed , and turned his backe ^ 

And weened he had been beguylde. 

Now turne, now turne thee, Aldingar, 

And eyther fighte or flee ; 
I^ruft that I f hall avenge the wronge, 17$ 

Thoughe I am fo fmall to fee* 

The boye pulld forth a well good fworde 

So gilt it dazzled the ee ; 
The firft ftroke ftric^en at Aldingar 

Smote off his leggs by the knee* igo 

Stand 
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Stand up, ftand up, thou falfe trait&re, 

And fight upon thy feete , 
For and thou thriveft, as thou beginneft , 

Of height wee fhal be meete. 

A prieft, aprieft, feyes Aldiugar, 185: 

\Vhile I am a man alive. 
A prieft, a prieft, fayes Aldingar, 

Me for to houzle and Thrive. 

I wolde have layne by our comlye queene 
Bot fhee wolde never confent; 190 

Then I thought to betraye her unto our kinge 
In a fyer to have her brent. 

There came a lazar to the kings gates i , 

A lazar both blinde and lame : 
I tooke the lazar upon my backe, 19$ 

And on her bedd him layne. 

Then ranne I to our comlye king 

Thefe tidings fore to tell. 
But ever alacke ! fayes Aldingar f 

Falling never doth well. *op 

Forgive, forgive me, queene, madame/ " 

The f hort time I muft live. 
Nowe Chrift forgive thee , Aldingar , 

As freely I forgive. 

Here take thy queene, our kingHarrye, ao? 

And love her as thy life, 
For never had a king in Chriftentye , 

A truer and fairer wife, 

D 3 King 



Digitized by Google 



54 ANCIENT SONGS 



King Henrye ran to clafpe his queene , 

And loofed her full'; fone : * *lO 

Then turnd to look for the tinye boye 5 

— The boye was vanif ht and gone. 

But firft he had touchd the lazar man , 

And ftroakt him with his hand : 
The lazar under the gallowes tree ti$ 

All whole and founde did ftand. 

The lazar under the gallowes tree] 

Was comelye , ftraight and tall ; 
King Henrye made him his head ftewirde 

To wayte withinn his hall. 

V 

X. 

ON THOMAS LORD CROMWEEL. 

It is ever the fate of a dif graced minifter to he forfaken 
by his friends, and wfulted by his enemies , always recko* 
tting among the latter the giddy inconflant multitude. We 
have here a fpurn at fallen greatnefs from fome angry par* 
tifan of declining popery , -who could never forgive the 'down*, 
fall of their Diana , and lofs of their craft. The ballad 
feems to have been compofed between the time of Cromwell's 
commitment to the tower Jun. 11. 1540 , and that of his 
heing beheaded July 28 , following. A fhort interval I hup 
Henry's pajjion for Catharine Howard would admit no delay \ 
tfotwitbftanding our libeller, Cromwell had excellent quali- 
ties} his great fault was too much obfeauioufnefi to the arbU 
tmry WILL of his mafter, but let it be conjidered that this 

mafier 
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tnafier hadraifed him from obfcurity, and that the high-born 
nobility had f heron him the way in every kind of mean and 
Jervile compliance. — The original copy printed at London 
in 1540 , is intitled (i A neroe ballade made of Thomas Crum- 
" voel, called TrollE ON AWAY. „ To it is prefixed this 
diftich by m>ay of burthen, 

Trolle on away, trolle on away e. 

Synge heave and howe rombelowe trolle pn away* 

JJOTH man and chylde is glad to here tell 

Of that falfe traytoure Thomas Crum wel , 
Now that he is fet to learne to fpell. 

Synge trolle on away. 

When fortune loky'd the in thy face, 
• Thou haddyft fayre tyme , but thou lackydyft graces f 
Thy cofers with golde thou fyllydft a pace* 

Synge , &c< 

Both plate and chalys came to thy fyft , 
Thou lockydft them vp where no man wyft , 
Tyll in the kynges treafoure fuche thinges were myft, 

Synge, &c. 

Both cruft and crumme came thorowe thy handes , 10 
Thy marchaundyfe fayled over the fandes, 
Therfore nowe thou art layde faft in bandes. ' 

Synge, 

Fyrfte when kynge Henry , God faue his grace I 
Perceyud myfchefe kyndlyd in thy face, 
Then it was tyme to purohafe the a place. 15 

Synge, &c. 

D 4 Hy* 
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Hys grace was euer of gentyll nature , 

Mouyd with petye, and made the hys ferny ture , 

But thou, as a wretche, fuche thinges dyd procure. 

Synge, &c. 

Thou dyd not remembre , falfe heretyke , 

One God, one fayth, and one kinge catholyke, 

For thou haft bens fo long a fcyfmatyke, 

, Synge , &c» 

Thou woldyft not learneto knowe thefe thre, 
But e:ier was full of iniquite j 
WTierfore all this lande hathe ben troubled with the, 

Synge, &c. 

All they , that were of the new trycke , 
Agaynft the churche thou baddeft them ftycke, 
"Wherfore nowe thou hafte touchyd the quycke, 

Synge , &c, 

Bothe facramen^es and facramentalles; 
Thou woldyft not fufFre within thy walles ; 
Nor let vs praye for aU chryfteo (bules, 

Spge , &c, 

pf what generacyon thou were no tonge can tell., , 
"Whyther of Chayme, or Syfchemell, 
Or elfe fent vs ftome the deuyll of hell. 

Synge, &c, 

Thou woldeft neuer to vertue applye \ 

But couetyd euer to clymme to hye , 

And nowe hafte thou trodden thy f hoo awrye. 

Synge, &c, 

Who- 
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Who-£b-euer dyd winne thon wolde not We, 
Wherfore al Englande 4oth hate the as I fuppofe* 
Bycaufe thou waft falfe to the redolent rofe. 

Synge, &c: 

Thon myghteft haue learned thy cloth to flocke, 40 

Upon thy grefy fullers ftocke, 

Wherfore lay downe thy heade vpon this blocke. 

Synge, &c* ; 

Yet faue that foule , that God hath bought , 
And for thy carcas care thou nought , 
Let it fuffre payne, as it hath wrought. 4^ 

Synge, &c. 

God faue kyng Henry with all his pover, 
And prynce Edwarde that goodly flowre, 
With all hys lordes of great honoure. 

Synge trallej on awaye, fyngtrolle on away. 

Hevye and how rombelove trolle on awaye. 

XI. 

HARPALUS. 
An ancient English Pastoral. 

This beautiful poem , which is perhaps the firft attempt 
9k pajloral -writing in our language , is preferved among the 
Songs and Sonnettes of the earl of Surrey , fife. #0. 
IS 74* ifl that part of the collection, xohich Qonfifis of pieces 
by UNCERTAIN AUCTOURS. Thefe poems were firft pu- 
blifhed in 1557, ten y ears a f ter Mat accompfrfhrd nobleman 
fell a vi&im to the tyranny of Henry VIII ; but it is prem 

0 % fumed 
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fumed mofi of them roere compofed before the death of Jir 
Thomas Wyattin 1541. See Surrey 1 s poems , #0. fol. 19. 49. 

Tbo 1 written perhaps near half a century before the 
SHEPHEED'S CALENDAR *, this -will be found far fupe- 
rior to any ofthofe Eclogues in natural unaffected Sentiments ^ 
+n fimplicity of Jlyle, in eafy flora of verification , and aU 
the beauties of p aft oral poetry. Spenfer ought to have pro- 
fited more by fo excellent a model, 

pHILLIDA was a faire maidc, 
As fref h , as any flower ; 
Whom Harpalus" the hea*rd- man praide 
To be luVparamoure. 

Harpalus , and eke Corin , 

"Were herdmen both yfere : , 
And Phillida would twift and fpinne , 

And thereto ling ful clere. 

But Phillida was al to coye , 

For Harpalus to winne : 
For Corin was her only joye, • 

Who forft her not a pinne. 

How often woold fhe flowers twine? 

How often garlants make 
Of couflips and of culumbine ? 

And al for Conn's fake* 



? Firft fubUfbed in 1579. 



But 
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But Conn, he had hawkes to lure, 

And forced more the fielde : 
Of lovers law he tooke no cure? 

For once he was begnilde. 

Harpajus prevayled nought, 

His labour all was loft ; 
For he was fartheft from her thought , 

And yet he loved her molt. 

Therefore wax he both pale and leane, 

And dry as clod of clay : 
His fief he it was confumed cleane ; 

His colour gone away. 

His beard it had not long be fhave* 

His heare hongal unkempt: 
A man moft fit even for the grave t 

Whom fpiteful love hid f hent 

His eyes were red, and all forwacht , 
His face befprent with teares : 

It feemed unhap had him long hatcht, 
In middes of his difpaires. 

His clothes were blacke , and alfo bare ) 

As one forlorne was hee; 
Upon his head alwaies he ware 

A wreathe of willowe tree* 

His beaftes he kept upon the hill , 

And he fate in the dale; 
And thus with fighes and forrows fhrill, 

He gan to tell his tale. 
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Oh Harpalus! thus would Ke^fey? 

Unhappieft under funne ! 
The caufe of thine unhappie day, 

By lowe was firft begmme. 

For thou weneft firft by fute to feeke ' 

A tygre to make tame , 
That fettes riot by thy love a leeke; 

But makes thy griefe her game. 

As eafy it were for to converts 

The froft into a flame 5' 
As for to turne a frowarde herte, 

Whom thou fo faine wouldeft frame. 

Corin he liveth careleffe : 

He leapes among the leaves : 
He eates the .fruites of thy redreffe : 

Thou reapeft.j he tikes the f heaves. 

My beaftes.a while your footle refeaine, 
And harke your herdmans founde : 

Whom fpitefull love, alas I hath flaine , 
Through girt with many a wounda. 

0 happie be ye, beaftes wilde ^ 
That here your pafture takes : 

1 fee that ye be not beguilde 

Of theefe your faithful makes. 

The hart he feedeth by the hinde : 

The bucke harde by the doe : 
The turtle dove is not unkinde 

To him that loves her fo, 
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The ewe f he hath by her the ramme : 

The yong cowe hath the bulle : 
The calfe with many a lufty lambe t 75 

Do feede their hunger full. 

But, wel-a-way! that nature wrought • 

Thee, Phiiiida, fo faire: 
For I may lay that I have bought 

Thy beauty all to deare. ' So 

What reafon is that cruelty 

With beauty f hould have part ? ' 
Or els that fuch great tiranny 

Should dwell in womans hart? 

I fe therefore to fhape my deathe * g$ 

She cruelly is preftj \ 

To th' end that I may want my breathe : 
My dayes ben at the beft. 

0 Cupide, graunt this my requeft, 

And do not ftoppe thine eares $ $o 
That f hee may feele within her brefte 

The paines of my difpaires : 

Of Corin ' whoe' is carelefle* 

That fhe may crave her fee: 
As I have done in greate diftrefle , 9$ 

That lovd her faithfullye. 

But fince that I fhal die her flave$ 

Her Have , and eke her thrall : 
Write you , my friendes , upon my grave 

This chaunce that is befall. loo 

« Here 
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a Here lieth unhappy Harpalus 

" By cruell love now flaine : 
<c Whom Phillida unjuftly thus f 

<c Hath murdred with difdaine. „ 

XII. 

RORIK AND MAKYNE, 
An ancient Scottish Pastoral* 

The palm of paftoral poefy] is here contejled by a co» 
temporary writer with the author of the foregoing. The 
reader will decide their refpe&ive merits. The author of this 
ppem has one advantage over his rival , in having his name 
banded down to us. Mr. Robert Henryson {to whom 
we are indebted for it ) appears to fo much advantage among 
the writers of eclogue , that we are forry we can give no 
better account of him , than what is contained in the follo- 
wing eloge , writ by W. Dunbar , a Scottifh poet , who 
lived about the middle of the 16th century: 

a In Dumferling , he [ death"} hath tane Broun r 
w With gude Mr. Robert Henry fon. „ 

In Ramfey's EVERGREEN , Vol. I. whence this difiich % 
and the following beautiful poem Are extracted, are preferved 
two other little Doric pieces , by Henry/on; the one intitled 
The Lyon and the Mouse ; the other , The gar- 
ment OF GVDt Ladyis. 



Robin 
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RObin fat on the glide grene hill , 
Keipand a flock of fie , 
Ouhen mirry Makyne faid him till, 

u 0 Robin rew on me. 
<c I haif three luivt baith loud and itill , 5 

" Thir towmonds twa or thre: 
w My dule in dern but gif thou dill, 
„ Doubtlefs bot dreid I die.„ 



Robin replied, Now by the rude, 

Naithing of luve I knaw , " 10 

put keip my fheip undir yon wod: 

Lo quhair they raik on raw. 
Quhat can have mart thee in thy raude , 

Thou Makyne to me fchaw. 
Or quhat is luve , or to be lude ? 15 

Fain wald I leir that law. 



K The law of luve gin thou wald leir, 

tt ,Tak thair an A, B, C; 
u Be keynd, courtas, and fair of feir, 

u Wyfe, hardy, kind and frie , zo 
w Sae that nae danger do the deir , 

w What dule in dern thou drie §^ 
w Prefs ay to pleis, and blyth appeir, 

* Be patient and privie. „ 



Robin , he anfwert her again , 2$ 

I wat not quhat is luve , 
But I haif marvel uncertain 

Quhat makes thee thus wanrufe. 
x The 
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The wedder is fair, and I am fain; 

My fheep gais hailabuve, 
Gif we fould pley us on the plain , 

They wald us baith repmve. 

" Robin, tak tent unto my tale/ 

K And do all as I reid J 
a And thou, fall haif my heart all hale, 

" Eik and my mayden-heid : 
w Sen God, he fends bute for bale, 

w And for murning remeid, 
<c I dern with thee but give I dale, 

" Doubtlefs I am but deid. " 

Makyne, the morn be this ilk tyde, 

Gif ye will meit me heir, 
Maybe my f heip may gang befyde, 

Quhyle we have liggd full neir ; 
But maugre haif I, gif I byde," 

Frae thay begin to fteir, 
Ouhat lyes on heart I will nocht hyd, ' 

Then Makyne mak gude cheir. 

a Robin , thou reivs me of my. reft; 

<c I luve but thee alane. „ 
Makyne, adjeu! the fun goes weft, 

The day is neir- hand gane. 
tt Robin , in dule I am fo dreft , 

" That luve will be my bane. 
Makyne , gae luve quhair eir ye lift, 

For lemans I luid nane. 

« Robin 
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* Robin , I ftand in fic a ftyle * 

" I fich and that full fair. „ 
Makyne, I hay e bene' here this quyle, 

At name I wif h I were. 
" Robin , my hinny , talk and fmyle , 

" Gif thou will do nae mair. 5) 
Makyne * fom other man beguyle, 

For hameward I will fare. 

Syne Robin on his ways he wentf, 

As light as leif on tree ; 
But Makyne murnt and made lament , 

Scho trow'd him neir to fee. 
Robin he brayd attowre he bent : 

Then Makyne cried on hie, 
" Now may thou ling,' for I am fhent! 

" Quhat can ail luve at me ? 

Makyne went hame withouten fail * 

And weirylie could weip* 
Then Robin in a full fair dale 

Aflemblit all his fheip. 
Be that fome part of Makyne's ail , 

Out- throw his heart could creip, 
Hir faft he folloWt to affail , 

And till her tuke gude keip. 



Abyd, abyd> thou fair Makyne » 

A word for ony thing ; 
For all my luvo, it fall be thyne* 

Withoutten departing* 
Vol. IL K 



66 ANCIENT SONGS 



All hale thy heart for till have myne , 

Is all my coveting } 
My fheip qnhyle morn till the hours nyne* 

Will mifter nae keiping. 

I 

/" Robin , thou haft heard fung and fay f 

" In jefts and ftorys auld, 
" The man that will not when he may , 

" Sail have nocht when he wald. 
" I pray to heaven baith nicht and day , 

" Be eikd their cares fae cauld , 
" That 'prefles firft with thee to play 95 

"Be fori eft , firth , or fauid. „ 



Makyne, the nicht is foft and dry, 

The wether warm and fair , 
And the grene wod richt neir hand by, , 

To walk attowre all where : 100 
There may nae janglers us efpy , 

That is in luve contrair; 
Therein, Makyne, baith you and I 

Unfeen may mak repair, 

a Robin , that warld is now away , iof 

" And quyt brocht till an end, 
w And neir again thereto perfay , 

" Sail it be as thou wend 5 
" For of my pain thou made but play , 

" I words in vain did fpend; no 
" As thou haft done fae fall I fay , 

* c Murn on , I think to mend. „ 

Makyne , 
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Makyne, the hope of all my heii, 

My heart on y thee is fet* * 
I'll evermair to thee be leil , 115 

Quhyle I may live but lett , 
Never to fail as uthers foil, 

Quhat grace fo eir I get. 
a Robin , with thee I will not deal; 

a Adieu , for this we met. „ 13$ 

Makyne went hameward blyth enough , 

Outowre the holtis hair, 
Pure Robin murnd and Makyne leugh > 

Scho fang, and he ficht fair : 
Scho left him in baith wae and wreuch , 

In dolor and in N care , 
Keipand his herd under a heuch, 

Araang the ruf hy gain 



125 



XIII. 

GENTLE HERDSMAN, TELL TO ME. 

Dialogue between a Pilgrim and Herdsman* 

The fcene of this beautiful old ballad is laid near WaU 
Jingham , in Norfolk , xohere teas anciently an image of the 
Virgin Mary , famous all over 'Europe for the numerous "pil- 
grimages made to it 9 and the great riches it pojfejfed. Eras- 
mus has given a veyy exact and humorous defcription of the 
fuperjlitions praclifed there in 'his time* See his account of 
the VlRGO tARATHALASSIA , in his colloquy , intitled, 
Peregrinatio religionis ergo. .He tells us, the 

E ft rich 
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rich offerings injilver , gold , and precious Jtones, tbdt .were 
there /heron him , -were incredible , there being fcarce a per- 
fon of any note in England , but -what fome K time or other 
paid a vifit , or fent a prefent to OUR LADY OF Wal,- 
SINGHAM. At the dijfolution of the monafteries in 1538 f 
this fplendid image , with another from Ipfwich , roas car r 
ried to Chelfea, and there burnt in the pre fence of commif- 
Jioners ; who , we truft , did not bum the jewels and the finery. 

This poem is printed from a copy in the Editors folio 
MS) which had greatly fuffered by the hand of time ; but 
veftiges of fevei-al of tl^e lines remaining , fome conjeflural 
fupplements have been attempted \ which , for greater exa£l- 
nefi are in this one ballad diftinguifhed by it dicks. 

^jEntle herdfman , tell to me, 

Of curtefy I thee pray, 
Unto the towne of Walfingham 
Which is the right and ready way. 

w Unto the towne of Waliingham 5 

" The way is hard for to be gone ; 
w And verry crooked are thofe pathes 

" For you to find ont all alone. „ 

Were the ; miles doubled thrife , 

And the way never foe ill , ic 
Itt were not enough for mine offence} 
4 Itt is foe grievous and foe ill. 

" Thy yeares are young, thy face is faire, 

" Thy witts are weake , thy thoughts are greene; 
" Time hath not given thee leave, as yett, 15 
f " For to committ fo great a finne. „ 

Yes, 
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Yes , herdfman , ; yes foe/woldft thou fay , 

IF thou kneweft foe much as I ; 
My Witts , and though^, and all the reft, 

Have Well deferved for to, dye. ao 

lam not what I f feeme to bee, ' 

My clothes , and fexe ?doe differ farr , 
I am a woman , woe is mel 

Bom to greefFe and irkfome care. 

For my beloved, and well - beloved, 2% 
My wayward cruelty could kill: i 

And though my teares will nought avail , r ' 

Moft dearely I bewail hint &x\\. 

He was tht fiower of noble wights , 

None ever more Jtnceve colde bee i 3 * %o 

Of comely e mien and fhapt he was y 

Andttnderlye bee loved mee, > t ' >■ 

When thus I faw he /oved me well , 
/ grewe fo proude his paine to fee , 
That J 9 who did not knowmyfelfe, 35 
. thought f come o£fuch a youth as heQ, ^ 

And grew foe coy and nice to pleafe , 

As womens lookes are often foe , 
He might not kifes , nor hand forfooth , 

Unleffe I willed him foe to doe. 40 

Thus being wearyed with delayes, 

To fee I pityed not his greefFe , 
He gott him to a fecrett place , 

And there hee dyed without releefFe. 

/ 

R 3 And 
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And for his fake thefe weedes I weafe, 45 

And facriffice my tender age * 
And every day lie begg my bread , 

'To undergoe this pilgrimage. 

Thus every day I faft and praye, 

And ever will doe till I dye ; % O 

And gett me to fome fecrett place, 

For fee did hee , an^foe will I. 

Now, gentle herdfman, afke no more y 

But keepe my fecrctts I jthee pray 5 
Unto the towne oF Walfihgham 

Show me the right and readye way. 

<c Now goe thy wayes , and God before ! 

" For he muft ever guide thee ftill : 
a Turne downe that dale, the fight hand, path,; 

" And foe , faire Pilgrim * fare thee well ! „ 60 

K, EDWARD TV. AND TANJttER OF TAMWORTH. 

Was a ftory of great fame among our anceftors. The 
author of the ART OF ENGLISH POESIE , I$89 , 4/0, 
feems to /peak ofit, as a real faft. — . Befcribing that vu 
cious mode offpeech, which the Greeks called ACYRON , 
i. e. " When roe ufe a dark and obfeure word , utterly re* 
a pugnant to that roe would exprefs 5 w he adds , w Such 
c< manner of uncouth Speech did the Tanner of famsoorth 
ufe to king Edward the fourth j which Tanner, having a 
K great whife mifiaken him , and ufed very broad talke with 

«him 
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* him, at length', perceiving by bis traine that it was the 
cc king , was afraide he fhould be punifhed for it , [ and ] 
u /aid thus , with a certaine rude repentance , 

, w I hope I fliall be hanged to-morrow, 

u for [I feare me] I f half he hanged , whereat the king 
€C laughei a good , not only to fie the Tanners vaine feare , , 
<c hut alfo to heare his illfhapen terme $ and gave him for 
cc recompence of his good /port , the inheritance of plumpton- 
c< parke. I AM AFFRAID,„ concludes this fagacious wri- * 
a ter , <c THE POETS OF OUR TIME, THAT SP£AKE 
" MORE FINELY AND CORRECTEDLY, WILL COME TOO 
cc SHORT OF SUCH A REWARD, „ p* 514. — The 
phrafe , here referred to , is notfoi&d in this ballad at pre- 
fent , but occurs with fome variation in the older poem , in- 
titUd John thb Reeve, deferred in the former volume , 
p. 179* 

w Nay , fayd John , #y Gods grace, 
a And Edward wer in -this place , 

w /ibo/rf w<tf f this tonne : 
a iftf wold be wroth with John I HOPE, 
" Therefore I be/brew the foupe, 
■ * That in his mouth /hold come, ,) 

77;e folio-wing text is feletfed from two copiei in black 
Utter. The one in the B*dleyaH library , intitled , *4?ner~ 
" r*> , pleafant , a»<f delegable biftorie betwtene K* Edward 

* ffo fourth , a Tanner of JJamworth , &fc. printed 
K at London, by John Danter, {$96.*, JjfoV C0£y , 

e»* ax if wow w , appears to have been modernized and alte* 
red at the time it was pubUfhed > but many veftiges of the 
more ancient readings were recovered from another copy, 
( tho' more recently printed , ) in one fheet folio , without 
date , in the fepys colleclion. 

E 4 IN 
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TN fummcr time, when leaves grow greene t 

And bloflfoms bedecke the tree, 
King Edward wolde a hunting ryde , 
Some paftime for to fee. 

With hawke and hounde he made him bowne t 5 

"With horne , and eke with bo we ; 
To Drayton Baflfet he tooke his waye» 

With all his lordes a rowe. 

And he had ridden ore dale and downe 

By eight of clocke in the day , x* 
When he was ware of a bold tanner ' 

Come rydhig along the waye. * 

A fayre ruffet coat the tanner had on » 

Faft buttoned under his chin , 
And under him a good cow - hide, i$ 

And a mare of four f hiUing. 

Nowe ftand you ftill , my good lordes all , 

Under the grene wood fpraye. 
And I will wend to yonder fellowe % 

To weet what he will faye* 29 

God fpeede , God fpeede thee , fai4 our king* 

Thou art welcome, fir, fayd hee. 
<c The readyeft waye to Drayton Baflfet 

I praye thee to f hewe to mee. M 

" To Drayton Baffet woldft thou goe, z$ 

Fro the place where thou doft ftand? 
The next payre of gallowes thou comeft unto , 

Turne in upon thy right hand* „ 

That. 
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That is an unreadpe waye, fayd our king^ 
Thou doeft butjeftlfee: 30 

Nowe fhewe me out the neareft waye, 
And I pray thee wend with mee. 

A waye with a vengeaunce ! quoth the tanner : 

I hold thee out of thy witt : 
All daye have I rydden on Brocke my mare , 35 

And I am falling yett . 

" Go with me downe to Drayton Baflet, 

No daynties we will fpare f 
All daye fhalt thou eate and drinke of the belt, 

And I will paye thy fare. „ 40 

Gramercye for nothing , the tanner replyde , 
Thou payeft no fare of mine : * 

I trowe I've more nobles in my purfc, , 
Than thou haft pence in thine. 

God give thee joy of them , fayd the king, 4$ 

And fend them well 1 to priefe. 
The tanner wolde faine have beene away, 

For he weende he had beene a thiefe. 

What art thou , hee fayde , thou fine felldwe , 
Of thee I am in great feare, $o 

For the cfoathes , thou weareft upon thy backe , 
Might befeeme a lord to weare. 

I never (bole them , quoth our king , 

I tell you, fir, by the roode. 
" Then thou playeft, as many an unthrift dotb, 55 

And ftandeit in nlidds of thy goodel,, 

E ? What 
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What tydinges heare you , fayd the kynge , 

As you ryde farre and Iheare? 
„ I heare no tydinges, 'Ik, by the maffc, 

But .that cowefaides ar& deare,,, 6* 

" Cowe hides! itowe hides! what thirds arethAfe? 

I marvell what they bee ? „ 
Wh^t thou a foole? the tarfner reply'dj 

I carry one under mee*. 

What craftfman art thou^ laid, the king, 65 

I praye thee tell me, trowe. 
tt l am barker , fir , by my trade, 

No we tell me wljat art thou?,, 

I aoi a poore courtier , fir , quoth he , 

That am forth of fervke worne ; 70 
And faine I wolde thy prentife bee, - 

Thy cunninge for to learae. % 

Marrye heaven foref end , the tanner f eplyde , 

That thou my prentife were : • 
Thou ,woldft fpend more good than I f hold wiiule 75 

By fortye fhilling a yere. 

Ye^t orfe thinge wolde I, fey 4 our king , 

If thou wilt not feeme. ftrange : 
Thoughe my horfe be better than thy mare , 

Yet with thee I faine .wold change, * _ 

« Why if with me thou faine wilt change , jto 

As change full well maye wee, 
By the faith of my bodye, thou proude felldwe , 

I will have fome boot of th^e. „ 

That 
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That were againft reatoh , fayd the king , : 
I fweare fo mote I thee : . « 

My hoife is hetter than thy mare * «- » 
And that thou well mayft fee* ' ' 

f< Yea, fir, but Brocfee is- gentle and mild, 
And foftly f he will fare 2 90 

Thy horfe is unrulye and Wild, I wifs; ^ 
Aye f kipping here and tlieare. , 

"What boote wilt thou have, bur king re£lyM ? ( 
Now tell me in this ftound. ^ » ■ ' & 

u Noe pence , nor half - pence , by my faye , * 95 
But a noble in gold fo round, „ 

a Here's t wen tye groates of white money £ " 1 

Sith thou will have it of mee. „ 
I would have fworne now, quoth the tanner, ^ 

Thou hadft.not had one pfennig loo 

But fincc we two have made a change, 

A change we muft abide , ' 
Although thou haft gotten Brocke my mare, 

Thou getteft not my cowe hide* 

I will not Have it, fayd the kynge, 105 

I fweare, fo mote I thee 5 
Thy foule cowe - hide I wolde not beare , 

If thou woldft give it to mee. 

The tanner hee tooke his good cowe hide, 
That of the cow was hilt, " 1 10 

And threwe it upon the king's fadelle f 
That was foe fayrelye giite, 

; « Now 
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^ <c Now, help me Up , thou fine fejlowe 9 ^ ■ 
'Tis time that I were . gone : 
When I come home 'to Syllian, my wife,, , . ; 115 
Sheel fay I am 4 gpntUmon. Wt 

The J$ng he toofee. him; up by the legge % , \ •> 

The tanner a P* lett fall. 
Nowe marrye, good fello we , fayd &e king, 

Thy courtefye.is but fmall. iio 

. When the tanner he was in the kiages faille , 

And his foote in the ftirrup was : 
x . He marvelled greatlye in his minde , , ^ 
Whether it were golde or brafs. 

But when his. fteede few the cows tailed wagge, ti% 

And eke the blacke co we - borne : 
He ftampt , and ftared, and awaye he ranne, 
... As the devill had him borne. 

The tanner he pulkV the tanner he fweat , 
And held by the pummil faft : 130 

At length the tanner came tumbling downej 
His necke he had well - nye braft. 

Take thy horfe again with a vengeance , he fayd , 

With mee he f hall not byde. 
" My horfe wolde have borne thee well enoughe, 135 

But lie knewe not of thy cowe hide, t 

Yet if againe thou faine woldft change, 

As change full well. may wee, 
By the faith of my bodye, them jolly tanner, 
\ I will have fome bqote of thee. ^ 140 

What 
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What boot* wilt thou have, the tanner replyd-, 

No we tell me in this ftounde? 
<c Noe pence nor halfpence , fir , by my faye , 

But Twill have twentye pound. 

<c Here's twentye groates out of my purfej 149 
And twentye I have of thine z ' ■ / 

And I have one more , which we will fpend 
Together at the wine.,, 

The king fet a bugle home to his mouthe, 
And blewe both loude and fhrille: 150 

And foone came lords , and foone came knights , " 
Faft rydhig over the hille. 

Nowe , out alas ! the tanner he cryde , 

That ever I fawe tins daye! 
Thou art a ftrong thiefe, yon come thy fellowes 1$$ 

Will beare my cowe - hide away. 

They are no thieves, the king replyde, 

I fweare , foe mote I thee : 
But they are the lords of the north country , 

Here come to, hunt with mee. 160 

And foone before our king they came. 

And knelt downe on the grounde: 
Then might the tanner have beene awaye, 

He had lever than twentye pounde. 

A colier , a coller *, here: fayd the king, 16 f 

A coller he loud did crye: 

Then 

* A collar rvas anciently ufed in the ceremony of conferring 
knighthood. 
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Then woulde he lever then twentye pound* 
He had not beene fo nighe. 

A coller , a coller, the tanner , he fayd , 

I trowe it will breed forrowe: 170 

After a coller comes a halter , 
And I fhall be hanged to-morrowe* 

<c Awaye with thy feare , thou jolly tanner , 

For the fport thou haft f hewn to me , 
I wote noe halter thou fhalt weare, .17$ 

But thou fhalt have a knight's fee* 

For Plumpton- parke I will give thee , 

With tenements faire befide : 
'Tis worth three hundred markes by the yeare % 

To main taine thy good co we hide.,, I go 

Gramercye, my liege, the tanner replyde, 
For the favour, which thou haftfhowne: 

If ever thou cornel* to merry Tamwgrth , 
Neates leather fhall clout thy fhoen. 



XV. 

AS YE CAME FROM THE HOLY LAND. 

Dialogue between a Pilgrim and Travelled 

Tfw.fcene of this fong is the fame , as in num. XIII. 
The pilgrimage to Walfmgbam fuggefted the plan of many 
popular pieces. In the Pefys ceUeflion , Vol. /. p. 5 26 , 

if 
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it a kind of Interlude in the old ballad ftyU , of which tbt 
firjb Jlanza alone is worth reprinting , 

As I went to Walfingham , 

To the fhrine with fpeede,/ 
Met I with a jolly palmer 

In a pilgrimes weede. 

Now God youfave, yon jolly palmer! 

" Welcome , lady gay , 
" Oft have I fued to thee for love* „ 

— Oft have I faiii you nay. 

The pilgrimages undertaken on -pretence of religion , were 
often productive of affairs of gallantry , and led the votaries 
to no other fhrine than that of Venus. 

The following ballad teas once very popular >• it is quoted 
in Fletcher's u Knt. of the burning peflle , „ A3. 2. fc.ult. 
and , in another old play , called , u Hans Beer - pot , his in- 
* vifible Comedy fife. „ #0 , 1618 >* Act I. — The copy 
below was ^communicated to the Editor by the late Mr. Shen- 
flone from an ancient MS. which being imperfect seas fup-j 
plied by him with a concluding Jlanza. 

We have placed this , and Gentle Herdsman fife. 
thus early in the volume , upon a prefumption that they muji 
have been written , if- not before the dijfolution of the mo- 
najleries , yet while the remembrance of them was frefh in 
the minds of the people. 

A S ye came from the holy land 
" Of •bleffed' Walfingham, 
0 met you hot with my true love 
As by the way ye came ? , 

"How 
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h . * How fhould I know your true love, ' $ 

<c That have met many a one , 
K As I came from the holy land , 
u That have both come , and gone ? „ 

r 

My love is neither white *, nor browne , 
But as the heavens faire * , 10 

There is' none hath her form divine , 
Either in earth , or ayre. 

" Such an one did I meet , good fir , J 

M With an angelicke face ? 
* Who like a nymphe, a queene appeard i£ 

a Both in her gait , her grace. 

Yes : f he hath cleane forfake me , 

And left me all alone > 
Who fome time loved me as her life , 

And called me her owne. 1 29 

" What is the caufe f he leaves thee thus , 

" And a new way doth take , 
(i That fome time ioved thee as her life , 

" And thee her joy did make ? 

I that loved her all my youth , ?$ 
Growe old now as you fee; a , 

Love liketh not the falling fruite , 
tyr yet the withered tree. v 

For 



* fi. fate. 
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Fat love is like a careleffe childe , 

Forgetting promife paft: go 
He is blind, or deaf, whenere he lifts 

His faith is neve* faft. 

His 'fond' defire is fickle found, 

And yieldes a truftlefse |oye : 
Wonne with a world of toil and care, 35 

^nd loft ev'n with a toye. 

Such is the love of womankinde , 

Or Loves faire name abufde , 
Beneathe which many vaine clefires , 

And follyes are excufde./ v ^ 40 

* But true love is a lafting fire, 

* Which viewlefs veftals * tend , 

* That burnes for ever in the foule, 

* And knowes nor change , nor end. ' 

* 

HARDY-KNUTE. 
A Scottish Fragment. 

As this fine morfel of heroic poetry bath generally paft for 
ancient, it is here thrown to the end of our earlieft pieces | 
that fuch as doubt of its age may the better compare it roitb* 
other pieces of genuine antiquity. For after all, there is 
* * more 

* fc. Angels, 

Vol. IL F . 



Digitized by Google 



82 ANCIENT SONGS 

wore than reafonto fufpccl , that moft of its beauties are of 
\ modern date ; and that thefe at leaft ( if not its whole exi- 
ftence ) have flowed from the pen of a lady , -within this pre-* 
fent century. The following particulars may be defended on. 
One Mrs., Warilaw , whofe maiden name was Salket ( aunt 
of the late Jir Peter Halket of Pit -f err an in Scotland , 1 who 
was killed in America along with general Bradock in 1755 ) 
pretended f he had found this poem, written on fhreds of pa- 
per , employed for what is called the bottoms of clues. Afu» 
fpicion arofe that] it was her own compojttion. Some able 
judges ajferted it be modernt The lady did in a manner 
acknowledge it to be fo. Being dejired to fhew an additio- 
nal ft anza, as a proof of this, fhe produced the three lajt 
beginning with " Loud and f hrill , &c. " which were not 
in the copy that was firft printed. The late Lord Prejident 
Forbes , and Sir Gilbert Elliot of Minto ( now Lord Juftice 
Clerk for Scotland ) who had believed it ancient , contributed 
to the expence of publifhing the firft Edition , which came 
out an folio about the year 1720. — This account is tranfmit- 
ted from Scotland by a gentleman of diftinguifhed rank , lear- 
ning and genius , who yet is of opinion , that part of the bal- 
lad may be ancient $ but retouched and much enlarged by the 
lady abovementioned. Indeed he hath been informed , that 
the late William Tkompfon , the Scottifh mufician , *ccho pu- 
blifhed the ORPHEUS CalIDONIUS , 1733, 2 vols. 8w, 
declared he had heard fragments of it repeated during his 
infancy : before ever Mrs. War Maw's copy was heard of. 

J^Tately ftept he eaft the wa , 
And ftately ftept he weft , 
Full feventy zeirs he now had fene, 
With f kerfs fevin zeirs of reft. 

He 
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Be livit quhen Britons brejch of faith 
Wroticht Scotland meikle wae : 

And ay his fwoxd tauld to their coil , 
He was their deidly fee. - 

Hie on a hill his caftle ftude* 

With halls and touris a hicht » 
And guidly chambers fair to fe , 

Ouhair he lodgit mony a knicht. 
His dame fae peirlefs anes and fait, 

For chaft and Jbewtie deirat> 
Nae marrow had in all the land * 

Saif Elenor the' quene. 

i 

*- 

Full thirtein fons to him fcho bare, 

All men of valour ftout; 
In bluidy ficht with fword in hand 

Nyne loft their lives bot doubt; 
Four zit remain , lang may they live 

To ftand by liege and land : 
Hie was their fame , hie was their michtr, 

And hie was their command. 

Great luve they bare to Fairly fair, 

Their fifter faft and deir , 
Her girdle f hawd her midle gimp » 

And gowden glift her hair. 
Quhat waefou wae her bewtie bred ? 

Waefou to zung and atild , 
Waefou I trow to kyth and kin > 

As ftory ever tauld. 

F % 
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44 Malcom, li'cht of fnte as ftag 

That mns in foreft wyld , 
Get me my thoufands thrie of men 

Well bred to fword and fchield t 
Bring me my horfe and harnifine 

My blade of mettal cleir. 
If faes kend btrt the hand it bare, $f 

They fune had fled for feir. 

" Fareweil my dame fae peirlefs* gride* < 

(Andtnke hir by the hand,)' 
Fairer to me in age zou feim , 

Than maids for bewtie famd: io# 
My zoungeft fon fall here remain 

To guard thefe ftately towirs , 
And fhut the fihrer bolt that kefps, 

Sae faft zour painted bowirs. „ * 

And firft fchoi wet her comely cheiks, : lof 

And then her bodd^ce grene, v - ■ 

Hir lilken cords, of twirtle twifti : 

"Weil plett with filver fchene; ; . 4 

And apron fet with mony a dice 

Of neidle- wark fae rare , II* 
Wove by nafe hand, as ze may griefs, 1 

Saif that of Fairly fair, 

?Z And he has ridden owre mirir and mofV, 
Owre hills and moay a glen , 
ghen he came to abounded knichf ' iif 

Making a hea-xty manes ^ ' 

" Here 
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" Here maun I lye , here ihaun I dye, 

By treacheries falfe gyles j 
Witlefs I was that eir gaif faith 

To wicked womans fmyles. ,, 

" Sir knicht , gin ze were in my bowir , 

To lean on filken feat , 4 
My ladyis kyndlie care zoud prove , 

Quha neir kend deidly hate : 
Hir felf wald watch ze all the day, ic$ 

Hir maids a deid of iiicht ; 
r And Fairly fair zour heart wald cheir^ 

As fcho ftands in zour ftcht. 

Ci Aryfe young knicht , and mount zour fteid, 

Full lowns the* fhynand day : , 130 

Cheis frae my menzie quhom ze pleis 

To leid ze on the way. 
"With fmylefs luke , and vifage wan 

The wounded knicht repl yd, 
" Kind chiftain , zour intent purfue , 13? 

Foir heir I maun abyde. 

To me nae after day nor nicht. 

Can eir be fweit or fair, 
But fune beneath fum draping tree , \ 

Cauld death fall end my care. „ 140 
With him nae pleiding micht prevail \ ' 

Brave Hardy knute in to gain, 
With faireft words and reafon ftrong* * 

Strave courteoufly in Vain. 0 . u 
> 1 > F 4 Sync 



WO 
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Syne he has gane far hynd attowre ( 14S 

Lord Chattans land fae wyde ; 
That lord a wdrthy wicht was ay, 

Quhen faes his courage feyd : 
Of Pi&ifh race by mothers fyde, 

Quhen Pifts ruld Caledon ♦ ifa 
Lord Chattan claimd the princely maid, , 

Quhen he faift Pittif h crown. 



Now with his ferfs and ftalwart train , 

He reicht a ryfing heicht, 
Quhair braid encampit on the dale, X%% 

Norfs menzie lay in ficht. " 
M Zpnder my valiant fons and ferfs , 

Our raging revers wait 
On the unconquerit Scottif h fwaird 

To try with us their fate. 160 



Mak orifons to him that faift 

Our fauls upon the rude ; 
Syne braifly fchaw zour veins ar filld 

With Caledonian blude.„ 
Then furth he drew his trufty glaive, - t6$ 

Quhyle thoufands all around 
Drawn frae their f heaths glanft in the fun , 

And loud the bougills found. 

To join his king adoun the hill 

In haft his merch he. made, 170 
Quhyle, playand pibroeks, miaitralls melt 

Afore him ftatly ftrade, 

« Thryfc 
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44 Thryfe welcum valziant ftoup of wek 9 ^ 
Thy nations fcheild and prydej / 

Thy king nae realbn has to feir 175 
Quhen thou art be his fyde. „ 



Quhen bows were bent and darts were thraw»| 

For thrang fcarce could they flie , 
The darts clove arrows as they met , 

The arrows dart the trie* I go 

Lang did they rage and ficht full ferfs, -» 

With little f kaith to man , 
But bludy bludy was the field f 

Or that lang day was done. 

The king of Scots, that findle bruikd it; 

The war that luikt lyke play , 
Drew his braid fword, and brake his bow, 

Sen bows feimt but delay. 
Quoth noble Roth&y, "Myuei-H Jteip, . -t 

I wate its bleid a f kore. „ X90 
Haft up my merry men , cryd the king. 

As he rade on before* v 

The king of Norfe he focht to find , 

"With him to menfe the faucht , 
But on his forehead there did licht ' 194 

A fharp unfonfie fhaft; 
As he his hand put up to find . , 

The wound , an arrow kene, 
0 waefotf chance! there pinnd his hand ; 

In midft betwene ids ene. sod 
Fj "Revenge, 
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" Revenge, revenge. crydRothfays heir, 

Your mail - coat Ml nocht byde 
.v? The ftrength and fharpnefs of my dart:,, 

Then fent it thruch his fyde. 
Another arrow weil he markd , 

It perfit his neck in twa , 
His hands then quat the filver reins, 

He law as ear^ did fa. 



" Sair bleids my liege, fair, fair he bleids ! y 

Again with micht he drew 2i* 
And gefture dreid his fturdy bow, 

Faft the braid arrow flew ; 
"Wae to the knicht he ettled at , 
Lament now quene Elgreid , 
^ 1 Hie dames to wail zour darlings fall , si$ 
His zouth and comely meid. 

" Take afF, take aff his coftly jupe 

( Of gold weil was it twynd , 
Knit lyke the fowlers net throuch quhilk 

His fteilly harnefs f hynd ) 220 
Take, Norfe, that gift frae me, and bid 

Him venge the blude it beirs 5 
Say, if he face my bended bow, 
He fure nae weapon feirs. „ 

Proud Norfe with' giant body tall , • z%% 

Braid fhoulder and arms ftrong, 
Cryd , " Ouhair is Hardyknute fae famd , 
And feird at Britains throne: 

Thah 
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Thah Britons titrable at his name , 

I fiine fall make him Wail 
That eir my fwotd was made £ae f hatp , 

Sae (aft his coat of mail.,, 

That brag his flout heart could na byde , 

It lent him zouthfou micht: 
" I'm Hardyknute this day , he cryd, 

To Scotlands king I hecht , 
To lay thee'.law, -as horfes hufe, 

My word I mean to keip. „ 
Syne with the %ftftrake eir h^ ftifake, 

He garrd his body bleid. 

Norfe ene lyke gray gofehawke ftajrd wyld, 
He ficht with f hame and fpyte i | , 
Difgrac'd is now my far - famd arm 
That left thee power to ftryke : „ 

Then gaif bis head a blaw feefdll, 
It made him doun to ftoup , 

As law as he to ladies ufit 
In courtly gyfe to lout • r ~ 

' ' ' 

Full fune he rais4 his bent body, 

His bow he marvelld fair, 
Sen blaws till then on him but darrd 

As touch of Fairly fair : 
Norfe ferliet too as fair as he 

To fehis ftately;luke, 
Sae fune as eic"he ftrake a fae f 

Sae fune his lyfe he tuke. 
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(Juhair lyke a fyre to hether fet^ 

Bauld Thomas did advance , 
A fturdyfae with luke enrag'd 

Up towards him did prance* 
He fpurd his fteid throw thickeft ranks 

The hardy zouth to quell , 
Quha ftude unmufit at his approach 

IJis furie to repell. 

* That fchort brown f haft fae meanly- trimd , 

Lukis lyke poor Scotlands geir, 
But dreidfull fehns the nifty poyat!,, 

And loud he leuch in jeir. 
" Aft Britons blude has/ dimd its fhyne; 

This poynt cut f hort their vaunt : „ 
Syne piercd the boifteris bairded cheik , 

Nae tyme he tuke to taunt. 

Schort quhyle he in his fadill fwang, 

His itirrup was nae ftay, 
Sae feible hang his unbent knee 

Sure taken he was fey : 
Swith on the hardened clay he fell, 
v Richt far was heard the thud ; 
But Thomas luikt not as he lay 

All waltering in his blude. 

With cairles gefture * mynd unmuvit , 

On raid he*north the plain $ 
His feim in thrang of fierceft ftryfe , 

Quhen Winner ay .the fame j 
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Nor zit his heart dames dimpelit cheik , 
Coud meife faft luve to bruik , 

Till vengeful Ann returnd his fcorn , 
Then languid grew his luke. 

In thrawis of death, with wallowit cheik 
" All panting on the plain , 
The fainting corps of warriours lay , 

Neir to aryfe again $ 
Neir to return to native land , 

Nae mair with blythfom founds 
To boift the glories of the day , 

And {chaw thair f hyning wounds* 

On Norways cpaft the widowit dame 

May waf h the rocks with teirs , 
May lang luke owre the fchiples feis 

Befoir hir mate appears. 
Ceifr, Emma, ceife to hope in vain; 

Thy lord lyis in the clay 5 
The valziant Scots nae revers thole 

To carry lyfe away* 



There on a lie , quhair ftands a croft 

Set up for monument, 
Thousands full fierce that fummers day 

Filld kene waris black intent. 
Let Scots, quhyle Scots, praife Hardyknute, 

Let Norfe the name ay dreid , 
Ay how hefaucht, aft how he fpaird , 

Sal lateft ages reid. 
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1 Loud and chill blew the weftlin wind , 
Sait beat the heavy f ho wir , 
Mirk grew jthe nicht eir Hardyknute 

Wan neir his ftately towir* 
His towir that ufd with torches bleife 

To f hyne fae far at nicht , 
Seimd now as black as mourning weid, 
, Nae marvel fair he fichd. 

" Thairs nae licht in my ladys bo wir, 

Thairs nae licht in my hall 5 
Nae blink fhynes round my Fairly fair, 

Nor ward Hands on my wall. 
" Quhat bodes it? Robert, Thomas, fay; „ — 3*5 

Nae anfwer fits their dreid. 
" Stand back , my fons , 1*11 be zour gyde : „ 

But by they paft with fpeid. ^ 

*' As faft I haif fped owre Scotlands foes , „ 

There ceift his brag of weir, 
Sair fchamit to mynd ocht but his dame, 

And maiden Fairly fair. . 
Black feir he felt , but quhat to feir 

He wift not zit with -dreid 5 
■ Sair fchuke his body, fair his limbs, 

And all the warrior fled, 

THE END OF THE FIRST BOOK. 
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SONGS and BALLADS, 

SERIES the SECOND* 
BOOK II, 

i. 

A BALLAD OF LUTHER , THE POPE , A CARDI- 
NAL , AND A HUSBANDMAN. 

In the former Book we brought down this fecond Series 
of poems , as low as about the middle of the Jixteenth cen- 
tury. We now find the Mufes deeply engaged in religious 
controverfy. The fudden revolution, wrought in the opinio 
•ns of mankind hy the Reformation , is one of the mofi ftri- 

king 
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king events in ihe hiflory of the human mind. It could not 
'' but engrofi the attention of every individual in that age , and 
therefore no other writings would have any chance to be read, 
but fuch as related to this grand topic. The alterations made 
in the eftabUfhed religion by Henry VIII, the fudden chan- 
ges it underwent in the three fucceeding reigns within fo 
fhort a fpace 'as eleven or twelve years , and the violent 
Jlruggles between expiring Popery, and growing Proteftan- 
tifr*t 9 cpuld not but interejl all mankind. Accordingly every 
fen was engaged in the difpute. The followers of the Old 
and New Profejpon ( as it was called ) had their refpeclive 
Ballad ^makers > and every day produced fome popular fonnet 
for , or againfl the Reformation. The following ballad , and 
that intitled LITTLE JOHN NOBODY, may ferve for fpe- 
cimens of the writings, of each party. Both / were written 
in the reign of Edward VI >• and are not the worft that, 
were compofed upon the occajion. Controverfial divinity is 
nS friend to poetic fights. Tet this ballad of " Luther and 
" the Pope,, ,, is not altogether devoid of fpirit} it is of the 
dramatic kind , and the characters are tolerably xoell fuftai- 
ned'y efpecially that of Luther, which is made to fpeak in a 
manner not unbecoming the Spirit and courage of that vigo- 
rous' Reformer. It is printed from the original black- letter 
copy ( in the Pepys collection , vol. I. folio , ) to which is 
prefixed a large wooden cut , defigned and executed by fome 
eminent majler. This is copied in miniature in the Small 
Engraving inSerted above. ' 

* We are not to wonder that the Ballad -writers of that 
age fhoUid be inSpired with the zeal of controverfy, when 
the very ftage teemed with polemic divinity. I have now 
before me two very ancient quay to black-letter plays : the 
one published in the time of Henry VIII, intitled QSvtVf 
tttatti the other , called jfcttftf CJUPCttttW printed in the 

reign 
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hi&r.tfJSdvtard VI\ In the former of theft > otcofton it 
taken to inculcate great reverence for old mothi* church ani 
her fuferfiitions : in the, otber 9 the paet.{x>ne. IjL'AjV^VER ) 
with great fifictj? attacks j^offf.\^ &d that the &age*< in thof^ 
days MfefuUy was, xafattyife n&n have always - wifhed^t^ 

Supplement to the Ptjlfjt-: r .^ This was fo much the cafe) 
that fajhe play of Zujfy Juqentus^ chaffer t ,f*&.. verfe % a*£ 
every where quoted as formally , as in a fernton $ take an 
in/lance, ^ 

" The Lord by bis prophk i&ecbftl fuyeth in this wife 

flaynlye, -r * 

u As in the xxxiij chapter it doth appere ; \ 

w Be converted , 0 ye children \~&c. yi f . . 

' v : f.,7 , ' -i •.. - 

From this play roe leum, that \majt:cf the >yma% fedptfiwere 
yew Gofpellers , or fmndrtp UeiRMfbrtimiony4Ml% r it the 
old were tenafikm\of ithe>fofoi&s ^ ttetf youth: 

for thus the BeviL is introduced lamenting thrdd^nfkl of 
fuperftition , 1 

a The olde people would believe ftil in my lawes 
But -the yonger fori Uhde' them a contrary ivay 1 , * 
°* 4 Tfjey wyl not beleve\ they playfily fay , ' J 1 ; 1 
a In olde traditions , and made by me n , &c.» 

And in another place Hypocrify urges, rr ■ ., f L 

a TTbe worlde was, never vieri . . / ; /. > > 

f Since chyldren were jp. bfiukle : ' i< M •>< 1 ,r aT 

tt iVow every bay urihb't a, teacher , >. 

a 7ft* father a foole , f Jbe a preacher. „ 

/ib* f fay* abovemenijoned , *o /fce fubjoined the. fol- 

lowing Printer's Colophon i Zf)U& tttbttt) tt)ie morftfl 

plait of Ct>ery ttlan. Omprynreb at ionfcon in JJJow* 
Ue c&yrdjc yar&e by mc Oobu GPot. -J-. /« jWK £ar- 
Vol. II. G Wc4 i 
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rick's coUtftion is an imperfect topy of the fame play ' , printed 
by Wynkyn de Worde. 

The other is intitled, $tt *Hr*t lube caUt* iLtlf^V tfweit* 
(tie t fx diftinguifbed at the end : £tni*/' quob 

XDever. CftWtnteb At*4#ftfec>fi ittpatilee cfcurdje yearb, 
f>y abrafcam fcele at tfye flgtrrof fbe lambe. 0/ this too 
Mr. Garrtbkbai an imperfitl copy of a differing edition. 

The Husbandman. . , 

T ET us lyft up our hartesall, . .. 

And prayfe the lordes magnificence, v „ 

Which hath geveA the woluesafall, 
v " Add is become our. ftrong defence: 

For they thorowe a faMe pretens 5 
From Chriftes bkude dyd all us leade, 
. jGettynge x om, evecy mwi 'his pence., 1 ; - ^ ' ' 
As iatisfaftours for the deade. , ' 

For^whaJ we with our flayles coulde get 
To kepe ourheufe, and fervaimtes , ; to 

That did the freers from us fet, 
And with our foules played the marchauntess 
And thus they with tKeyr fatfe warahtes " 

Of our fweate have eafelye lyved, - : J3 
That for fatnefle theyr beiyes pantes, ' 

So greatlye ha^e 4Jiey iw deceatteiL - 

< f .TV*"'. ' • . - - \ , 

They fpared not Hie fathcrleffe , 
1 The'careFull, nor the pore wydowe; 4 
They woldeliave fomewhat more or leflc, . 
If it above the ground did growe : " 2o 
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But now we hufbandmen do knowe 
Al their fubteltye , and their falfe cafte* 

For tke lorde hath them overthrown 
With his fwete word now at the lafte. 

BoCTO*. MARTIN tuTHEIU 

Thou antichrift, with thy thre crownes* ; %% 
Haft uftirped kyngea powers , 

As having power Over realities and townes', 
'Whom thou oughteft to ferve all houres : 
Thou thinkeft by thy fngglyng colours 

Thou meift lykewHe Gods word oppreffe * * ge 
As do the deceatful foulers i 

Whan they theyr nettes craftelye dreflfe* 

Thou^flitketeft every prince > and lord* 
Thretening poore men with fwearde and ff re$ 

Allthofe, that do folio we Gods worde > • 
To make them cleve to thy defire, 
Theyr bokes tboii burneft irt flaming fire) 

Curling withboke, bell, and candell, 
Such as to rea4e them have defyre , 

Or with them are wyllynge to meddelL * - 40 

Thy falfe power wyl I bryng down » 
Thou fhalt not raygne many a yere, ^ 

I fhall dryve the from citye and townfc, ; 
Even with this pen that thou feyfte here » 
Thou fyghteft with fwefd , f hylde, and fpeafe , 4$ 

But I wyll fyght with "Gods worde ; 
Which is now fo open and cleare, 

That it fhall brynge the tinder the horde* 

a » Tut 
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The Pope. 

Though I brought never fo many to hel f 
And to utter dampnacion , 

Throughe myne enfample, and confel, 
Or thorow any abhominacion , 
Yet doth our la.we excufc my fafhion 

And thou , Luther , arte accurfed 9 
For blamynge me , and my condicion 

The holy decres have the condempned. 

Thou ftryveft againft my purgatory t 
Becaufe thou Kndeft it not in fcripture» 

As though I by myne au&orite 
Myght not make one for myne honoure. 
Knoweft thou not, that I have power 

To make, and mar, in heaven and hell, 
In erth , and every creature ; 

Whatfoever I do it muft be well. 

As for fcripture, I am above it; 
Am not I Gods hye vicare ? 

Shulde I be bounde to foloweit, 
As the carpenter his ruler? 
Nay , nay , heretickes ye are , 

That will not obey my au&oritie. 
With this swokde I wyll declare, 

That ye f hal al accufed be. 



The 
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The Cardinal. 

I am a cardinal of Rome, 
Sent from Chrifres hye yicary, 

To graunt pardon to more , and fame , 
That wil Luther refift ftrongly : 
He is a greate hereticke treuly , 

And regardeth to mnch the fcripture i 
For he thinketh onely thereby 

To fubdue the popes high honoure. 

Receive ye this pardon devoutely, 
And loke that ye agaynft him fight; 

Plucke up yotire herts , and be manlye , 
For the pope fayth ye do but ryght: 
And this be fure , that at one flyghte , 

Allthough ye be overcome by chaunce , 
Ye f hall to neaven go with greate myghte j 

God can make you no refiftaunce. 

But thefe heretikes for theyr medlynge 
Shall go down to hel every one; 

For they have not the popes bleflynge, 
Nor regarde his holy pardon : 
They thinke from all deftruttion. 

By Chriftes bloud , to be faved , 
Fearynge not our excommunicacion 9 

Therefore f hall they al be dampned, 



ids AN C I E N T iSONSS 
II. 

JOHN ANDERSON MY JO. 

A Scottish Song. 

While in England Verfe was made the vehicle of contra 
wrfy, and Popery was attacked in it by logical argument y 
or flinging fatire } roe may he fare the zeal of the Scottifb 
Reformers would not Suffer their fens to he idle, hut- many 
« fafquil was dij charged at the Romifh priefts , and their 
enormous encroachments on property* Of this kind perhaps is 
the following , (preferred in an ancient MS* Collection of 
Scottifh poems in phe Pepyfian library : ) 

i - 

Tak a Wobfter, that is leill , 
And a Miller, that will not fteill, 
With ane Prieft , that is not gredy, 
And lay ane deid corpfe thame by ( 
And, throw virtue of thame three, 
That deid corpfe fall (jwyknit be. 

Thus far all was fair : but their furious hatred of popery led 
them to employ their rhymes in a ftill more licentious man- 
ner. It is a received tradition in Scotland , that at the time 
of the Reformation , ridiculous and bandy fongs were compo- 
fed by the rabble to the tunes of the mofl favourite hymns 
in the Latin Service, Greene fleeves and podding pies ( df- 
Jtgned to ridicule the popifb clergy) is /aid to have been ont 
ofthefe metamorphofed hymns : Maggy Lauder was another : 
John Anderfon my jo was a third* The original mufic of 
all thefe burlefque fotmets was very fine. To give a Specimen 
of their manner , we have inSerted one of the leajl offenJive s 
The Reader will pardon tht meannefi of the compofition for 

the 
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y«** #e anecdote , w^b&b ftrongly marks the fpirit of 
the times. 

The adaptation of folentn church mufic to thefe ludicrous 
\ pieces, and the jumble of ideas, thereby occajioned, rvill ae* 
count for the foUonoingfacl. — From the Records of the Ge~ 
neral Ajfembly in Scotland called , " The Book of the Uni- 
^erfal Kirk, „ p. 90, 7th July , i$68, it appears , that Tbo+ 
9»as Bajfindyne printer in Edinburgh, printed " a pfalmt 
btrik, in the end whereof was found » printitane handy fang, 
tolled, « Welcome Fortunes *. n 

Woman. 

JOHN Anderfon my jo , cum in as ze gae bye, 
And ze fall get a f heips heid weel baken in a pyej 
Weel baken in a pye , and the haggis in a pat : 4 
John Anderfon my jo, cum in, and ze's get that 

Man. 

And how doe ze, Cummer? and how doe ze thrive? 
And how mony bairns hae ze ? Wom. Cummer, I hae 
five. 

Man. Are they to zour awin gude man? Wom: Na> 
Cummer, naj 

For four of tham were gotten , quhan Wullie was awa*. 



* See alfo Biograph. Br i tan. vol. I. p. 177. 
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HI. ' . 

* 

LITTLE JOHN NOBODY* 

We have here a witty libel on the Reformation under king 
Edward VI , -written about the year i$$o, and preferred 
in the Pepys collection , Brittifh Mufeum , and Strype's Mem. 
of Cranmer. The author artfully declines entering into the 
merits of the caufe , and wholly reflects on the lives and 
a&ions of many of the Reformed. It is fo eafy to find flares 
and imperfections in the conduct of men , even the heft of 
them , and Jlill eqfler to make general exclamations about the 
profligacy .of the prefent times , that no great point is gained 
by arguments of that fort , unlefi the author could have pro- 
ved that the principles of the Reformed Religion had a natu- 
ral tendency to produce a corruption of manners : whereas be 
indirectly owns , that their REVEREND FATHER [archbi- 
fhop Craumer] had done what be could to Jlem the torrent f 
by giving the people accefl to the fcriptures , by teaching them 
to pray -with underftanding , by publifhing homilies , and other 
religious trails \ It mu ft however be acknowledged , that our 
libeller had at that time fufficient room for jttft fatire % For 
under the banners of the Reformed kfid inlifted them) elves , 
many concealed papifts , who bad private ends to gratify > 
many that were of no religion $ many greedy courtiers^ who 
thirfted after the pojfejjions of the church} and many dijfoltite 
perfons , who wanted to be exempt from, all eccleJiaJHcd 
cenfures ,* as thefe men were loudeft of all others in their cries 
for Reformation , fo in effect none obftrutled the regular fro- 
grefi of it fo much , or by their vicious lives brought vexa* 
tion and fhame more on the truly venerable and pious Re% 
formers, * 

Tlje reader will remark the fondneff of our Satirift for 
alliteration : in this he was guilty of no aj£ec~tatien cr Jingu* 

larity 
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Urity; bis verification is that of Pierce Plowman's Vifions % 
in -which a recurrence of Jhnilar letters is effential: to this he 
has only fupperadded rhyme , -which in bis time began to be the 
general pvafiice. See fyrther remarks on this kind of metre 
in the preface to Book III. Ballad I. x 

TN december , when the dayes draw- to be fhorf, 

After november , when the nights wax noyfome artd 
■• long} 
As I paft by a place privily at a port, 
I faw one lit by himfelf making a Cong: 
His laft * talk of trifles , who told with his tongue 
That few were faft i'th' faith. I 'freyned ** * that freake, 
Wheter he wanted wit, or fome had done him wrong. 
He faid , he was little JbhnNobody , that dtttil not fpeake* 

JohfrNobody , quoth I , what news ? thqufoon note and tell. 
What maner men thou meane , that are fo mad. 
He Md , Thefe gay gallants , that wiU coaftrue the gofpel, 
As Solomon the fage , with femblance full fad ; 
To difcuflfe divinity they nought adread : 
Mare ateet it were for them to milk kye at a fleyke. 
Thou lyeft, quoth I, thou lofel, like a leud lad. 
He faidj he was little John Nobody , that durft not 
fpeake. 

Its meet for every man, on this matter to talk * 
And the glorious gofpel ghoftly to have in mind ; 
It is fothe £ud, that fed but muqh unfeemly fkalk , 
As boyes babble in books , that in fcripture are blind : 

G $ Yet 



* Perhaps He left talk. *» feyned MS. and P. C, 
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Yet to their fancy foon a baufe wil find; 
As to live in luft, in lechery to leyke : 
Sucfy caitives count to be come of -Cains kind; 
' But that I little John Nobody durffc not fpeake. 

For our reverend father hath fet forth an order , 
Our fervice to be faid in our feignours tongue} 
As Solomon the fage fet forth the fcripture ; 
Our fuffrages , and fervice, with many a fweetfong, 
"With homilies , and godly books u« among, 
That no ftiff, ftubborn ftomacks we fhould freyke: 
But wretches nere worfe to do ppor men wrpngj; 
But that I little John Nobody dare not fpeake. 

For bribery was never fo great , fince bom was our 
Lord , 

Andwhoredom was never les hated, fith Chrift harro- 
wedhel , ( 

And poor men are fo fore punifhed commonly through 
the world , 

That it would grieve any one , that good is , to hear tel : 
For al the homilies and good books, yet their hearts be 
fo quel , 

That if a man do amiffe, with mifchiefe they wil him 

wreak e; 

The fafhion of thefe new fellows it is fo vile and Jell: 
But that I little John Nobody dare not fpeake. 

Thus to live after their luft, that lift would they 

have, 

And in lechery to leyke al their long life; 
For al the preaching of Paul , yet many a proud knave 
Wil move mifchiefe in their -mind both to maid and wife 

To 
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To Bring them in advoutry,.or elfe they wil ftrife, 
And in brawling about baudery , Gods commandmtnts 
breake : 

But of thefe frantic il fellowes, few of them do thrifc. 
Though I Uttle John Nobody dare not fpeake. 

If thou company with them, they wil currifhly carp, 
and not care 

According to their foolifh fantacy; but faft wil they 
naught: 

Prayer with them is but prating; therefore they it forbear: 
Both almes deeds, and holinefs, they hate it in their 
thought; 

Therefore pray we to that prince, that with his bloudua 
bought, 

That he* wil mend that is amifs: for many a manful freyke „ 
Js forry for thefe fe&s, though they fay little or nought i 
And that I Uttle John Nohody dare not once fpeake. 

Thus in NO place, this Nobody, in no time I met , } 
Where no man, * rie * noucht was, nor nothing 
did appear; 

Through the found of a fynagogue for forrow I fwett , 
That * Aeolus **' through the eccho did caufeme to hear, 
Then I drew me down into a dale , wheras the dumb deer 
Did fhiver for a fhower; but I f hunted from a freyke: 
For I would no Wight in this world wift who I were , 
But little John Nobody , that dare not onoe fpeake. 

* then, MSS. and P. C, ** Hercules , MSS^aniP. C. 
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Q. ELIZABETHS VfiRSES , WHttE PttlStttigR 



\ AT WOODSTOCK 1 , 

Writ with charcoal on a shutter, 

— are preferved by Hentzner, in that part of bis Travels, 

•which has lately been reprinted in fo elegant a manner at 
STRAWBERRY -HILL. In Hentzer y s book they were 
wretchedly corrupted , but are here given as emended by his 
ingenious Editor. The old orthography , and one or two an- 
cient readings of Hentzner's copy are here reftared. 

f^H, Fortune! how thy reftlefle wavering ftate 
Hath fraught with cares my troubled Witt! 
Witnes this prefent prifonn , whither fate 

Could beare me , and the joys I quitt. 
Thou caufedeft the guiltie to be lofed f 
From bandes , wherein are innocents incited : 
Caufing the guiltles to be ftraite referved, 
And freeing thofe that death had well deferved. 
But by her envie can \ be nothing wroughte , 
So God fend to my foes all they have thoughte. 

A* D* M, D, LV« ELIZABETHE, PRISONNER. 



¥ Ver. 4. Could beare, is an ancient idiom, equivalent to 
Bid bear or Hath borne. See beiow the Beggar of Bed* 
nal Green , ver. 57. Could, fay. 




V. 
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* FAIR R0S ( AMOND. : : 

<?/ circumjfances in this popular ftory of king 
ffenry II and the beautiful Rofamond have been taken for 
fa& by our Englifh Hiftoriansj who unable to account for the 
unnatural oonduH of queen Eleanor in Jtimulating herfonstb 
rebellion , have attributed it toyealoufy, and fuppofed 'that 
Henry' s amour with Rofamond was the objecl of that pajjion. 

Our old Englifh annalifti feem , mo ft of them , to have 
followed Hidden the monk of £keftet 9 whofe. account with 
font* < enlargements is thus given by Stow, * Rofamond the 
" fiy** faughter of Waker j lord Clifford, concubine to Hen- 
w ry I/jj (potfoned by , queen Elianor , asfome thought ) dyed 
a aj Woodftocke \A, Z). 1177. 3 where king Henry had made 
a for her a hpufe of yoonderfull working >• fo that no man 
a or woman might come to . her , but he that was inftruBed 

* by the^tit^g y or fuch q$ were right fecret with him tou- 
u ching the matter, £bi$ boufe after fotne was nanied La- 
fct byrintbus , or Dedalus worke , which was wrought like unto 
a a knot in- a garden , cajled a Jffaze * ,* but k was common- 
K ly faid i , that laftly the queene came to Iyer by a clue of 
w tbridde r orjilke^^ind fo dealt with her y that f he lived 

* not long after : but yzhen fhee was dead fhe was buried 
" at Godftow in an houfe of nunnes, bejide Oxford , with 

tbefe verfes upon her tombe , 

'* Hie jacet in tiimba , Rofa mundi , rton Rofa munda: 
a Non redolet, fed olet , quae redolere folct. 

« In 



* Confifting of vaults under p-ound , arched and walled 
•with brick and ftone , according to Drayton, See not* 
jn bis Epift, of Rofam, 
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« /» Engiifb thus : 

" Tfre rofe tf the world, but not the cleaM flown i 
" /> fore graven ; *<? whom beauty teas lent : 

"In this grave fuB darke ndwe isher bowre , 
" 2Tbfl* fcy her live was fweete and redolent : 
" But now* that fhee is from this life blenf" y 

« though fhe were ftoeete , novo foully doth fhee Jlinke. 

" A mirrour good for alt men , that on her thinke,» 

\ Stove 1 s Annals , Ed. 1631, p. 154/ 

j}ow the queen gained admittance into ' RofamonXs bowtr 
is differently related, Hollingfhed fpedks of it> as ' " the 
« common report of the people, that the queene . . ; . foun- 
« fa far out' by a Jtiken thread , which the king h*d ^drAwne 
" after him out of hir chamber ; wkh his foot , and dealt with 
« hir in fuch fhtope and crueU wife , that fhe lived not 
* long after. „ Vol. III. p. iif. <% On the other hand, tn 
" Speeded hifl. toe are told that the jealous queen -found her 
" out by a clew offllke, fallen from Rofamunds lappe, as 
« fij ee f a te td ' take ayre , and fuddenly fleeing from the Jight 
*« of the fearcher , the end of her Jilke faftenei tt * her foot', 
" and the tkw ftilt unwinding , remamU behinie: which the 
" queene followed, till fhee had found whad fhee fought , , 
« and upon Rofamund fo vented her fpleent, as the lady Wbei 
"not long after.,, $d Edit. p. 509.. Our ballad -maker 
xoith more ingenuity, and probably, as much truth, tells ui 
the clue was gained , by furprife , from the knight , who was 
left to guard her, bower. . . 1 4> 

* It is obfervable that none of the old writers attribute 
Rofamond's death to poifon, (Stow, above , mentions it freer- 
ly as a flight conjecture ) j they only give us to widerjland , 
that the queen treated her barfhlyj with furious menaces, 

■ <We 
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we fwy fuppofe y and fb&rp expoftkfaHons , which bad f*cb 
$Jfe& on b?r fphits, that She did not long Survive' it. In- 
deed on her tombftone, as we learn from « perfpn of credit % / 
among other fine Sculptures , was engraven the figure ofm 
CU£. Xbifr which perhaps at fir ft was an accidental orna* 
went, might in after Units fuggeft the notion that fhe was 
poifoned i at leaft this conftru&ion was put upon it , when the 
ftone fame to be demolifhed after the nunnery was dijfolved* 
The accbunt is, that "Hbe tombftone of Rofamund Clifford 
a was taken #p at Godftow , and broken in pieces 9 and that 
a upon it were interchangeable weavings drawn out and de* 
a eked with rofes red and green f and the pitlure of tbeCVV, 

* out of which She drank the poySon given her by the queen * 

* carved in ftone. » 

jLafantond\s father having been * great benffaalor, to the 
nunnery of Godftow, where She had alfo refided berSelf im 
the innocent part of her life,^ bet body was conveyed there , 
and buried in the middle of the fboir$ in which place it re* 
mained tHl fbe year 1191, when Hugh bifbop of Lincoln 
eaufrd it to be removed. The fa£i is recorded by ffovedeu, 
a co temporary writer , whofe, words are thus tranjlaied by 
Stow. u Hugh bifbop of iAncolne came to the abbey of uun- 

* nes\ called Godftow , . . • . . and when he bad entred the 

* church to pray , he Saw a tomie in the middle of the quire, 
covered with a pall of Jilke y and fet about with lights of 

* waxe : and demanding whofe tombe it was, be was an- 
i% fwered . that it was. the tombe of Rofamond 3 that was 
<c fome time lemman to Henry II. .... who for the love of 
" her bad done much good to that church* Then quoth the 

* \ f a bifbop, 



* Tbo. Allen ofGloc. HaU. Oxon, who died in 1632, aged 
90i -See Heame's rambling difcourfe concenwtg RoSa~ 
mond, at (be end of Mubrig Hi ft. VoL 3. p. 739. 
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* bifhop , take out of tbir place the harlot 9 \ and buff he* 

* -without the church , left chriftian religion fhould grow in 
contempt, and to the end, that through example of her 9 

m other women being made afraid may beware , and heept 

* themf elves from unlawfull and advouterous company -with 

* men.„ Annals, p. 159. 

' Htftory farther informs us , that king John repaired God- 
Jfow nunnery , and endowed it with yearly revenues , " that 
u thefe holy virgins might releeve with their prayers , the ' 
& foules of his father king Henrie , and of lady Rofamund^ 
« there intered, „ what Jituation her remains 

were found at the dijfolution of the nunnery we learn from 
teland , <c Kofivmundes tumhe at Godftowe nunnery was ta^ 
" ken up [0/] late it is a ft one with this infer iptiou 
J* TUMBA RoSAMUKDM. Htf bones were clojid inttde, 

* and withy n that bones' were ctbfyd yn lether. When if 

* was opened a very fwete-fmett came owt of it. \See* 
Hearne's difcourfe above quoted , written in 171^; at which 
time, he tells us, were ftill feen by the pool at jfoodftocH 
tbo foundations of a very large building , which were believed 
t* be the remains of Rofamontfs labyrinth. r ' 

* To conclude this {perhaps too prolix) account, Henry, 
had two fons by Rofamond , from a computation of wboft 
ages, a modern hiftorian has endeavoured to invalidate the. 
received ftory. Thefe were William Longue - efpl ( or Long^ 
fword) earl of Salifbury , and Gefferey^bifhop of Lincolne**,, 
Qrfferty was the younger of Rofamond" s fons, and yed is faid, 
to have been twenty years old at the time of his elettion to. 
thai fee in 1 173. Hence this writer concludes, that king 

*' 1 Henry 



* R. of Henry II. in Speed's Hift. writ by Dr. JBartba^y 
Dean of Booking. f * JlfUrwardt arthb. of Tork. 
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Henry fell in love -with RofamonA in 1149 , when in king 
Stephen's reign be came over to he knighted by the king of ^ 
Scots; be alfo thinks it f rotable that Henry's commerce, riitb 
this lady "broke off upon \is marriage with Eleanor [fw 1152 J 
c< and that the young lady by a natural effect of grief and re* 
€t fentment at 9 tbe defection of her lover , entered on that oc- 
« cajion into the nunnery of Godfiowe , where fbe died pro- 
a bably before the rebellion of Henry's fops in 1173. „ I Car* 
te's hift. Vol I. p. 652.] But let it be obferved , that 
Henry was but Jxteen years old w%en be came over to be 
knighted } thatheftaid but eight months in this ij 'land , and 
was almoft all the time with the king of Scots $ that he did 
not return back to England tilL^i^ the year after bis mar- 
riage roith Eleanor ,* and that no writer drops the leaft hint 
of RofarAond' s having ever been abroad with her lover 9 nor 
indeed is it probable that 4 boy of Jxteen fhould venture to 
carry over a miflrefi to bis mother's court. If all tbefe cir- 
cumftances are conjdered , Mr. Carte's account will be found 
more incoherent and improbable than that of the old ballad } 
which is alfo countenanced by mofi of our old hiftorians. 

Printed from four ancient black - letter copies in the Tepys 
Collection. 

HEN as king Henry rulde this land , 
The fecond of that name , 
Befides the queene * he dearly lovde 
A faire and comely dame. 

Moft peerlefse was her beautye founde , • 5 

Her favour, and her face; 
A fwccter creature in this worlde 
7 Could never prince embrace. 

Vol. II. H Her 



Digitized by Google 



I ANCIENT SONGS 

Her crifped lockes like threads of golie 

Appeard to each mans fight i 
Her fparkling eyes, like Orient pearles, 

Did caft a heavenlye light. 

The blood Within her cryftal checket 

Did fuch a colour drive , 
As though the lillye and the rofe 

For mafterf hip did ftrive. 

Tea, Rofamonde , -fair Rofamonde f 

Her name was called fo , 
To whom our queene, dame Ellinor, 

Was known a deadlye foe. 

The king therefore, for her defence, 

Againft the furious queene, 
At Woodftocke builded fuch a bower , 

The like was never feene. 

Moft curioufly that bower was built 

Of ftone and timber ftronge , 
And hundered and fifty doors 

Did to this bower belonge : 

And they fo cunninglye contrived 

With turnings round about , 
That none but with a clue of thread ; 

Could enter in or out. 

And for his love and ladyes fake , 

That was fo faireand brtghte, 
The keeping of this bower he gave 

Unto a valiant knighte. 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS, lis 



' But fortune , that doth often frowne 
Where f hee before did fimle , 
The kinges delighte and ladyes joy 
Full foon fhee did beguile. 40 

For why, the kinges ungracious fonne, 

Whom he did high advance , ■ 
Againft his father raifed wares 

Within the realme of France. 

But yet before our comelye . king 4$ 

The Englifh land forfooke, 
Of Rofamond, his lady faire, 

His farewelle thus he tooke: 

u My Rofamonde, my only Rofe, 

That pleafeft beft mine eye : 
The faireft flower in all the worlde 

To feed my fantafye: 

The flower of mine affe&ed heart, 

Whof© fweetnefs doth excelle: 
My royal Rofe a thoufand times f 5 

I bid thee no we farewelle! 

For I muft leave my faireft flower, 

My fweeteit Rofe , a fpace , 
And crofs the feas to famous France, 

Proud rebelles to abafe. <# 

But yet , my Rofe , be fure thou 'f halt 

My coming fhortlye fee , 
And in my heart, when hence I am, 

He beare my Rofe with mee« » 

Ha When 
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When Rofamond , that ladye bright©'/ 
Did heare the lung faye foe, 

The forrowe of her grieved heart 
Her outward lookes did fhowe? 

And from her cleare and cryftall eye* , 

The teares guf ht out apace , 
Which like the fiiver - pearled dewt - 

Ranne downe her comely face. 

Her lippes , erft like the corall redde , 
Did waxe both wan and pale, 

And for the forrow The conceivde 
Her vitall fpirits failej 

And falling down all in a fwoone 

Before king Henryes face , 
Full oft he in his princelye arme* 

Her bodye did embrace: 

And twentye times , with watery eyes , 

He kift her tender cheeke , 
Untill he had revivede againe 

Her fenfes milde and meeker 

Why grieves my Rofe , my fweeteft Rofe? 

The king did often faye. 
Becaufe , quoth f hee , to bloodye warre* 

My lord muft part awaye. 

But fince your grace on forrayne coaftes 

Amonge your foes unkinde 
Muft goe to hazard life and limbe , 

Why fhould I ftaye behinde? 
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Nay rather , let me , like a page , 

Your fworde and target beare 5 
That on my breaft the blowei may 6ghte, ' ■ «■ 55 

Which wwild offend yon there. 

0 lett mee, in your royal tent, 
Prepare your bed at nighte , / 

And with fweete baths re^efh your $raee y / 
At your returne from fighte. 

So I your p refence may enjoye 
* ' No toil' I will refufej 

But wanting you, my life is death; 
Nay, death lid rather chufe! v 

s 

* Content thy fetf , my deareft love; - 105 
Thy reft at home fhall bee 

In Englandes Iweet and pleafant ifle* 
For travel! fits not thee. 0 - 

Faire ladies brooke not bloodye warres ; 
Soft peace their fexe delightes; ixo 

* Not rugged campes , but courtlye bowers ' K 
1 * Gay feaftes , not cruell fightes/ 

My Rofe fhall fofely here abide , ' / ' »■ 

"With muficke pane the daye* 1 
Whilft I, amonge the piercing pikes, li4 
• My foes feeke far awaye. 

. My Rofe fhall f hine in pearle , and golde , 
"Whilftlme in armour dighte; 
Gay galliards here my love fhall dance, 
Whilftlmy foes goe- fighte* no 
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And you, fir Thomas, whom I trufte 

To bee my loves defence 5 
Be carefuU of my gallant Rofe 

When I am parted hence. „ 

And therewithall hee feteht a figh, 
As though his heart would breakc: 

And Rofamonde, for very griefe, 
Not one plaine word could fpeake. 

And at their parting well they might* 

In heart be grieved fore : 
After that dav-e faire Rofamonde 
, The king did fee no more. 

For when his grace had paft the fe*s f 

And into France was gone; 
With envious heart queene Ellinor , 

To Woodftocke came anone. 

And forth fhe calles this truflye knighte* 

In an unhappy^ houre $ 
Who with his clue of twined thread , 

Cataie from this famous bower* 

And when that they had wounded him , 
The queene this thread did gette, 

And went where ladye Rofamonde 
Was like an angell fette. 

But when the queene with ftedfaft eye 

Beheld her beauteous face , 
She was amazed in her mi tide 

At her exceeding grace* 
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Caft off from thee thofe robes , f he laid , 

That riche and coftlye bee i 
And drinke thou up this deadlye draught, 

Which I have brought to thee. 

Then prefentlye upon her knees 

Sweet Rofamonde did falle j 
Aad pardon of the queene f he crav'd 

For her offences all. 

yy Take pitty on my youthfull yeares, 

Faire Rofamonde did crye ; 
And lett mee not with poifon itronge: 

Enforced bee to dye. 

I will renounce my finfull life , 

And in fome cloyfter bide ; 
Or elfe be banifht, if you pleafe, 

To range the world foe wide. 

And for the fault , which- 1 have done , 
Though J was forcM theretoe , 

Preferve my life and punif h mee 
As you thinke meet to doe. w 

And with thefe words , her lillie handes 

She wrunge full often there ; 
And downe along her lovelye face 

Did trikle many a teare. , 

But nothing could this furious queene 

Therewith appeafed bee; 
The cup of deadlye poyfon ftronge. 

As f he knelt on her knee. 

H 4 
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Shee gave this comelye dame to irinke ? 

Who tooke it in her hand , 
And from her bended knee arofe 9 

And on her feet did ftand : 

And cafting up her eyes to heaven, 

Shee did for mercye calle 5 
And drinking up the poifon ftronge # 

Her life fhe loft withalle. 

And when that death through everye limbe 

Had f howde its greateft fpite, 
Her chiefeft foes did plaine confeffe 

Shee was a glorius wight. 

Her body then they did entomb , 

When life was fled away , 
At Godftowe, near to Oxford towne, 

As may be feene this day. 

VI. 

QUEEN ELEANOR'S CONFESSION. 

Eleanor the daughter and heirep of William duke of 
Guienne , and earl of poitlou , had been married Jixteen years 
to Louis VII. king of France, and had attended him in a 
croifade , xohich that monarch commanded againft the infidels $ 
but having loft the affeciions of her hufband , and even 
fallen under fome fufpicions of gallantry with a handfome fa- 
racen , Louis more delicate , than f otitic , procured a divorce 
from ber % and reftored her thofe rich provinces , which by her 
marriage fhe hdd annexed to the crown of France. The 
young count of Anjou , afterwards Henry II. king of En» 

gland y 
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{land , thai* at that time hut in bis nineteenth year , neither 



difcouraged by the difparity of age, nor by the reports of Elea- 
nor's gallantry , made fuch fuccefiful court/hip to that prin- 
ce/?, that be married her Jtx weeks after her divorce , and 
got pojfejton 9f all her dominions as a dowry , A marriage 
thus founded upon intereft was not likely to be very happy: 
it happened accordingly. Eleanor, who had dtfgufled her firjb 
bufband by her gallantries , was no left offenjive to her feconA 
by her jealoufy : thus carrying to extremity , in the different 
farts of her life, every circumftance of female weaknej?. 
She had feveral fons by Henry , whom fhe fpirited up to re- 
bel againfl him i and endeavouring to efcafe to them difgui- 
fed in man's apparel in 1173 , fhe was dif covered and thrown 
into a confinement, which feems to have continued till the 
death of her bufband in 1189. She however furvivedr bini 
many years : dying in 1204, in the Jixtb year of the reign 
efher youngeftfon, John. See HutKe's Hift. L 260, 307. 
Speed , Stow, ©V. 

It is needlefi to obferve , that the following ballad {gi- 
ven from an old printed copy') is altogether fabulous; whate- 
ver gallantries Eleanor encouraged in the time of her firft 
bufband , none are imputed to her in {hat of her fecond. 




And afraid that fhe f hould dye : 
Then fhe feat for two fryars of France 



To fpeke with her fpeedilye. 



The king calld downe his nobles all , 

By one , by two , by three ; 
c< Earl marf hall , lie goe fhrive the qnecne, 

And thou flult wend with 
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Aboone, aboone; quoth earl marfhall, 
And fell on his bended knee; x 

That whatfoever queene Elianor faye, 
No harme therof may bee. 

N lie pawne my landes, the king then cryd , 
My fceptre , crowne, and all , 
That whatfoere queen Elianor fayes 
No harme therof fhall fall. 

Do thou put on a fryars coat, 

And He put on another 5 
And we will to queen Elianor goe 

Like fryar and his brother. 

Thus both attired then they goe : 

When they came to Whitehall 
The bells did ring , and the quirifters ling , 

And the torches did lighte them all.. 

When that they came before the queene 
They fell on their bended knee 5 

A boone, aboone, our gracious queene, 
That you fent fo haftilee* 

Are you two fryars of France , fhe fayd, 

As I fuppofe you bee ? 
But if you are two Englif he fryars , 
> You fhall hang on the gallowes tree, 

W* are two fryars of France , they fayd , 

As you fuppofe we bee, 
V/e Jiave not been at any maffe 

Sith we came from the fea. 
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The firft vile thing, that ever I did 

I will to you unfolde j 
Earl marf haU had my maidenhed , 

Beneath this cloth of goide. 4* 

Thats a vile finne, then fayd the king $ 

May God forgive it thee J 
Amen , .amen , quoth earl marf hall* 

With a heavye heart fpake hee. ^ 

The next vile thing that ever I did, 45 

To you He not denye , 
I made aboxe of poyfon iirong , 

To poifon king Henrye. 

Thats a vile finne , then feyd the king, \ 
May God forgive it thee ! - , *• 

Amen , amen , quoth earl marf hall ; 
And I wif h it fo may bee. 

The next vile thing that ever I did , 

To you I will difcoverj 
I poyfoned fair Rofamonde, 

All in fair Woodftock? bpwer. 

That's a vile finne, then fayd the king* 

May God forgive it thee! 
Amen , amen, quoth ear} marf hall. 

And I wif h it fo may bee, 

Do you fee yonders little boye , 
A toffing of theballe? 
' That is earl marf halls eldeft fonne , 

And I love him the beft of all. . r\ n 



V. 63,67. She means that the eldeft ofthefe too was by thi 
fori marfbal, the youngeft by the king. 
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Do you fee yonders little boye, , 
A catching of the balle ? • 

That is king Henryes youngcft f<$nne, 
And I love him the worft 6$ 

His head h faf hyond like a bull ; 

His nofe. is like a boare. 70 
No matter for that, king Henrye cryd, 

I love him the better therfore. 

The king pulled off his fryars coate, . 

And appeared all in redde : 
She fhrieked, and cryd, and wrung her hands, 7; 

And fayd f he was betrayde. ■ ' \ 

The king lookt over his left fhoulder, 

And a grimme look looked hee, 
Earl marf hall, he fayd, but for my oathe,. 

Or hanged thou f houldft bee* \ 60 

- VII. 

GASCOIGNFS PRAISE OF THE FAIR BRIDGES , 
AFTERWARDS LADY S ANDES. 

On her having a scar in hir forehead. 

George Gafcoigne was a celebrated poet in the early fart 
•f Elizabeth's reign , an A appears to great advantage 
among the miscellaneous writers of that age. He -mas author 
ef three or fottr flays, and of many fmaHer poems* one of 

the 
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tbt mojl remarkable of -which is a fatire in blank verfe, cak 
Ud the Steele- glass , is7^. 

Gafcoigne teas born in Effe'x , educated in both umverfi* 
ties, -whence he removed t6 Gray^innf but, difiiking the 
Jludy of the law, became fir ft -a dangler at court , afierwardi 
a foldier in the -wars of the low Countries. He had no grtaf , 
fuccefi in any ofthefe perfuits ?, as appears from a, poem ofbis> 
intitled, " Gafcoigne' 's Wodmanfhip , -written to lord Gray of 
« Wilton, j, Many of his epiftles dedicatory are dated in 
*S7S \ 15761 from "hi* P oore houfe in.Walthamftoe : where 
be died a middle -aged man in 1578. Vid. Ath.^Oxon. ' 

A very ingenious critic thinks " Gafcoigne has much ex* 
« ceeded aU the poets of his age , in fmoothnefi and harmony 
" of verification *. „ But the truth is, J caret any of the 
earlier poets of Q. Elizabeth's time are found deficient in 
harmony and fmoothnefi , tho* thefe qualities appear fo fare 
in the writings of their fuccejfors. In the PARADISE OF 
DAINTY DEVISES ** , {the Dodf ley's mifcekany of thofe 
times) will hardly be found one rough, or inharmonious^li- 
ne -whereas the numbers of Jonfon, Donne, and mojt 
of their contemporaries, frequently offend the ear , like the fi- 
ling of a faw. -r Perhaps this is in fome meafure to he ac- 
counted for from the growing pedantry of that age, and from* 
the writers affefting to run their lines into one another , 
after the manner of the Latin and Greek poets. 

The f otto-wing poem {which the elegant -writer above 
quoted hath recommended to notice, as pojfejfed of a delicacy 

rarefy 

* Obfervations on the Faerie Queen. Vol. II. p. i6&. 

** Printed in i$78 , 1596, and perhaps oftener, in tfo 9 

black let, • 
*** The fame is true of moft of the poems in the Mir- 

rour of Magiftrates, 1563, 4*0. and even of Surrey's 

Poems, x%%7. 
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tarely to be feen in that early ft ate of our poetry ) properly 
eonfifts of alexandrines of iz and 1$ Syllables , and is printed 
from two quarto black - letter collections of Gafcoigne's pie* 
ces$ the fir ft intitled, <*,A bundreth fundrie flowres , bounde 
<€ uf> in one Small pofie, &c. London , imprinted for Ri- 
« cbarde Smith:,, without date 9 but from a letter of H. 
Jf. (j>. 202. ) compared with the Printer's epift. to the Rea- 
der, it appears have been published in 1572, or 3. The 
ether is intitled , " The Pqfies of George Gafcoigne ESq. cor- 
* reeled , perfected , and augmented by the autbour; 575. — 
" Printed at Zond. for Richard Smith, l&c. „ JVb year, 
but the epift. dedicate is dated 1576. 

In the title page of this laft ( by way of printer's *, or 
bookSeller's device ) is an ornamental wooden cut , tolerably 
tcell executed, wherein Time is represented drawing the figure 
of Truth out of a pit or cavern , with this legend , OCCULTA 
VERITAS TEMPORE PATET [R. S.] This is mentioned 
hecaufe it is not improbable but the accidental fight of this 
or S°»t g °*ber title-page containing the S*me Device , Sugge- 
fted to Rubens that well - known defign of a fimilar kind , 
which he has introduced into the Luxemburg gallery * ¥ , and 
which has been So juftty cenfured for the unnatural manner of* 
its execution. — * The device abovementiqned being not itt- 
adapted to the fubjeft of this volume, is with Some Small va- 
riations copied in a plate , which to gratify the curiofity of 
the Reader is prefixed to Book III. 



* Henrie Binneman. 

** Le Tems decouvre la Veriti. 



\ 
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JN court whofo demaundes 

What dame doth moft excellj 
For my conceit I muft needes fay, 
Faire Bridges beares the bel : 

Upon whofe lively cheek e , 5 

To prove my judgment true, 
The rofe and lillie feeme to ftrive 

For equall change of hewe : \ 

And therwithall fo well 

Hir graces all agree, 10 
No frowning cheere dare once prefume 

In hir fweet face to bee* 

Although fome lavifhe lippes, 
* Which tyke fome other beft, 

Will fay , the blemif he on hir browe 
Difgraceth all the reft. 

Thereto I thusreplie, 

God wotte, they little knowe 
The hidden caufe of that mif hap , 

Nor how the harm did growe : 

For' when dame Nature firft 

Had framde hir heavenly face, 
And thoroughly bedecked it 

With goodly gleames of grace) 

It lyked hir fo well: 

Lo here , quod f he , a peece 
For perfeft fhape, that paffeth all 

Apelies' worke in Greece. 

Thit 
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This bayt may chaunce to catche 

The greateft God of love, }• 
Or mightie thundring Jove himfelf 9 

That rules the roaft above. 

But out, alas ! thofe wordes 

Were vaunted all in vayne , 
And fbme unfeen wer prefent there , . 3f 

Pore Bridges, to thy pain. 

For Cupide, crafty boy, 

Clofe in a corner ftoode , 
Not blyndfold then , to gaze on hir : 

I gefle it did him good. 40 

Yet when he felte the flame 

Gan kindle in his breft , 
And herd dame Nature boaft by hii> 

To break him of Jus reft, 

pis hot newe- chofen love 4S 

He chaunged into hate , 
And fodeynly with myghtie mace 

Gan rap hir on the pate. 

It greeved Nature muche 

To fee the cruell deede : t 
Mee feemes I fee hir, how fhe wegfc 

To fee hir dearling bleedc 

Wei yet , quod fhe , this hurt 
Shal have fome helpe I trp\ve\; € 

And quick with f kin fhe coverd it , 55 
That whiter^ than.fnowe. 

Wherwith 
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AVherwithDan Cupide fted, 1 

For feare of further flame , 
When angel - like he faw hir f nine f 

"Whome he had fmit with fhame. 

Lo , thus was Bridges hurt p 

In cradel of hir kind : 
The coward Cupide brake hir browe 

To wreke his wounded mynd. 

The fkar ftill there remains 5 

No force, there let it be : 
There is no cloude that can eclipfe 

So bright afunne, as fhe. 

VIII. 

THE BEGGAR'S DAUGHTER OF BEDtfALL- 
GREEN. 

This popular old ballad was 1a>ritten in the reign of Eliza- 
beth , as appears not only from ver. 23 , xohere the arms of 
England are called the " Quetnes amies > w but from its tu+ 
ne^s being quoted in other ' old pieces 7 -written in her time. 
See the baliad on Mary Ambree in this volume. — r A>v- 
ingenious gentleman has ajfured the Editor, that he has for-* 
merly feeh another old fong on the fame fubje£l y compef jd 
in a different meafure from this ; which was truly beautiful , 
if we may judge from this only^ fianza he remembred: in this 
it was J aid of the old beggar , that a down bis neck -\ 

— his reverend lockes 
In comelye curies did wave ; 

And on his aged temples grewe 
The bloflomes of the grave. » 
Vol. II. I Tk* 



6t> 
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The following ballad is chief y given from the Editor's 
folio MS. compared with two ancient printed copies ; the con- 
cluding Jlanzas , which contain the old Beggar's discovery of 
hmfelf, are not however given from any of tbefe , being 
very different from thofe of the vulgar ballad. They were 
communicated to- the Editor -in manufcript ; but he wilh*iot 
anfwer for their being genuine : he rather thinks them the 
modern production of fome per/on , who was offended at the 
abfurdities , and incoitfftencies . which fo remarkably prevai- 
led in this part of the fong , as it flood before : whereas by 
the alteration of a few lines , the flory is rendered much more 
affe cling , and is reconciled to probability and true hijfory. 
For this informs us , that at the decijive battle of Evefham 9 
(fought Aug. 4. 1265.) when Simon de Montfort 9 the great 
earl of Leicefter , was flain at the head of the barons , bis 
eldeft fon Henry fell by his Jide , and in f confequence of that 
defeat , his whole family funk for ever , the king 1 beftowing 
their great honours and pojfejfions on his fecond fon Edmund 
earl of Lancafter. 



Part the First. 

J XT was a blind beggar , had long loft his fight , 

He had a faire daughter of bewty moft bright j 
And many a gallant brave fuiter had f hee , 
For none was foe comelye as , pretty Befsee. 

And though f hee was of favor moft faire , $ 
Yett feeing f hee was but a blinde beggars heyre , 
Of ancyent houfekeepers defpifed was fhee, 
Whofe fonnes came as fuitors to prettye Beflee. 

Where- 
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Wherefore in great forrow faire Befsy did fay % 

Good father, and mother, let me goe away 10 

To feeke out my fortune, whatever itt bee. 

Her fuite then they granted to prettye Befsee. 

Then Befsy y that was of bewtye foe bright , 

All cladd in gray nuTett, and late in the night 

From father and mother alone parted f hee > 15 

Who fighed and fobbed for prettye Befsee. 

Shee went till fhee came to Stratford - le - Bo we $ 
Then knew fhee not , whither nor which way to goe : 
With teares fhee lamented her hard deftinie , 
So fadd and fo heavy was prettye Beftee. so 

She kept on her journey untill it was day 9 
And went unto Rumford along the hye way 5 
Where at the Queenes armes entertained was fhee* 
So faire and wel favoured was prettye Befsee. 

Shee had not beene there a month to an end , «$ 

But matter and miftres and all was he^r friend : 

And every brave gallant , that once did her fee , 

Was ftrait- way enamourd of prettye Befsee. v 

Great giffcrtfiey did fend her of lilver and gold > 

And in their longs daylye her love was extold* go / 

Her beawtye was blazed in every degree > 

Soe faire and foe comlye was* prettye Befsee\ • 1 

The yong men of Rumford in her had their joy ; 
Shee f hewd herfelfe curteous , and modeftlye coye ; 
And at her commandment ftill wold they beej . 3? 

Soe faire and fo comly wat prettye Befsee, 

• ■ ' Is Foure 
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Foure fuitors att once unto her did goe ; 

They craved her favor, but ftill fhee fayd noe: 

I wold not wif h gentles to marry with mee. 

Yett ever they honoured prettye Befsee. 4* 

The firft of them was a gallant yong knight* 
And he came unto her difguifde in the night : 
Tfce fecond a gentleman of good degree , 
Who wooed and fued for prettye Befsee. 

A merchant of London, whofe wealth was not {mall, 45 
He was the third fuiter, and proper withall: 
Her mafters own fonne the fourth man muft bee, 
Who fwore he wold dye for prettye Befsee. 

And, if thou wilt marry with mee, quoth the knight, 
He make thee a ladye with joy and delight: 50 
My hant's fo inthralled by thy bewtie, 
That foone I fhall dye for prettye Befsee. 

The gentleman fayd, Come, marry with, mee, 
As fine as a ladye my Befsy f hal bee : 
My life is diftreffed : 0 heare me, quoth hee; 55 
/ And grant me, thy love, my prettye Befsee. 

Let me bee thy hufband, the merchant could fay* 
Thpu fhalt Ifoe in London both gallant and gay > 
My f hippes fhall bring home rych jewels fox thee, 
And I will for ever love prettye Befsee. 69 . 

Then Beflfy fhee fighed , and thus fhee did fay, 
My father and mother I meane to obey 5 
Firft gett their.gaod will, and be faithfull to mee, 
And you fhall enjoye your pretty Befsee. 

: * T# 
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To every one this anfwer fhee made , 6$ 

Wherfore unto her they joyfullye fayd , 

This thing to fulfill wee all doe agree ; 

But where dwells thy father, my prettye Belsee/ 

My father, fhe fayd, is foone to be feene> 

The feely blind beggar of Bednall - greene , 7Q 

That daylye fits begging for charitie , 

He is the good father of prettye Befsee. 

His markes and his tokens are knowen very well} 

He always is led with a dogg and a bell ; 

A feely olde man God knoweth is hee , 75 

Yett hee is the father of prettye Befsee. 

Nay then , quoth the merchant , thou art not for mee: 
Nor , quoth the inholder , my wiffe f halt thou bee : 
I lothe, fayd the gentle, a beggars degree, 
And therfore , adewe , my prettye Befsee ! %& 

Why then , quoth the knight , hap better or worfe, 
I weighe not true love by the weight of the purlse , 
And bewtye is bewtye in every degree ; 
Then welcome unto mee, my pretty Befsee. 

With thee to thy father forthwith I will goe. 85 
Nay foft , quoth his kinfmen , it muft not be foe > 
A poor beggars daughter noe ladye f hal bee , 
Then take thy adewe of prettye Befsee. 

But foone after this , by breake of the day 
The knight had from Romford ftole Befly away. $0 
The yonge men of Rumford, as thicke as might bee , 
Rode after to feitch againe prettye Befsee. 
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As fwift as the winde to ryde they were feene , 
Untill they came neare unto Bednall-greene; 
And as the knight lighted moft curteouflle, 
They all fought againft him for prettye Btftee. 

But refcu came fpeedilye ot«r the plaine , , 

Or elfe the young knight for hi? lore had beeneflaint. 

This fray being ended , then ftraightway he fee 

His kinfmen come rayling at prettye Be&ee. t<* 

Then fpake the blind beggar , Althoughe I be poote , 
Yett rayle not againft my child at my owne door : 
Though f hee be not decked in velvett and pearle t 
Yett I will dropp angells with you for my girla. 

And then , if my gold may" better her birthe f xof. 
And equall the gold that you lay on the earth, 
Then neyther rayle nor grudge you to fee - 
The blind beggars daughter a lady to bee. 

But firft you f hall promife , and have itt well knowne 9 
The gold that you drop f hall all be your owne. ii* 
With that they replyed , Contented bee wee. 
Then here's , quoth the beggar , for prettye Befcee." 

With that an angell he caft on the ground , 

And dropped in angels three thoufand pound ; 

And oftentimes it was proved moft plaine, u$ 

For the gentlemens one the beggar dropt twayne : 

Soe that the place , wherein they did fitt, 

With gold was covered every whitt. 

The gentlemen then having dropt all their ftore , 

Sayd, Beggar,, hold, for wee have no more. no 

Thou 
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Thou haft fulfilled tky promife aright. 
Then marry my girle, quoth he to the. knight ; 
And heere , added hee , I will throwe you downe 
A hundred pounds more to buy her a gowne. 

The gentlemen all, that this treafure had feene, 12$ 
Admired the beggar of Bednall -greene : 
And thofe , that were her fuif ors before , 
Their fief he for very anger they tore. 

Thus was faire Befsy a match for the knight , 
And made a ladye in others defpite : 
A fairer ladye there never was feene , 
Than the blind beggars daughter of Bednall - greene. 

But of their fitmptuous marriage and feaft , 
What brave lords and knights thither were preft , 
The second fit * fhall fett forth to your fight 
"With marveilous pleafure, and wifhed delight. 

* The word FIT , for part , often occurs in our ancient 
ballads and metrical romances > which being divided into Se- 
veral parts for tbe convenience of Jinging them at public en- 
tertainments , -were in tbe intervals of tbe feaft Jung by 
FITS , or inter mijfions. So Puttenham in his Art of Englifb 
y poefe, i$89» fays, "the Epithalamie -was divided by bre- 
" aches into three partes to ferve for three Several FITS , 
" or times to be fung. „ p. 41. — . 

From the fame writer roe learn fome curicus particular 5 
relative to the ftate of ballad -Jtnging in that- age, that will 
throw light on the prefent fubjeff : Speaking of the quick re- 
turns of one manner of tune in the Short tneaSures uSed by 
common rhimers ; theSe , he fays , " glut the tare , unleSs it 

I 4 " be 
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" be in/mail and popular mujickes, fung by thefe Canttban- 
<c qui , upon benches and barrels head's , -cohere they have no- 
cc ne other audience then boys or countrey fellows, that pafse 
c< by them in the ftreete ; or elfe by BLIND HARPERS, or 
a fuch like taverne minfirels , that give a fit of mirth for 
a a GROAT , . . their matter being for the mo ft part ft ories 
<c of old time , as the tale of Sir Topas , the reportes of 
a Bevis of Southampton , Guy of Warwicke ', Adam Bell an& 
" Clymme of the Clough , and fuch other old romances or hi- 
<c ftorical rimes , made purpofely for recreation of the com- 
<c mon people at Qhriftmajfe dinners and bride ales, and in ta- 
a vernes and alehoufes , and fuch other places of bafe refor- 

This fpecies of entertainment , which feems to have been 
handed down from the ancient bards, was in the time of 
Puttenham falling apace into neglect >• but that it was not f 
even then , wholly excluded more genteel ajfemblies , he gives 
us room to infer from another pajfage, w We ourfelves, fays 
cc this courtly * writer , have written for pleafure a title 
.** brief romance , or historical ditty in the Englifb tong of 
u the ifle of Great Britaine in fhort and long meeires , and 
ci by breaches or divifions [i. e. FITS,] to be more commo- 
* c dioufby fung to the harpe in places of ajfembly , where 
<c the company fhal be dejirous to hcare of old adventurer, 
u and valiaunces of noble knights in times paft , as are thofe 
a of king Arthur and his knights of the Round table , Sir 
<c Bevys of Southampton, Guy ofJYavwicke, and others $• 
" » t • 33- 

In . 



? He was one of jQ. Elizabeth's gent, penjioners , at <i 
time , when the whole band confifted of men of diftin^ 
guifhed birth and fortune. Fid, Ath. Ox. 
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In more ancient times no grand fcene offeftivity wascbm- 
fleat without one of tbefe reciters to entertain the company 
with feats ofarmes , and tales of knighthood , or , as one of 
thefe old minftrels fays, in the beginning of ah ancient roman- 
ee in the Editor's folio MS. 

c< When meate and drinke is great ptentyi , 
* And lords and ladyes ftitt noil bee, 

" And fitt and folate lythe- 9 * Perhaps 

" Then itt is time, for mee to fpeake "blythe. „ 

" Ofkeene knightes , and kemph great , 

<c Such carping for to kythe.» ( 

If we confider that 'a GROAT in the age of Elizabeth 
mas more than equivalent to a f hilling now , we fhaU find 
(bat the old harpers were even then , when their art was on 
the decline 9 upon a far more reputable footing than theballad- 
Jingers of our time. The reciting of one fuch baSad as thi$ 
of the Be&gar of Bednal- green, in It parts , was rewarded 
with half a crown of our money. And that they made » 
very refpeftable appearance , we may learn from the drefs of 
the old beggar f in the following ftanzas, ver. 34 , where he 
comes into company in Vbe habit and character of one of thefe 
minftrels , being not known ^to^be the bride's father , till after 
her fpeech, ver. 63. The exordium of his fong , and his 
claiming a GROAT for his reward, v. 76 , are peculiarly 
charatleriftic of that frofejjion. — » Moft of the old ballads be- 
gin in a pompous manner , in order to captivate the attention 
fif the audience, and induce them to pur chafe a recital of the 
Jong : and they feldom conclude the FIRST part without large 
fromifes of ftill greater entertainment in the SECOND, This 
was a necejfary piece of art to incline the hearers to be at the 
exfence of afccend groat's -worth. — Many of the old ro*, 

I $ mances 
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mances extend to eight or nine FITS , which would afford a 
tonfiderable profit to the reciter. 

To return to the word FIT > it feems at fir ft to have pe- • 
euliarly Jignified the paufe , or breathing time between the 
Several parts, (anfwering to PassuS in the vifions of Pierce 
Plowman ) : thus in the old poem of John THE REEVE the 
Firft part ends with this line , 

" The firft fitt here find wee .* 

f. e. here we come to the firft paufe or intermijfion. — By 
degrees it came to fignify the whole part or divifion preceding 
the paufe i and this fenfe it had obtained fo early as the time 
of Chaucer: who thus concludes the firft part of his rhyme of 
Sir Thopas (writ in ridicule of the old ballad romances) 

* Lol lor its mine , here is a FITT> 
** If ye woM any more of it , 
« To ttU it woll Ifonde.yy 



P ait the S econd 

"^^1 hin a gorgeous palace moft brave , 

Adorned with all the coft they colde have, 
This wedding was kept moft fumptuouflie , 
And all for the creditt of prettye Befsee. , 

All kind of dainties , and delicates fweete 5 
Were bought for their banquet , as it was meete ; 
Partridge, and plower , and venifon moft free, 
Againft the brave wedding of pretty Befsee. 

This 
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This wedding through England was fpread by Jeporfr, 
So that a great number therto did refort 
Of nobles and gentles in every degree; 
And all for the fame of prettye Befsee, 

To church then went this gallant young knight 5 
His bride followed after , an angell moft bright, 
With troopes of ladyes , the like nere was feene* 
That went with.fweete Beffy of Bednall- greene. 

This marryage being foleraized then, 
With muficke performed by the f killfhlleft men , 
The- nobles and gentles fate downe at that tyde, 
Each one admiring the beautifull bryde. 

Now , after the fumptuous dinner was done f 
Totalke, and to reafon a number begunn: 
They talkt of the blind beggars daughter moft bright , 
And what with his daughter he gave to the knight 

Then fpake the nobles* " Much marveiT have wee, *i 
This jolly blind beggar we cannot here fee. 3 , 
My lords , quoth the bride , my father's fo bafe , 
He is loth with his pre&nce thefe ftates to diQjrace. 

* The prayfe of a woman in queftyon to bringe 

Before her owne face, were a flattering thinge, 3© 

ee thinke thy father's bafenefs , quoth they , 
Wight by thy bewtye be cleane put awaye, „ 

They had no fooner thefe pleafent words fpoke, t 

But in comes the beggar clad in a filke cloke ; 

A faire velvet capp, and a f ether had hee, gf | 

An4 now a muficyan forfooth hee wold bee, 

He 
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He had aydaintye lute under his arme , 

He touched the ftrings , which made fuch a charme , 

Saies , Pleafe you to heare any muficke of mee , , 

He ling you a fong of prettye Befsee. 40 

With that his lute he twanged ftraight way , 
And thereon begann moft fweetlye to play ; 
And after that leflfons were playd two or three , 
He'ftrayned out this fong moft delicatelie. 

" A poore beggars daughter did dwell on a greene, 45 
<c Who for her faireneffe might well be a queene : 
u A blithe bonny lalfe , and dainty was f hee , 
And many one called her prettye Befsee. 

a Her . father he had noe goods , nor noe land , 
t€ But beggd for a penny all day with his hand ; 50 
" And yett to her marriage he gave thonfands three , 
c< And ftill he hath fomewhat for prettye Befsee. 

\ . 

** And if any one here her birth doe difdaine , 
" Her father is ready , with might and with maine , 
u To prove fhee is come of noble degree: $f 
* " Therfore never flout at prettye Befsee. „ 

With that the lords and the company round 

With hearty laughter were read ye to fwound ; 

At laftfayd the lords, Full well wee may fee, 

The bride and the beggar's beholden to thee. $0 

On this the bride all bluf hing did rife , 
The pearlie dropps ftandfng within her faire eyes, 
© pardon my father, grave nobles, quoth fhee, 
That throughe blind affe&ion thus doteth on mee. 

If 
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If this be thy father, the nobles did fay, 
Well may he be proud of this happy day \ 
Yett by his countenance, well may wee fee, 
His birth and his fortune did never agree : 

And therfore blind man, »we pray thee bewray s 
( And looke that the truth thou to us doe fay ) 70 
Thy ,birth and thy parentage, what it may bee, 
for the love that thou beareft to prettye Befsee. 

K Then give me leave , nobles and gentles., each one , 

" One fong more to fing , and then I have done ; 

K And if that itt may not winn good report, 75 

* Then do not give me a groat for my fport. 

* [ Sir Simon de Montfort my fubjett f hal bee > 
w Once ehiefe of all the great barons was hee , 
u Yett fortune fo cruelle this lorde did abafe, 

<c Now lofte and forgotten are hee and his race. 

K When the barons in amies did king Henrye oppofe , 
a Sir Simon de Montfort their leader they chofe > 
u A leader of courage undaunted was hee 9 
w And oft-times hee made their enemyes flee. * 

w At length in the battle on Evef hame piaine / ? |$ 

" The barons were routed, and Montfort was flainej 

u Mofte fatall that battel did, pcoye unto thee, • ' 

* Thoughe thou waft not borne then , my prettye Befcee! 

" Along with the nobles , that fell at that tyde , 
" His eldeft ^onne Henrye , who fought by his fide , 9» 
"Was f elide by a bio we, he receivde in the fight,* 
" A blowe that deprivd* him for ever from fight. 

w Among 
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u Among the dead bodyes all lifelefle he laye, 

4< Till evening drewe on of the following daye, 

(< When by a* yong ladye difcoverd was hee ; 9$ 

w And this was thy mother, my prettye Befseef 

«* A barons' faire daughter ftept forth in the nighte 
a To fcarch for her father, who fell in the fight, 
" And feeing yong Montfort , where gafping he laye , 
" Was moved with pitye, and brought him awaye. ie* 

< c In fecrette fhe nurft him , ind fwaged his paine, 
" While hee throughe die realme was beleevd to be Haines 
w At lengthe his faire bride f hee confented to bee, 
" And made him glad lather of prettye Befsee. 

<c And no we left onre foes ourc lives fholde betraye, 105 

a We clothed ourfelves hi beggars arrayej 

<c Her jewelles fhee folde , and hither came wee : 

* All our comfort and care was our prettye Befsee. ] 

K And here have we lived in fortunes defpite, 10$ 
<c Thoughe meane, yet contented with humble delighte: 
a Thus many kmge winters nowe have I beene 
<c The fill ye blinde beggar of Bednall - greene. 

And here , noble lordes , is ended the fimge 
" Of one , that once to your owne ranke did belong : 
K And thus r have y«u learned a fecrette from mee, iif 
w \Fhat ne'er had beene knowne^ but'for prettye Beftee* v 

Now whe» tlie faire companye everye one , 

Had heardjthe Grange tale in the fong he had f howne , 

They all were amazed, as well thy might bee, 

Both at-1fKebfmd beggar-,- an* fcrefctye Beffeeu ,120 

With 
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With that the fweete maiden they all did embrace , 
Saying, Sure thou art come of an honourable race, 
Thy Father likewife is of noble degree , 
And thou art right worthye a ladye to bee. 

Thus was the feaft ended with joye, and delighte, u$ 
A bridegroome molt happye then was the yong knighte , 
In joye and felicitie long lived hee , 
All with his faire ladye , the prettye Befsee. 

V 

IX. 

THE STURDY ROCK^ 

This poem, fubfcribed M. T. [ perhaps invtrtedly fir T. 
Marfha/I ¥ , ] is preferred in the The Paradife of daintie 
devifes, quoted above in pag. 150. — The trco firft ftanzas 
way he found accompanied toitb mt{pcal notes in " An horores 
recreation in mujicke , &fc. " by Richard Alifon ,Zond. 1606. 
4*0. : „ ufuaUy botmd up -with 3 or 4 fets of a Madrigals 
Jet to fnufic by Tbo. Weelkes. Lond. 15 97. 1600. 1608, 4to. ip 
One of thefe madrigals is fo compleat an example of the Ba- 
thos, that J cannot forbear prefenting it to the reader* 

ThuU y the period of cofmographie , 
Loth vaunt ofHecla, nobofe fulphurious fire 

Doth melt the frozen clime , and thano the fk$e 9 
Trinacrian JEtnas fames afcend not bier: 

Thefe things feeme -wondrous, yet more J , ' 

Whofe hart voitb feare drtb freeze, voitb love / doth fry. 

The 



* Vid. Athen. Oxon. p. $53. 31$. 
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The Andelujtah merchant, that returnes 
Laden with cutchinele and china difbes 9 > 

Reports in Spaine, horc ftrangely Fogo burnt s 
Amidft an ocean futt of flying fifhes: 

Thefe things feeme roondrous , yet more -wondrous I, 
v Whofe hart frith f ear e doth freeze, -with love doth fry. 

Mr* Weelkes feems to have been of opinion voith many of his 
brethren of later times , that nonfenfe vaas beft adapted to dif* 
ptay the powers of mujical compofure. 



'jpHE fturdy rock for all his ftiength 

By raging feas is vent in twaine : 
The marble ftone is pearft at length , 
With little drops of drizling rain : 
The oxe doth yeeld unto the yoke , 5 
The fteele obeyeth the hammer ftroke*. 

The ftately ftagge., that feemes fo ftout „ 

By yalping hounds at bay is fet: 
- . The fwifteft bird, that flies about, 

Is. caught at length in fowlers net: 1* 
The greateft fifh , in deepeft brooke, 
Is foone deceived by fubtill hooke. 

Yea man himfelfe , unto , whofe will 

All thinges are bounden to obey, 
For all his wit and worthie fkHl, j$ 
^ Jjoth fade at length , and fall away. 
There is nothing but time doeth wafte ; 
The heavens , the earth confnme at laft, 

- - ■ ' But 
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But venue fits triumphing ftill 

U^on the throne of glorious fame: ^ 
Though fpiteftH death mans body kill , 

Yet hurts he not hie Tefttfon? name; 
By life or death what fo betides, 
The ftatc of vertue rtever Aides. 

Of 

- X. 

YOUNG RATERS. 
A Scottish Ballad. 

This very ancient poem is given from a copy printed not 
iongjnce at Glafgow, in one fheet $vo. The world is in- 
debted for its publication to the lady Jean Hume ,Jifter fa 
the earl of Hume, voho dyed lately at Gibralter. 

^BOUT Zule, quhen the wind blew cule, 

And the round tables began , 
A' ! there is cum to our kings court 
Mony a well - favourd man. n 

The queen luikt owte the cattle wa, , ^ 

Beheld baith jiale and ctown, 
And then f he (aw zoi&vg Waters 

Cum riding to the town. 

His footmen they did tin before , 

His horfemen rade_ behind, i* 
And mantel of the burning gowd 

Did keip him frae the wind. 

Vol. n. K 6*wdeiv 
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Gowden graith'd his horfe before - ; : 

And filler f hod behind , 
The horfe zoung Waters rade upon ■ ] 15 

Was fleeter than the wind. 

But then fpake a wylie lord , 

Unto the queen faid he , 
0 tell me qhua's the faireft face < 

Rides in the company. 4fe 

I've fene lord , and I've fene laird , 

And knights of high degree; 
Bot a fairer face than zoung Waters 

Mine eyne did never fee. 

Out then fpack the jealous king, 35 

(And an angry man was he) 
O , if he had been twice as fair , 

Zou micht have excepted me. 

Zou're neither laird nor lord f he fays , . 

Bot the king that wears the crown ; 3* 
Theris not a knight in fair Scotland 

But to thee maun bow down* 

For a' that fhe could do or fay, 

Appeasd he wad nae bee 5 k 
Bot for the words which fhe had faid 35 

Zoung Waters he maun dee. 

They hae taen zoung Waters , and 

Put fetters to his feet 5 
They hae taen zoung Waters, and 

Thrown him in dungeon deep. 40 

/ Aft 
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Aft I have ridden thro' «tklhig.towft ' n ^ 

In the wind hot and theweitr* * - - e . ' - '\ 

Bot I neir rade thro' Stirling 1 town- - 4 - - tf- 

Wi fetters at my feet. • , v- ' *V - . iJ s 

Aft I have ridden thro* Stirling town. r f _ 45 
In the wind bot and the rainj t/ 

Bot I neir rade thro' Stirling town 
Neir to return again. 



They hae taen to the heiding hill 1 
His zoung fon in his craddle > 56 

And they hae taen to the heiding hijl, 
His horfe , bot and his {addle. 

They hae taen to the heiding lull 

His lady fair to fee* - 
And for the words the queen had fpoke > 

Zoung Waters he did <iee. 55 : 

XL 

FANCY AND b E SIR £ t 

B¥ the earl of Oxford/ 

Edward Vere earl of Oxford was in high /apt* fofMs 
poetical talents in the reign of Elizabeth: perhaps 4t. .is no 
injury to his reputation thut few of his compqfitions axe. fre* 
ferved for the infpeclion of impartial pofterity* ■ To gratify 
curiojity , we have inferted a fonnet of his , which is quoted 
•with great encomiums for its "excetiencie and wit )^ in 
Puttenham's Arte of Eng. Poejie * ^ and found intire in the 

K 2 Garland 

* Lond. 1589. p. i^a* 
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Garland of Gott-wiU. A few more of bis fonnrts ( diftiugui- 
fbed by tbt initial letteff E. 0. ) may be feen in the Faradife 
of Daintie Devifes.uxQne of tbejc is intitled , « Tbe Com- 
<c plaint of a Lover , wearing blacke and tawnie. „ Tbe 
only lines in it worth notice are thefe , 

A crowne of baies f hall that man 'beare* 

Who triumphs over me 5 
For black and tawnie will I weare , 

Which mourning colours be. 

We find in HalTs Chronicle , that when £. Catharine of 
Ayr agon dyed Jan* 8, l$36j "jQueene Anne [Bullen'] ware 
u yelowe for the mourning. „ And when this unfortunate 
princeJS loft her head May 19, the fame year , w on the af- 
" cencion day following , N the' king for mourning ware WHY- 
" TE. 5 , Fob 227, 22g. 

Edward , who was the XVIIth earl of Oxford of the 
family of Vere , Succeeded his father in his title and honours 
in 1562, and died an aged man in 1*04. fee Mr. WaU 
pole's Noble Authors: Atb. Ox. 

f^OME hither fhepherd's fwayne? 

" Sir, what do you require ?„ 
I praye thee, fhewe to me thy name* 
a My name is fond desire.,, 

"When wert thon borne , Defire ? 
** In pompe and pryme of may. „ 
* By whom, fweet boy, wert thou begot? 
u By fond Conceit men fay. %, 

Tell me , who was thy nurfe $ 

* Fref h Youth in fugred joy. „ 
What was thy meate and dayly foode? 

* Sad fighes with great annoy. „ 



10 
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"What hadft thou then to <frinke ? 

" JMawury loyers teares. „ . ^ 

What cradle wert thou rocked m> " 15 

u In hooe devoyde of feares. , 9 

What lutid thee then alleepe ? ^ : ^ 

c * Sweete fpeech, wljich likes mebeft.,, \ 

Tell me, where Is thy '"dwelling place ? v ^ tW 
In gentle hartes I reft. w : ** 20 



WhttAhing doth pleafe thee Jioft? 

" v To gaae on betatye ftiUe. » <: » 

Whom doft thou thinke to be tby foe ? 

« OHdayn of my good willeu ,. 



u Ten thoufand times a daye. » 

Then, fbfld Defire , farewelle , 

Thou art no mate for met; ^ 
I fhonld be lothe , methinkes, to dwell* it 

Witk fccaa one as thee. ->\ » 



Doth companye difpleafe ? 

w Yea* furelye , many one«„ 
Where doth Defire delight to live ? 

" He loves to live alone. » 



Doth either tyme or age 

Bringe him unto decaye ? 
* No , no , Defire both lives and dyes 



39 
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SIR AN DR E W BART ON. 

/ cannot give a better delation of the £ wHnch is the 
fubjecl of the following pallad,, than in . an, t exfra3 from * 
very elegant vpork lately offered Jo the public. See,jffr. Gu- 
thrie* s New peerage , dtp. Pol. I. p. 22. . T 

(V " Zte tranfa&iori w£i& dig, thfi^grefifeji ^honour to the 
earl of Surrey *land his family at this time [A. D. if 1 1. J 
was their behavioural^ tttfe of Bartdn\ ai$cdt*b)la offi- 
cer. This gentlemai&s /Utter fowirig fujfertd ft a from 
the Portuguefe, be ht& obtained, letters of mzrtjkevfbt bis two 
fons to make reprifakt upon "the fubjetts of jportugaL It is 
extremely probable , that the court of Scotland granted theft 
Otters with no very honeft intention. The council bo'ird of 
England, at vobich tht'eittVof Surrey held ^ the' chief 7 place % 
teas daily peftered with 'complaints from t\je falloH and mer- 
chants , that Barton, wffo was catted Sir'Artdfew Barton , 
under pretence of fearching for Portuguefe goods , interrup- 
ted the Englifh navigation* Henry's Jituation at that time 
rendered him backwarfi from breaking with Scotland, Jfa that 
their complaints were but coldly received. The earl $f Sur- 
rey, however, couUt "not j mother his indignation, but gal- 
lantly declared at the council hp&xd ,*h$t while* be JptdMefta- 
te that could furnifh out -^rf hip, or a fon Ik&'i&K capable 
^ commanding onf , tff,e ( wfroptufefis fbonli ppt : b*<Wefted. 

w Sir Andrew Barton, c wkb comthatfde'd '-Qht'-Vwo Scotch 
fhips y had the reputation of being one of the ableft fea - offi- 
cers of his time. By his depredations, be had am a fed great 
wealth , and his fhips were very richly laden. Henry , not- 

withjlan- 

* t \$terwaris created of Norfolk. 
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withftanding bis fituation , could not refufe the generous offer 
made iy thr earl of Surrey, Two fbips were immediately 
fitted out , and put tofea with letters of marque , under his 
two font , Sir Thomas * and Sir Edward Howard. After 
encountering a great deal of foul weather , Sir Thomas came 
up with the Lion, which was commanded by Sir Andrew 
Barton in per/on and Sir Edward came up with the Union* 
Barton's other fbip , [ called by Hall ^he bark of Scotland. ] 
The engagement which enfued was extremely obftinate on both 
fides $ but at la ft the fortune of the Howards prevailed. Sir 
Andrew was killed fighting bravely , and encouraging his 
men with hiswhiftle 9 to bold out to the loft; and the two, 
Scotch fbips with their crews , were carried into the river 
Thames , [Aug. z, ill I. J 

-This exploit had the more* merit , as the two Englifh 
commanders were in -a manner volunteers in the fervice ,. by 
their father's order. But it feems to have laid the foundation 
of Sir Edward? s fortune $ for on the fth of April , 1512, 
the king conftituted him [according to Dugdale*) admiral of 
England , Wales , &c. 

u King James i infifted i upon fatisfaclion fon the death of 
Barton, and capture of his fhip: 'tho y Henry? bad gene- 
roufly difmijfed the crews y and even agreed that the. parties 
accufed might appear in his courts of admiralty by theiv at- 
tornies , to vindicate tbemj elves. „ This affair was in a 
great meafure the caufe of the battle of Floda\en + in which 
James IV. lofi his life* 

Jn the following ballad will be found perhaps fbme few de* 
viaJious from the truth of biftory: to attouefor which it has 

K 4 frobably 



* Called by old hiftorians lord Howard , afterwards created 
earl of Surrey in bis father's life •tinted 1 / 
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probably recorded many leffer fuBs , which biftory bath not 
condefcended to relate. I take many of the little circumjlan- 
ces of the flory to be real, becaufe J find one of the mofi un* 
likely to be not very remote from the truth, fy Ft. z. v* 
2*6. it is f aid, that England had before u hut two fhipe 
« of war. „ Kow the GREAT HiUlY hod been built but 
feven years before, viz. in 1504: -which "mas property fpea- 
* king the firfi fbip in the EngUfb navy. Before this pe- 
a riod, when the prince wanted a fleet, he bud no other ex- 
" pedient but hiring fbipsfrom the merchants. „ Muw. 

The following copy ( which is given from the Editor's fe» 
Uo MS, and feems to have been written early in the reign of 
^Elizabeth) will be found greatly Superior to the vulgar bal- 
lad , which is evidently modernized and abridged from it. 
Some few deficiences are however Sup f tied from a black-letter 
eopy of the latter in the Fepys coUeftiou. 



Thb first Part. 




HEN Flora with her fragrant flowers 
* Bcdeckt the earth fo trim and gaye f 



' And Neptune with his daintye f howers 
* Came to prefent the monthe of Mayes *' 



King Henrye rode to take the ayre , 
Over the river of Thames paft hee; 



When eighty merchants of London came , 
And downe they knelt upon their knee. 



-* 0 



* From the pr\ copy. 
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* 0 yee are welcome rich merchants > 

Good layers , welcome unto me. „ % .10 

They fwore by the *ood, they were fey Ion jood, 

But rich merchants they colde pot bee : 
f< To France, nor Flanders dare wepafej 

Nor Bourdeaux voyage dare we fare; 
And all for a rover,, that lyes on .the ' "T i< 

Who rohhs ua of our Merchant ware. * 

King Henrye frownd, and turned him rounder 

And fwore by the Lord, that was mickleof might, 
<( I thought he had not been in the world* 

Durft have wrought England Inch unright f > zo 
The merchants fighed, and faid , alas! 

And thus they did theiie anfwer frame , 
Hee is a proud Seott, that rdbbes on the, feaj, I 

And Sir Andrewe Barton it his name. 

The king lookt over his left f boulder, - *s 

And an angrye look* then looked hee : , 
** ^Have I jxever a lorde in all my retime, r 7 

Will fetch yond traytor unto race . 
Yea, that dare 1 5 lord Howard fayes, 

Yea , that dare I with heart and hand ; 3* 
If it pleafe your grac* to give me leave, 

Myfelfe wil he the only man. 

Thou fcrtbut yong; the kingreplyed: 
Yond Scott hath numbred manye a yeare. 

f< Truft me, my liege, lie make him ojiail, 3j 
Or before my prince I will never appeare. » 

K 5 Tfcea 
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Then bowenien and gunners thou f halt have, 
And chufe them over my realme fo free ; 

Befides good mariners, and fhipp-boyes, 
To guide the great f hipp on the fea, : 40 

The firft man , that lord Howard chafe, 

Was the ableft gunner in all the rea ? me> ? 
Thoughe he was threefcore yeeres and ten : 

Good Peter Simon was his name. 

• . t \ 

Peter, fayd he , I muft to the fea, 45 
To bring home a trayttir live or dead : 

Before all others I have chbfen thee ; 
Of a hundred gunners to be head. 

If you , uny lord , haveichofen me , * i 

Of a hundred -gunners to 'he head, ■ ' . i\ $0 
Then hang me up on your maine - maft tree , 

If I miffe my marke one f hilling bread'th. 
My lord then chofe a boweman rare , ' 

* Whofe adtive hands had gained fame , • 
In Yortf hire he was a gentleman borne , ' % 

And William Horftle^ was his name. t; ' '\ 

Horfeiey fayd he , I muft with fpefede »i II 
Go feeke a traytpr op the fea, ~ V A 

And now of a hundred bowemen brave 
To be the head I have chofen thee. 60 



* Ffom the fr. copy. - -** 
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If you, quoth heft ,~ hat«e chofei* Jne£ e J - A 

Of a huridre4rbo\^n^ :*a be- h*a4$' ; /. 
On your maizes nt^Jle^lwnged bee, 
If I irnfe tweivefeofe one penny, breath, ^ 

. ; vo i ■ ■ > < ' v.' :-; 

^ With pikes, and gunnes, and bowemen bold, , 6s 
The noble Howard. is gone to the feaj () 
With a valyant heart and a pleafant cheare , 

Out at Thames mouth fayled he. 
And days he font had {ayled thr^e, . 

Upon the 'voyage-, he tooke in hand,, 7^ 
JJut there he metwi^* noble fhippj 
f Vt And ftoutty made i# Ijfesyand Hand* / ;; : ^ 

Thou, muft tell me, lprd Howard ^ayes, ", 

Now who thou art, and whats thy name 5 . 
And f hewe me where thy dwelling is : 75 

And whither bound, and whence thou came. 
. My name is fte^rysuijunt., o^uoth hecr j , * 

With a keavje^artj.and a carefull jmind/ 
I and my fhipp doe, both belong , ; , ; . 3 

To the Newcaftle h that ftands unon, "fyuci 8* 

Haft thou not heard, now, Henrye Hunt, 

As thou haft fayled by daye and by night,. 
Of a Scottifh rover on the feas > 
Men call him fir Andrew Barton knight > " 
, XJian ever he fighed , and fayd alas 5 15 
With a grieved mind , and well away ! 
i. But over - well I knowe that wight, _ 
I was his prifoner yefterday. 

- ■ • At 
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As I was feylin^tipon the fea , 

A Burdeaux voyage for to for* 5 t* 
To his arch-borde * he clafped me ,• * ; 

And robd me of all my merchant ware i ' 
And mickle debts, God wot, I owe, 

And every man will have his o wne ; 
And I am nowe to London bouride , 9$ 

Of our gracious king to beg a boone. T 

You f hall not need , lord Howard feyes ; 

Lett me but once that robber fee , 
For every penny tane thee froe 

It f hall be doubled f hillings three. 100 
Nowe God forefend , the merchand fayes , 

That you fhpld feejt foe. far amjffej 
God keepe you out o' that traitors handes f : 

Full litle ye wott what a man he is. N 



He is brafTe within, and fteele without, tcf 

With beamed on his topcaftle ftronge ; 
And thirtye pieces of ordinance 

He carries on each fide alonge: 1 
And he hath a pinnace deerlye dight, 

St. Andrewes crolTe itt is his guide $ } ne 
His pinnace beareth nineficore men » 

And fifteen canons on each fide. 



Were 



♦^Perhaps Hatch -bor&t. 
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Were* ye twenty e f hippes , and he but one j 

I fweare by kirke , and bower , and Aall$ 
He wold oiccome them evejy one, iif 

If once his beamea they doe downe fall. 
This is cold comfort, {ayes my lord * 

To welcome a (tamper on the iea: , 
Yett He bring him , and his fhipp to f hore , 

Or to Scotland he fhall carry e mee. 120 



Then a noble gunner yon muft have, 

And he muft aim well with his ee, 
And finke his pinnace in the fea , 

Or elfe he ne'er orecome will be : 
And if you chance his fhipp to borde, 12 $ 

This counfel I muft give withall 9 
Let no man to his topcaftle goe 1 

To ftrive to let his beames downe fall* 



And feven pieces of ordinance , 

I pray your honour lend to mee , 130 
On each fide of my fhipp along, 

And I will lead you on the fea. 
A glaffe He fett, that may be feene, 

Whether you* fayle by day or night $ 
And to-morrowe, Ifweare, by nine of the clocke 135 

You fhall fee Sir Andrewe Barton knight* 



Tmb second Pa it. 
HE merchant fett my lorde a glaffe 

And 



Soe well apparent in his fight, 
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And on the morrowe, by nine of the clock* , 
He Chewi him Sir Andrewe Barton knight. * 
c 'His hatchborde it was •gilt' with gold, - ' i 
Soe deeriye dight it dazzled the ee, 

No we by my Faith, lord Howarde fays, 
This is a gallant light to fee* ' 

z. i 

Take in your ancyents, ftandards eke, 

So clofe that no man may them fee* 
And put me forth a white willowe wand , 

As merchants ufe that fayle the fea. 
But they ftirred neither top , nor maft; 

Stoutly they paft Sir Andrew by* 
: What English churles are yonder, he feyd, 

That can foe little curtefye ? 

Now by the roode , three yeares and more 

I have beene admirall over the fea ; 
And never an Englifh nor Poftingall 
r. : Without my leave can pafTe this way. 20 
Then called he forth his ftout pinnace; 

u Fetch backe yond pedlars nowe to mee : 
I fweare by the maflfe, yon Englifh churles 

Shall all; hang at my maine-mail tree. 

With that the pinnace itt f hott off, %% 

Full well lord Howard might it ken ; 
For it ftrake downe his fore -maft tree, 

And killed fourteen of his men. 

Come 



V. %. 'hatched with gold.* MS. 
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Come hither , Simon , fayea my lord , .„ 
Logke that thy word jtae ftan^l in itead; 

For at mj^jnatne-maft thou, {halt hang, n 
If thou miffc thy marke one f hilling bread'th. 

^ , . -> . 

Simon was old, but his heart was bolde, 

His ordinance he laid right lowe ; 
He put in chaine full nine yardes long , 35 

With other great fhott leffe, and moej 
And he let* goe his great gunnes fhott > 

Soe well he fettled itf witfc his ee , 
The £rftfight that Sir Andrewe (awe, 

He fawe his pinnace funke V the fea. 40 

And when hee fawe his pinnace funke, 

Lord , how his heart with rage did fwell ! 
w Nowe cutt my ropes , itt is time to be gon ? 

He fetch yond pedlars backe myfel. 
When my lord (awe Sir Andrewe loqfe , 45 

Within his heart hee was full faine : 
" Nowe fpread your ancyents, ftrike up drummes, 

Sound aU your trumpetts out amaine. „ 

s 

Fight on, my men, Sir Andrewe (ayes, 

Weale howfoever this geere will fway 5_ f© 
Itt is my lord admirall of England , 

Is come to feeke mee on the fea. 
Simon had a fonne, who fhott right well , 

That did Sir Andrewe mickle fcare ; 
In att his 4«?ke he gave a fhott, 55 

Killed thr.eefcore of his men of wane. 

Then 
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Then Henrye Hunt with rigour hott 

Came' bravely on the other fide , 
Soone he drove downe his fore-maft tree, 

And killed fourfcore men befide. fc> 
Nowe, out alas! $ir Andrew cryed, 

What may a man now thinke , or fay ? 
Yonder merchant theefe , that pierceth met, 

He was my prifoner yefterday. 

Come hither to me, ihon Gordon gooil , 65 

That aye wail readye at my call 5 
I will give thee three hundred markes , 

If thou wilt let my beames downe fell. 
Lord Howard hee then calld in hafte, 

" Horfeley fee thou be true inftead* 7* 
For thou f nalt at the maine - maft hang , , 

If thou miffe twelvefcore one penny bread'tlu 



Then Gordon fwarvd the maine- maft tree, 

He fwarveci it with might and maine $ 
But Horfeley with a bearing arrqwe, 7$ 

Stroke the Gordon through the braint* 
And he fell downe to the hatches again , 

And fore his deadlye wounde did bleed : 
Then word went through Sir Andrews men , 

How that the Gordon he was dead. Fa 



Come hither to mee, James Hamfcihon , 

Thou art my only lifters fonne , 
• If thou wilt let my beames downe faH , 

Six hundred nobles thou haft wonne. 

With 
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"With that he fwanrd the mauie - maft tree , ' 

Hefwarve4 it with nimble art; 
But Korfeley with, a broad arrctwe 

Pierced the Haanbiltott thorough the heart: 



And downe he fell upon the deck , * 
That with his blood did ftreame amainei f$ 

Then every Scott cryed , Well - away ! . 
- Alas a comelye youth is flaine ! 

All woe* begone was" Sir Andrew then, 
With griefe and rage his heart did fwell : 

w Go fetch me forth my armour of proofe , $5 
For I will to the topcaltle myfel. w 

, / 
* Goe fetch me forth my armour of proofe, 

That gilded is^ with gold foe cleare : . 
God. be with my brother John of Barton ! 

Againft the Portingals hee it ware; ie* 
And when he had on this armour of proofe, 

He was a gallant fight to lee. 
Ah ! nere didft thou meet with living wight , 

My deere brother, could cope with thee*,, 



Come hither Horfeley, £ays my lord^ 105 

And looke to your fhaft that it goe right, 
Shoot a good fhoote in time of need , 

And for it thou f halt be made a knight. 
He f hoot my beft , quoth Horfeley then , 

Your honour f hall fee, with might and maine, 
But if I were hangd at your maine -mafir tree, ' 

I have now left but arrowes twaine. 
Vol. II. L Sir 
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Sir Andrew he did fwarve the tree , 

With right good will he fwafved then: 
Upon his breaft did Horfeley hitt, US 

But the arrow bounded back agen. 
Then Horfeley fpyed a privye place 

With a perfect eye in a fecrette part? 
Under the fpole of his right arme 

He fmote Sir Andrew to the heart. j2o 

a Fight on, my men , Sir Andrew fayes, 
^ A little Ime hurt, but yett notilaine, 
* •' He but lye downe and bleede a while, 
And then He rife and fight againe. 
* Fight on, my men, Sir Andrew fayes, 12$ 

And never flinche before the foe 5 
And ftand faft by St. Andrewes crofle 
Untill you heare my whiftle blowe. w 

They never heard his whiftle blow , 

Which made their hearts waxe fore adread : 130 
Then Horfeley fayd, Aboard, my lord, 

For well I wott Sir Andrew's dead. 
They boarded then his noble f hipp , 

They boarded it with might and maine ; 
Eighteen fcore Scotts alive they found, 135 

The reft were either maimd or ilaine. 

Lord Howard tooke a fword in hand , 
- - And off he fmote Sir Andrewes head ; 
w I muft ha' left England many a daye , 
If thou wert alive as thou art dead. >, 149 

He 
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He caufed his bodye to be caft 

Over the hatchborde into the fea, 
And about his middle three hundred crownes; ■ 

" Wherever thou land this wili burye thee. „ 

Thus from the warres lord Howard came, - 14$ 

And backe he fayled ore the maine, 
With mickle joy and triumphing 

Into Thames mouth he came againe. 
Lord Howard then a letter wrote , 

And fealed it with feale and ring? x$o 
"Such a noble prize have I brdught to your grace, 

As never did fubje& to a king. 

<( Sir Andrewes f hipp I bring with mee ; 

A braver f hipp was never none : 
No we hath your grace two fhipps of warre, 1$$ 

Before in England was but one. " 
King Henryes grace with royall cheere L 

Welcomed the noble Howard home; 
And where, faid he, is this rover ftout : 

That I myfelfe may give the doome? ifa 

u The rover, he is fave, my leige^ ■ 

Full many a fadom in the fea; J 
If he were alive , as he is d*ead , 

I muft ha' left England many a day: 
And your grace may thank four men i' the Ship 165 

For the victory w\?e have wonrie, 
Thefe are William Horfeley, Henry'Hunt, 

And Peter Simon, and his lonne. " } 

L; To 
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To Henry Hund , the king then feyd, 

In lieu of what was from thee tane , 170 
A noble a day thou £ halt have, 

With Sir Andrewes jewels and his chayne. „ 
And Horfeley thou fhalt be a knight, 

And lands and livings fhalt have ftore; 
: Howard fhall be earl Surrye hight, I go 

As Howards erft have beene before. 

Nowe , Peter Simon , thou art old , 
I will maintaine thee and thy tonne : 

And the men fhall have five hundred markes 

For the good iervice they have done. » igs 

Then in came the queene with ladyes fair 
To fee Sir And re we Barton knight : 

They weend that hee were brought on f hore , 

. And thought to have feen a gallant light. 
* 

But when they fee his deadlye face, 19© 

And eyes Jbe hollowe in his head , 
I wold give,; quoth the king, a thoufand markes, 
1 This man were. alive as he is dead: 
Yet for the manfull part he playd , 

"Which fought foe well with heart and hand, 19s 
His men f halt have twelvepence a day, 

Till they come to my brother kings high land. 

V 
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LADY 'fiOtHWELL's LAMENT, *" 

A Scottish : $oon & * V 

■ . . - :.; . .: • - ;. t 

— refers, I prefume , to fte offering Jlory of lady Jean 
Gordon , to ear/ of Huntley* This lady bad been 
married but Jtx months to James Hepburn earl of Bothwell, 
when that nobleman conceived an ambitious dejtgn of marry- 
ing his Sovereign Mary Queen of Scots : to accompli/ hw\icb 9 
among other violent medfures he fued out a divorce from his 
lawful bride , the lady Jean. This futt was driven forward 
with fuch indecent precipitation , that thi procefi was begun 
and ended in fqur^days , £/« May 1567, ] and his wiftfwho 
was a woman of merit , driven from 'Ms be&, upon the'moft 
trivial and fcandalous pretences. See Robert/on, — Hiftory 
is Jilent as to this lady having a child by him , but that 
might be accounted for by fuppqfing it tdyefii > < , I 

After all, perhaps this flory is mifitpplietf here , and in- 
deed is hardly confident with the laft ftaiiza. In the ' 'Edi- 
tor's folio MS. whence^ this fong is printed , ft is'Jhnply m- 
titled B A LOWE: and in the copy given by Allan Ramffy in 
his Tea-table MifceUany, (which toHtkfhs many 'modem 
additions ) it is called, " Lady Anne, BothweWs Lament. 

JjALOW, me babe, ly ftil and fleipei t- * 

It grieves me {air to fee thee weipes , t 
If thouft be filent , Ife be g}ad , i 
Thy maining maks my heart f til, fad* 
Balow, my boy, thy mithers joy , 11 ^ 

Thy father breiders me great a4fcQy< I 
Balow, my babe, ly ftil and fleipe , 
It greives^me fair to fee weipe, 

L 3 Whan 
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Whan he began to court my luve, 

And with his fugred wordes ta muve, !• 

His faynings fals , and flattering cheirc 

To me that time did nat appeire : 

But ndw I fee , moft cruell hee 

Cares neither for my babe , nor mee. 

Baldw, &c. *S 

Ly ftil, my darling, fleipe a while * 

And whan thou wakeft , fweitly fmile : 

But fmile na^t, as thy father did, 

To cozen maids: nay God forbid! 

Bot yett I feire , thou wilt gae neire s& 

Thy fatheris hart, and face to beire. 

Balow, &c. 

I cannae chufe, but ever wil 
Be hiving to thy father ftil : 

"Whair- eir he gaes , whair - eir he ryde , 25 
My luve with him maun ftil abyde : 
I weil or wae , whair - eir he gae , 
Mine hart can neire depart him frae , 

Balow, &c* 



Bot doe nat , doe nat, prertie mine, 30 
To faynings fals thine hart incline ; 
Be loyal to thy luver trew, 
And nevir change hir for a new ; 
> If gude orfaire* of hir hae care, 

For womens banning's wonderous fair. 3S 
Balow, &c. 



Baime, 
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Bairne, fin thy cruel father is gane, 

Thy winfome fmiles maun eife my paine 3 

My babe and I'll together live , 

Hell couifort me whan cares doe greive: 4« 

My babe and I right faft will ly, 

And quite forgeit man's cruelty. 

Balow, &c. 

FaTeweil, fareweil, thon falfeft youth, 
That evir kilt a womans mouth ! 45 
% I wif h all maides be warnd by mee 
-Nevir to truft mans curtefy ; 
For if we doe bot chance to bow , 
They'le ufe us than they care nae how, 

Balow , my babe , ly ftil , and lleipe , , $0 
It greives me fair to fee thee weipe. 

XIV. 

THE MURDER OF THE KING OF SCOTS. 

i "; 

The cataftrophe of Henry Stewart , lord Darnley , the un» 
fortunate bufband of Mary Q of Scots, is the fubjeti of this 
ballad. It is here related in that partial imperfect manner, 
in which fuch an event would naturally ftrike the fubje&s of 
another kingdom 5 of which he was a native. Henry appears 
to have been a vain capricious worthUfs yottng man , of we- 
ak underftanding , and dijfolute morals % But the beauty of 
his per/on , and the inexperience of bis youth , would difpofe 
mankind to treat him with an indulgence , which the cruelty 
1 of his murder would afterwards convert into the mofi tender 
pity and regret : and then imagination would not fail to adorn 

L 4 his 
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his memory with all tbofe virtues , be ought to have pojfejfed. 
This will as count for the extravagant elogium beftowed upon 
him in the firft Jlanza, &fc. 

Henry lord Darnley , was eldeft /on of the earl of Lennox^ 
by the lady Margaret Douglas , niece of Henry VIII. and 
daughter of Margaret queen of Scotland by the earl of Angus, 
\ whom that princef married after the death of James IV. — 

Darnley , who had been born and educated in England , was 
but in his njl gear , when he was married Feb. 9. 1*67 -8. 
IFbis crime was perpetrated by the E> of BotbweO , net out 
of refpeel to the memory of David Riccio , but in order t9 
pave the way for his own marriage with the queen* 

This ballad (printed from the Editor's folio MS. ) feems 
to have been written foon after Mary's efcape into England 
in 15689 fie v. 65. — It will be remembered at v. 5. that 
this prince f was Q, dowager of ^France , having been fir ft 
married to Francis II, who died Dec. 4. 1560. 

"V^TOE worth, woe worth thee, falfe Scotlande! 
For thou haft ever wrought by Heighte* 
- The worthyeft prince that ever was borne , 
You hanged under a cloud hy night* 

The queene of France a letter wrote, 5 
- And fealed it with harte and ringe $ 
And bade him come Scotland within , 
And fhee wold marry and crownc him kinge. 

To be a king is a pleafant jthing, 

To be a prince unto a peere : 10 
feut you have heard , and foe have I , 

A man may well buy gold too dcare. 

There 
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There was an Italyan in that place., r 

Was as well beloved as ever was hee> 
And David Riccio was his name , . r . . j| 

Chamberlaine to the quepn# wjw^eej. - 

If the king^had rifen forth of hi* place, *. tf 
Hee wold have fate him downe i' tV chaire, 

Although it befeemed him not So well , > 

And though the ktnge were p^efent ther#» { s* 

Some lords in Scotlande waxed wroth, ; t/ 

• And quarrelled with him for tjhe nonce > , - 

And I fhall tell how it befell , .:..'> 
Twelve daggers were in him atl; opce, 

When the queene f hee faw her ehajabe^iaine flaine *f 
For him her faire cheeks f hfe djd weetp , 

And made a vows for a yeare and a day * 
The king and f hee wold not come m one fheete. 

Then fome of the lo«4« they w?axed wr#h , • * 

And made their vow all vehemently* * 30 

That for the death of the chamberjaine , 
How hee, the Wag himfelfe fhplde , 

With gun -powder they* ftrewed his roome, .. 

And layd greene rufhes in his waye; 
For the traitors thought that very night 3f 

This worthye jkiflgfor to be|ray$< ; 

To bedd the king he made him bo wne y 

To take his reft was his defire ; 
He was noe fpener caftan ileepe, , < • .. ,\ 

But his chamber wafc itn a blafiftg fire. 40 
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Up he lope , and the window brake , 

And hee had thirtye foote to fall i 
lord Bodwell kept a privy watch , 

All underneath the caftle wall. 

Who have we here? lord Bodwell fayd: 

Now anfwer me , that I may know. 

King Henry the eighth my uncle was; 
u For his fweete fake fome pitty f how. „ 

Who have we here ? lord Bodwell fayd , 

Now anfwer me when I doe fpeake. 
" Ah , lord Bodwell , I know thee well 

Some pitty on me I pray thee take. „ 

tie pitty thee as much , hee fayd , 

And as much favour f how to thee ; 
As thou didft to the qneenes chamberlaine , 

That day thou deemedft him to dye. 

Through halls arid towers the king they ledd , 
"Through towers" and caftles that were nyei 

Through an arbor into an orchard, 
There on a peare-tree hangd him hye* 

When the governor of Scotland heard , 

How that the worthye kyng was Uaine5 
He perfued the queen fo bitterlye , 

That in Scotland fhee dare not remain*. 

But fhe is fledd into* merry England , ; * 6$ 

And here her refidence hath tane*- ' > 
And through the queene of Englands gfatfe* 
( *Jn England now fhee doth remain* . - . 

' ■ « - XV. 
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1 v^XV. 

A SONNET BY ft. ELIZABETH. 

The following lines , if they difplay no rich vein of pae~> 
try , are yet fo ftrongly chara&eriftic of their great andfpiri~> 
ted autborefi , that the infertion of them will he pardoned. 
Tbey are preferred in Putterhanfs Arte of Eng. Poefie i c 
hook in which are many fly addrejfes to the queen's foible of> 
fbinihg as a poetefi. The extraordinary manner in] which - 
thefe verfes are introduced , fhews robot kind of homage -was 
exacted from the courtly writers oftbofe times , viz. * 

a / find , fays Ms antiquated critic , none example in 
** Englifh metre , fo well maintaining this figure [Exargafla, 
a or the Gorgeous , Lat. ExpolitioJ as that dittk of her 
c< majefties owne making, pajjtng fweete and harmonically 
" which figure bey ng as his very originaM name 'purfJk eth 
* the moft bewtifuU and gorgious of all others , it afketh in 
w reafon to be referved for a laft complement , and defci- 
w pbred by a ladies penne 9 herfelfe beyng the moft bexotifuU \ 
c * or rather bewtie of queenes ¥ . And this was the occajion: 
K our f over aigne lady perceiving how the Scottifh queenis re~ 
a Jidence within this realme at fo ' great libertie and eafe ( as 
u werefkarce meete for fo great and dangerous a prifon^r) 
u bred fecret factions among her people , and made many of 
<c the nobilitie incline to favour her partie : fame of them de- 
<c Jirous of innovation in the ft ate : others afpiring to greater 
u fortunes by her libertie and life. The queene our fove- 
a raigne ladie to declare that fbe *was nothing ignorant of 
" thofe fecret praclizes , though fbe bad long with great wi<- 
a dome and pacience dijfembled it , writet); this di$tie moft 

"Mote 



'She was at this time near tbreefcore. 
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" fweete and fententious , not biding from all fuch afpiring 
a minds the danger of their ambition and difloyaUie : which 
" afterwards feU out- mofi truly by & exemplary chaftifement 
a of fundry perfons , who in favour of the faid Sc. Q. dfdi- 
" ningfrom her majeftie , fought to interrupt the quiet of the 
* realme by many evill and undutifull practizes. „ 

. This fonnet feems to have been compofed in 1569, not. 
long before the D. of Norfolk , the earls of Pembroke and 
Arundel , the lord lumley,Jtr Nich. Throcmorton , and others, 
were taken into cufiody. See Hume , Rapm, &c. — It was 
originally written in long lines or alexandrines , each of which* 
js here divided into two. - 




'HE doubt of future foes 
Exiles my prefent joy > 



And wit me warnes to f nun fucb (hares , 
As threaten mine annoy. 



For folfhood now doth flow , 
And fubjeft faith doth ebbe, 

"Which would not be if reafon rul'd , 
Or wifdome wevM the webbe. 



But clowdes of toyes untried 
Do cloake afpiring mindes; 

Which turn to raine of late repent , 
By courfe of chafg^d windes. 



The toppe of hope fuppofed 



The roote of ruthewil be; 
And frutelefle all their grafted guiles , 
' As f hortly ye f hall fee. 



Tneji 
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Then dtzeld eyes with pride* i 

Which great ambition blindes , j . 

Shal be unfeeld by worthy wights 

Whole fbrefight faHhood finds. *o 

' " ■ -i 

The daughter of debate, .> 

That eke difcord doth fowe^ 4i 

Shal rcape no gaine where former rule a 

Hath taught ftil peace to growe. 

No forreihe bannif ht wight 

Shall ancre in this port; 
Our realme it brookes no (bangers force , 

Let them elfewhere refort* • , - 

Our nifty fworde with reft 

Shall firft his edge employ, r 3* 

Shall 'quickly* poll their toppes, thatfeeke 

Such change , and gape for joy. 



XVI. 

KING OF SCOTS AND ANDREW BROWNE. 

This ballad is a proof of the little intercourfe that was 
between the Scots and : Englifh , befbre the accejfion of Ja- 
mes I. to the crown of England. The tale which is here ft 
circumjlantiaUy related does not appear to have had the leajt \ 
foundation in hiftory , but was probably built upon fome con* 
fufed bear/ay report of the tumults in Scotland during the mi* 
nority of that prince f and of the con/piracies formed by diffe- 
rent factions to get pojfejfion of his per/on. It fbould feem 
from ver. ioa , to have been written during tht regency , or 

at 
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at leaft before the death, of the earl of Morton, mho w*s 
condemned and executed Jun. 2. i$8l f when James teas in 
bis i^th year. 

' " The original copy (preferred in the Archives of the Anti- 
tpiarian Society London ) is intitled "A new Ballad, decla- 
a ring the great treafon confpired againft the young king of 
a Scots, and how one Andrew Browne an Englifb-man , 
K which was tht king's chamberlaine , prevented the fame. 
a To the tune of Miifield , or els to Green- fleeves. „ At 
the end isfubjoined the name of the author W. ElderTON. 
* Imprinted at London for Tarathe James , dwelling in 
" Newgate Market , over ctgainft Ch. Church, „ in black 
letter, folio. 

This Elderton, who had been originally an attorney 
in the Sheriffs courts of London , and afterwards ( if we may 
ktUeve Oldys ) a comedian , was a facetious fuddling compa- 
nion , whofe tippling and his rhymes rendered him famous 
among his contemporaries. He was author of many popular 
fongs and ballads 5 and probably other pieces in thefe volumes, 
befides the following , are of his compojing y He is believed to 
have fallen a martyr to his bottle before the year 1592. His 
epitaph has been recorded by Camden , and translated by Oldys. 

Hic fitus eft fttiens, atqne ebrius Eldertonus , 
Quid dico hie fitus eft ? hie potius litis eft. 

Dead drunk here Etderton doth lie} 
Dead as he is , he ftill is dry : 
So of him it may well be /aid, 
- Here he , but not his thirft is laid. 

See Stow* s Lond. [Guild-hall. ] — Biogr. Brit. £Eta AYTON , 
'by Oldys, NoteB.'] Ath. Ox. — Cambd. Remains.— The Exr 
ale-tation of Ale, among Beaumont's JPoems, %vo. 1653. 

'OUT 
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*/~vUT alas!' wjiat a gfiefe is this 
V-/ That princes fubje&s cannot be true 
But Ml the TievilLhath fome of his , 

Will play their parts whatsoever enfue j 
Forgetting what a grievous thing, 
It is to offend the anointed kinge ? 
Alas for woe, why f houlil it be Jo, 
This makes a forrowful heigh ho. 
( / ' v ' r i , -> r \ ■ 

In Scottland is a bonnie kinge, 
As proper a youth as neede to be, 

Well given to every happy thing, 
That can be in a kinge to fee T 

Yet that nnluckige country fiill 

Hath people given to craftie will. 
Alas for woe, &c. 

On Whitfun eve it fo befell, 

A poflet was made to give the king , 

Whereof his ladie nurfe hard tell J 
And that it was a poyfoned thing. 

She cryed , and called piteouflie : 

Now help , or els the king f hall die ! 
Alas for woe , &c. 

One Browne , that was an Englif h man , 
And hard the ladies piteous crye, 

Out with his fword , and beiHr'd him than, 
Out of the doores in hafte to flie : 

But all the doores were made fo raft, 

Out of a window he got at laft. 
Alas for woe , &c. 



anci£nt songs 



He met the bifhop coming faft* 
Having the poffet in his hande: 

The fight of Browne made him aghaft , 
Who bad him ftoutly ftaie and ftand. 

With him were two that ranne away , 

For feare that Browne would mate a Bra/. 
Alas for woe, &c. 

Bifjiop , quoth Browne , what haft thou there 

Nothing at all, my friend, iayde he> 
But a poffet to make the king good cheere. 

Is it fo? Ikyd Browne, that wiljl I fee, 
Firft I will have thyfelf begin , 
Before thou goe any further in ; 

Be it weale or woe it f hall be fo , 
This makes a forrowful heigh ho. 

The bifhop fayde , Browne Idoo know, 
Thou art a young man poore and bare 5 
Livings oi*thee I will beftowe: 

Let me go on take thee no care. 
No , no , quoth Browne , I will not be 
A traitour for all criftiantie , 

Happe well or woe, it fhall be fo, 
Drink now with a forrowfull , &c. 

The bifhop dranke , and by ancl by , 
His belly burft and he fell downe: 

A juft rewarde for his traitery. 

This was a poffet indeed , quoth Browne ! 

He ferched the bifhop and found the keyes , 

To come to the kinge when he did pleafe. 
Alas for woe , &c. 
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As foon as the king got word of this , 

He humbly fell uppon his knee, 
And prayfed God that he did mifse 

To taft of that extremity 5 
For that he did perceave and know , . 
His clergie would betray him fo : 
Alas for woe, &c. 

Alas, he faid, unhappie realme, 

My father and godfather flaine : 
My mother banifhed, 0 extreame 5 

Unhappy fate and bitter bayne! 
And now like treafon wrought for me , 
What more unhappie realme can be! 
Alas, for woe, &c. 

The king did call his nurfe to his grace, 

And gave her twenty poundes ayeere; '* 75 
And truftie Browne too in like cafe , r 

He knighted him , with gallant geere ; 
And gave him 'lands and * livings great , 
for dooing fuch a manly feat , 

As he did f howe , to the bif hop's woe, So 
Which made, &c. 

When all this treafon done and paft, , 

Tooke not effe& of traytery 5 
Another treafon at the laft , , 

They fought againft his majeiHe : 8f 

How 



V. 67. His father teas Henry lord Darnley. His godfathers 
-were the duke of Savoy : and Charles IX. king of France , 
but neither of thefe were pturdtred. 

Vol. It M 
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How they might make their kinge away : 
By a privie banket on a daye. 
Alas for woe, &c. 

'Another time ' to fell the king 

Beyonde the feas they had decreede : 
Three noble earles heard of this thing, 

And did prevent the fame with fpeede* 
f*or a letter came, with fuch a charme, 
That they fhould doo their king no harme : 
For further woe , if they did foe , 
Would make a forrowful heigh hoe. 

The earle Mourton told the Douglas then , 
Take heede you do not offend the king ; 
v But f hew yourfelves like honeft men 

Obediently in every thing: 
For his godmother * will not ,fee 
Her noble childe mifus'd to be 
"With any woe ; for if it be fo 
She will make , &c. 

God graunt all fubje&s may be true » 

In England , Scotland , every where : - 
That no fuch dannger may enfue , 

To put the prince or ftate^ in feare : 
That<rod the higheft king may fee 
Obedience as it ought tor be*. 

In wealth or woe , God graunt it be fo 
- To avoide the forrowful heigh ho. 



95 



loo 



no 



* JQ. Elizabeth. 




XVII. 



Digitized by 



Google 



, AND BALLADS. 179 
XVII. 

THE BONNY EARL OF MURRAY. 
A Scottish Song. 

In December 1591 , Francis Stewart earl of BothweU 
%ad made an attempt to feize on the per/ m of his Sovereign 
James VI. hut being dij appointed , had retired towards the 
north. The king unadvffedly gave a commijjton to George 
Gordon earl of Huntley , to perfue BothweU and his followers 
with fire and fword. Huntley , under cover of executing 
that commijjton , took occajion to revenge a private quarrel 
he had againft James Stewart earl of Murray , a relation of 
BothweWs. In the night of Feb. 7. 1592, he befet 'Mur- 
ray's houfe , burnt it to the ground , and flew Murray him- 
filfi a young nobleman of the mojh promijing virtues , and 
the very darling of the people. See Robertfon's Hijl. 

The prefent lord Murray hath now in his pojfejton a pi- . 
clure^ of his anceftor naked and covered with wounds , which 
had been carried about , according to the cufiom of that age , 
in order to inflame the populace to revenge his death. If this 
pitiure did not flatter , he well deferved the name of the 
BONNY EARL , for he is there reprefented as a tall and co^ 
hely perfonage. It V/ a tradition in the family , that Gordon 
of Bucky gave him a wound in the face : Murray half expi- 
ring faid , " Ton hat fpilt a better face than your awin. „ 
Upon this Bucky pointing his dagger at Huntley's brpajl , 
fwore , <c Tou fhatt be as deep as 1$ „ and forced hhn to 
pierce the poor defencelefi body. 

James did not Sufficiently exert himfelf in punifhing the 
murderers , but I know nOt any feafon for fuppojtng he was 
jealous of Murray with his queen. 

M 2 Ye 
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YE highlands, and ye lawlands, 
Oh! whair hae ye been? 
They hae llaine the earl of Murray, 
And hae layd him on the green. 

Now wae be to thee, Huntley! 

And whairfore did you fae ? 
I bade you bring him wi' you , 

But forbade you him to llay. 

He was a braw gallant , 

And he rid at the ring; 
And the bonny earl of Murray 

Oh ! he might hae been a king. 

He was a braw gallant , 

And he playd at the ha'; 
And the bonny earl of Murray 

Was the flower among them a'. 

He was a braw gallant , 
And he playd at the gluve ; 

And the bonny earl of Murray > 
Oh! he was the queenes luve. 

Oh! lang will his lady 
Luke owre the caftle downe, 

Ere f he fee the earl of Murray 
Cum founding throw the towne. 




XVIII. 
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XVIII. 
MARY AMBREE. 

In the year i$S4, the Spaniards , «»ier the command of 
'Alexander Fame/a prince of Parma , began to gain great 
advantages in Flanders and Brabant, by recovering many*- 
ftrong- holds and cities from the Hollanders , as Ghent, (cal- 
led then by the Englifh GAUNT, ) Antwerp, Mechlin, fife. 
See Store's Annals , £.711. Some attempt made with the 
ajfftftance of Englifh volunteers to retrieve the former of 
thofe places probably gave occafion to this ballad, I can find 
no mention of our heroine in hiflory , hut the following rhy- 
mes rendered her famous among our poets. Ben Jonfon often 
mentions her , and calls any remarkable virago by her name. 
See his Epicane, firft ailed in 1609. Ac7. 4. fc. 2. His 
Tale of a Tub , Att. 1. fc. 4. And his mafque intitled The 
Fortunate Ifles, 1626, where he quotes the very words of 1 
the ballad , 

— Mary Ambree, 
( Who marched fo free 
To the Jiege of Gaunt 
And death could not daunt , 

As the ballad doth vaunt) , 
Were a braver wight, fife. 

She is alfo mentioned in Fletcher's Scornful Lady , Ait. $. 
fub finem. 

— <c My large gentlewoman , hy Mary Ambree , had 
<c J but feen into you, youfhould have had another bedfeU 
« low. „ — 

Printed from an ancient black - letter copy in the Pepys 
Collection , compared with another in the Editor's folio MS. 
The full title is, w The valorous a&s performed at Gaunt by 
M3 "the 
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a the brave bonnie lajl Mary Atnbree , who in revenge of 
<c her lovers death did play her fart moft gallantly. The tune 
" is , The blind beggar , &c. „ 

) ' TT7HEN captaines couragious , whom death colde not 
* daunte , 

Did march to the fiege of the cittye of Gaunte , 
They muftred their fouldiers by. two and by three, 
And formoft in battele was Mary Ambree. 

When brave Sir John Major ¥ was flaine in her fight, * . 
Who was her true lover, her joy, and delight, * 
Becaufe he was flaine moft treacheroiiilie , 
Then vowd to revenge him Mary Ambree. 

She clothed herfelfe from the top to the toe 

In buffe of the braveft, moft feemelye to fhowej • 10 , 

A faire f hirt of male then flipped on f hee ; 

Was not this a brave bonny lafs , Mary Ambree? 

A helmett of proofe f hee ftrait did provide , 

A ^trong arminge fword f hee girt by her fide , 

On her hand a goodly faire gauntlett had f hee; 15 

Was not this a brave bonny lafs , Mary Ambree. 

Then tooke f hee her fworde and her targett in hand , 

Bidding all fitch as wolde , bee of her band 

To wayt on her perfon came thoufand and three : 

Was not this a brave bonny lafs , Mary Ambree? 20 

My 



* So MS. Serjeant Major in FC. 
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My fouldiers fo valiant and faithfull , f hee fayd , 
Npwe followe your captaine , no longer a mayd 5 
Still formoft in battel myfelfe will I bee : 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ? 

Then cryed out her fouldiers , and thus they did lay , sf 

Soe well thou becomeft this gallant array* 

TJiy harte and thy weapons foe well doe agree , 

Noe mayden was ever like Mary Ambree* 

Shee cheared her fouldiers, that foughten for life, 
With ancyent and ftandard , with drum and with fife, 3<j 
With brave clanging trumpetts , that founded fo free \ 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe, Mary Ambree,? 

Before I will fee the worft of you all 

To come Into danger of death, or of thrall, 

This hand and this life I will venture fo free 5 $f 

Was not this a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ? 

§hee ledupp her fouldiers in battel arraye, 

Cainft three times theyr number by breake. of thedaye* 

Seven bowers in f kirmif h continued, f hee : 

"Was not this- a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ? 4Q 

She filled the fkyes with the foioke of her fhott, ; 
And her enerayes bodyes with bulletts foe hotti 
For one of her owne men a fcore killed f hee : 
Was not this a bravQ bonny laffe, Mary Ambree? 

AnI when her falfe gunner, to fpoyle her intent, 45 
Awiy all her pelletts and powder had fpcnt , 
Straight with her keen weapon f hee flaf ht him in three : 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ?» 

' M4 Being; 
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Being falfelye betrayed for lucre of hyre , 
At length f he was forced to make aretyrej $o 
Then her foldiers into a ftrottg caftle drew f hee : 
Was not this a brave bonny laffe , Mary Ambree ? 

Her foes they befett her on every fide , 

As thinking clofe liege fhee cold never abide; 

To beate down her walles they all did decree* 55 

But ftoutlye deffyd them brave Mary Ambree. 

Then tooke fhee her {word and her targett in hand , 
And mountinn the walls all undaunted did ftand , 
There daring the captaines to match any three : i 
0 what a brave captaine was Mary Ambree ! 6<» 

Now faye , Englif h captaine , what woldeft thou give 
To ranfome thy felfe , which elfe muft not live ? 
Come yield thyfelfe quicklye, or flaine thou iriuft bee* 
Then fmiled fweetlye , faire Mary Ambree. 

Now captaines couragious, of valour foe bold , " 65 
Whom thinke you before you that you doe behold ? 
A knight, fir, of England , and captaine foe free, 
Who f hortelye with us a prifoner muft bee. 

No captaine of England ; behold in your fight 
Two brefts in my bofome, and therfore noe knight: 70 
Noe knight, firs , of England , nor captaine voir fee , 
But a poor fimple mayden , calld Mary Ambree. 

1 

But art thou a woman , as thou doft declare , 
Whofe valour hath provd foe undaunted in warre? . 
If England doth yield fuch brave maydens as thee , 75 
Full well may they conquer , faire Mary Ambree ? 

The 
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The prince of Great Parma heard of her renowne , 
Who long had advanced forEnglands faire crowne; 
Hee wooed her and fued her his miftrefs to bee , 
And offerd rich prefents to Mary Ambree. S4 

But this virtuous mayden defpifed them all, 
He nere fell my honour fpr purple nor pall: 
A mayden of Englande, fir, never will bee 
The whore of a monarcke, quoth Mary Ambree. 

Then to her owne country f hee backe did, returne, SS 
Still holding the foes of faire England in fcorne : 
Therfore Englif h captaines of every degree 
Sing forth the brave valours of Mary Ambree. 

XIX. 

BRAVE LORD WILLOUGHBY, 

Peregrine Bertie lord WiUoughby of Eref by-had, in the 
year 1586, diftinguifhed himfelf at the Jiege of Zutphen in 
the Low Countries. He was the year after made general of 
the Englif h forces in the United Provinces , in room of the 
eari of Zeicefter 9 who was recalled.. This gave him an op- 
portunity of finalizing his courage and military fkill in fe- 
veral aSlions againft the Spaniards. One of thefe 9 greatly 
axaggerated by popular report , is probably the, fubjeft of this 
old ballad , which on account of its flattering encomiums on 
Englif h valour , bath always been a favourite with the com* 
mon people. 

^ My lord WiUoughbie (Jays a contemporary writer) was 
" one of the queenes bejl fwordfmen : .... he was a great 
" mafter of the art military. \ . . . J have heard it fpoken , 
a that ; bad be not flighted the courts but applied himfelf to 

Ms " **f 
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tt the que e ne , . he might have enjoyed a plentiftill portion of 
w her grace} and it was his faying, and it did him no good, 
4< that he was none of the REPl'ILIA 5 intimating, that he ' 
* [could not cretpe on the ground, and that the court was not 
u his element $ for indeed , . as he was a great fouldier , fo he 
tc was of fuitable magnanimitie ', and could net hrooke the 
" obfequioufnejfe . and ajjiduitie of the court. See Naun~ 
ton's fragm. Regal. , 

Lord WiUoughhie died in 1601. See his character inNaun- 
tori's Fragmenta Regalia. — Both the names of Nprris and 
Turner aye famous among thofeofthe military men of that age. 

Frinted from an ancient black- letter copy, 

*J*HE fifteenth day of July, 

With gliftering fpear and fhield, 
A famous fight in Flanders 

Was foughten in the field : 
The moft couragious officers $ 

Were Englifh captains three , 
But the braveft man in battel 

Was brave lord Willoughb&y. 

The next was captain Norris, 

A valiant man was hee ; 
The other captain Turner , 

From field would never flee. 
With fifteen hundred fighting men , 

Alas J there were no more , 
, They fought with fourteen thoufand then 

Vpon the bloody f hore. 



/ 10 

*S 
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Stand to it noble pikemen, 

And look you round about; 
And f hoot you right you bow - men , 

And we will keep them out: 
You mufquet and calllver men , 

Do you prove true to' me , 
He be the formoft man in fight, 

Says brave lord Willoughbey. , 

And then the bloody enemy 

They fiercely did affail , . 
And fought it out moft furioufly , 

Not doubting to prevail ; 
The wounded men on both fides fell 

Moft pitious for, to fee , 
Yet nothing could the courage quell 

Of brave lord WilloughbSy. 

For feVen hours to all mens view 

This fight endured fore , 
Until our men fo feeble grew 

That they could fight ne more, 
And then upon dead horfes 

Full favourly they eat , 
And drank the puddle water , 

They could no better get. 

When they had fed fo freely 
They kneeled on the ground, 

And praifed God devoutly 
For the favour they had found: 
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And beating up their colours , 45 

The fight they did renew , 
And turning towards the Spaniard 

A thoufand more they flew. 

./ * 

The f harp fteel pointed arrows , 

And bullets thick did fly 5 ** 
Then did our valiant foldiers 

Charge on moft furiouily 5 
Which made the Spaniards waver, 

They thought it heft to flee , 
They fear'd the flout behaviour SS 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. 

Then quoth tjie Spanifh general, 

Come let us march away, 
I fear we f hall be fpoiled all 

If here we longer ftay; 
For yonder comes lord WiUougHbey 

With cdurage fierce and fell, 
He will not give one inch of way 

For aU fche 4evils in hell. 

And then the fearful enemy 

Was quickly put to flight , 
Our men perfued couragioufly , 

And caught their forces quite; 
But at laft they gave a fhout, 

Which ecchoed through the fky, * 7» 

God, and St. George for England 2 

The conquerors dit cry, 

This 
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Thfo news was brought to England 

With all the fpeed might be , 
And foon our gracious queen was told *(% 
1 Of this fame vi&ory : 

0 this is brave lord Willoughbey , 

My love that ever won , 
Of all the lords of honour 

'Tis he great deeds hath done. fo 

To th' fouldiers that were maimed, 

And wounded in the fray^ 
The queen allow'd a penfion 

Of fifteen pence a day , 
And from all cofts and charges %% 

She quit and fet them free, 
And this f he did all for the lake 
% Of brave lord Willoughbey. 

Then courage, noble Englifhmen, 9* 

And never be difmaid , 
If that we be but one to ten ^ 

We will not be afraid 
To fight with foraign enemies $ 

-fyid fet our nation free; 
And thus I end the bloody bout j$ 

Of brave lord Willoughbey. 

XX. 

VICTORIOUS MEN OF EARTH. 

This tittle moral fonnet bath fucb a pointed application 
U tbt heroes of the foregoing and following ballads , that I 

cannot 
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cannot help placing it here, tho 1 the date of its compojltion 
is of a much later period. It is extracted from " Cupid and 
$ u Death , a mkf^ue by J. S. [ James Shirley ] prefented 
" Mar. 26. i6$3.' London printed 1653.,, 4*0. 



^I&orious men of earth, no more 

Proclaim how wide your empires are ; 
though you binde in every fhore , 
And your triumphs reach as far * > 

As night or day , % 
Yet you proud monarchs muft obey , 
And mingle with forgotten af hes , when 
Deatn calls yee to the croud of common men. 
< ' 

Devouring famine, plague and war, 

Each able to uncjo mankind , 10 
Death's fervile emiflaries are ; 

Nor to thefe alone confin'd , 
4 . j He hath at will 

More quaint and fubtle wayes to kill ; 
A fmile or kifs , as he will life the art, . 15 

Shall have the cunnig f kill to break- a heart. 



XXI. 

THE WINNING OF CALES. 

T):e fubjeB of this ballad is the taking of the city of Ca- 
diz , ( called by our failors corruptly Cales ) on June 1 1 . 
1596,- in a defcent made on the coaft of Spain , binder the 
toimmand pf the lord Howard admiral 9 and the earl of Ejfex 
general, 

- , The 
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The valour of Efex was not more diflinguifhed on this 
occafion than his generojity : the 1 town was carried /word in 
hand , but he flopt the Slaughter as foon as pojible , and trea- 
ted his prifoners with the greateft humanity and even affabili- 
ty and kindnefi. The Englifh made a rich plunder in the ci- 
ty , but mifi of a much richer , by the refolution , which the 
duke of Medina the Spanifh admiral took , of Setting fire t9 
the Ships , in order to prevent their fatting into the hands 
of the enemy. It was computed , that the lofi, which the 
Spaniards fuftained % in this enterprizc , amounted to twenty 
millions of ducats. See Hume's Hift. 

The earl of Ejfex knighted on this occajion not fewer than 
Jixty perfons , which gave riSe to the following farcaftn , 

A gentleman of Wales , a knight of Cales 

And a laird of the North country $ 
But a yeoman of Kent with his yearly rent 

Will buy them out all three. 

The ballad is printed from the Editor's folio MS. and 
Seems to have been compofed by Seme perSon , who was concern 
ned in the expedition, Mojl of the cirewnftances related in 
it will be found Supported by biftory. , 



J^ONG the proud Spaniards had vaunted their con* 
quefts , 

Threatning our country with fire and fword , 
Often preparing their navy moft fumptuous 
With as great plenty as Spain could afford. 

Dub a dub , dub a dub, thus ftrike their drums, ? 

Tantara, tantara, the Englifhman comes. 

To 
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To the feas haftily went our lord admiral , 4 
With knights couragious and captains fall good} 

The brave earl of Effex , a profperous general , 
With him prepared to pafs the fait flood. . 10 
Dub a dub, &c. 

At Plymouth fpeedilye , took they f hip valiantlye , 

Braver f hips never were feen under fayle , 

With their fair colours fpread, and itreamers o'er their 
head , 

Now bragging Spaniard take heed of your tayle. i$ 
Dub a dub, &c. 

' Unto Cales cunninglye , came we moft fpeedilye , 
Where the kinges navy fecurelye did ride; 
Being upon their backs, piercing their butts of facks, 
Ere any Spaniards our coming defcry'd. so 
Dub a dub , &c. 

Great was the crying, the running and ryding, j 
Which at that feafon was made in that place ; 

The' beacons were fyred , as need then required > 
To *hyde their great treafure they had little ff ace. 25 
Dub a dub, 

. There you might fee their f hips \ how they were fyred faft, 
And how their men drowned themfelves in the fea 5 
There might you hear them cry, wayle and weep piteoufly 
When they faw no f hift to fcape thence away. 30 
Dub a dub, &c. 

The great St. Phillip, the pryde of the Spaniards, 
T Was burnt to the bottom , and funk in the fea , 
But* the St. Andrew, and eke the St. Matthew, 
Wee^ took in fight manfully e and brought away. 3$ 
Dub a dub, &c. The 
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The ear} ofUHleX moft valiant and hardye, 

With horfemen and footmen march'd up to the town ; 
The Span yards, whicji faw them, were greatly alarmed, 
^Bid fly for their fafety , and durft not come down. 40 
.Dub a dub , &c. 

Now, quoth the noble earl, courage my foldiers a^l , 
Fight and be valiant , the fpoil you f hall have 5 

And be* weil rewarded all from the great to the fmall , 
But fee the women and children you fave. 45 
Dub a dub, &c. 

The Spaniards at that fight , thinking it vain to fight , 
Hung out flags of truce and yielded thetowne; 

We marched in prefentlye , decking the walls on high , 
With Englifh colours which purchased renowne. ' 50 
Dub a dub, &c. 

Entering the houfes then , of the moft richeft men , 
For gold and treafure we fearched each day ; 

In f&me places we did find , pies baking left behind , 
Meate at fire rolling and folk run away. 
Dub a dub*&c. 

Full of rych merchandize , every f hop catch'd our eyes , 
Damafks and fattens and velvets full fayre* 

Which foldiers me*afured out by the lenght 6f their fwords; 
Of all commodities each had his f hare* , 60 

Dub a dub , &c» 

Thus Cales was taken , and our brave -general 
" Marched to the market ^place , where he did ftand* J 
There many prifoneres fell to our feveral f hares , 

Many crav'd mercye , and mercye they fonde. 6f • 

Dub a dub , &c. 

Vol. II. » When 
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When our brave general faw they delayed all , 

And would not ranfome/their towne as they faid, 
With their fair wanfcots, their preffes and bedfteds, 
Their joint- ftools and tables a fire we made , 7^ 
And when the town burned all in a flame, 
With tara , tantara , away we all came. 



XXII. 

THE SPANISH LADY'S LOVE* 

This beautiful old ballad mofl probably took its rife from 
*ne ofthofe def cents made on the Spanifb coajls in the time 
of queen Elizabeth : in all likelihood from that which is cele- 
brated in the foregoing ballad. 

Printed from an ancient black letter copy ^ corrected in 
part by the Editor's folio MS. 

^yiLL you hear a Spanifh lady , 

How f he wooed an Englif h man ? 
Garments gay as rich as may be 
Decked with jewels f he had on. 
Of a comely countenance and grace was fhe, 5 t 

And by birth and parentage of high degree. 

As his prifoner there he kept her, 

In his hands her life did lye ; 
Cupid's bands did tye them fafter 

By the liking of an eye. '10 
In his courteous company was all her joy , 

To favour him in any thing fhe was not coy. j 

But 
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v ' 
But at laft there came commandment 

For to fet the ladies free , 
"With their jewels ftill adorned, 15 
None to do them injury. 
Then faid this lady mild, Full woe is me, 
O let me itill fuftain this kind captivity ! 

Gallant captain, fhew fome pity 

To a ladye in diftrefse; 29 
Leave me not within this city, 
For to dye in heavineffe : 
Thou hail fet this prefent day my body free , 
But my heart in prifon ftill remains with thee. 

• " How f hould'ft thou , fair lady, love me, 2$ 
,Whom thou knowft thy countrys foe ? 
Thy fair wordes make me fufpedfc thee : 
" Serpents lie where flowers grow. 
All the harm I wifhe to thee , moft courteous" knight , 
God grant the fame upon my head may fully light. 30 

BlefTed be the time and feafon , 

That you came on Spanif h ground j 
\ If you may our foes be termed , 

Gentle foes we have you found i 
"With our city, you have won our hearts each one, 3$ 
Then to your country bear away , that is your own. 

" Reft you ftill, moft gallant lady $ 

Reft you ftill , and weep no more $ 
Of fair lovers there are plenty , 

Spain doth yield you wonderous ftore. „ 4* 
Spaniards fraught with jealoufy we oft do find , 

But Englif h men throughout the world are counted kind, 

r 

N 2 Leave 
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Leave me not unto a Spaniard, 

Thou alone enjoyft my heart; 
I am lovely , young and tender , ' 4f 
Love is likewife my deferti. 
Sfill to ferve thee day and night my mind is preft ; 
The wife of every Englifh man is counted bleft. 

" It would be a fhame , fair lady, 

For to bear a woman hence j 50 

Englifh foldiers never carry 

Any fuch without offence. w 
I'll quickly change myfelf, if it be fo, 
And like a page will , follow thee, where'er thou go, 

" I have neither gold nor filver " 

To maintain thee in this cafe , * 
And to travel is great charges , 
As you know in every place. „ 
My chains and jewels every one f hall be thy own , 
And eke * ten thoufand pounds in gold that lies Unknown* 

<c On the feas are many dangers , 
Many ftorms do there arife , 
- "Whic*h will be to ladies dreadful , 

And force tears from watery eyes. „ 
Well in troth I fhall endure extremity, (5$ 
For I could find in heart to lofe my life for thet . 

tt Courteous ladye , leave this fancy , 

Here comes all that breeds theftrife; 
1 in England have already 

A fweet woman to my wife ; 7# 

I 
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I will not falfify my vow for gold nor gain , 

Nor yet' for all the faireft dames that live in Spain. » 

" 0 how ha£py is that woman - 
That enjoys fo true a frien&J 
Many happy da#s God fend her* - 71 
Of my fuit I make an end: ' 
On my knees I pardon crave for my offence, 
'Which did from love and true affe&ion firft commence, 

• Commend me to thy lovely lady , ; - 

Bear to her this chain of gold* , * ' Jo 

And thefe bracelets for a token » 
Grieving that I was fo bold: 
AH my jewels in like fort bear thou ^ith thee, 
For they are fitting for thy wife , but not for met, 

I will fpend my days in prayer, ti 

Love and all his laws defye* 
In a nunnery will I fhrowd met , 
Far from any company e : * _ 
But ere my prayers have an end, be' Aire of this, 
To pray for thee and for thy love I wll not mifs. $<* 

Thus farewell, moft gallant captain! m 
Farewell too my heart's content! 
- Count not Spanifh* ladies wanton , ^ : » 

Though to thee my love was bent : : 
Joy and true profperity goe ftill with thee } ^ 
The like fall ever to thy fhare, moft fair ladle* 
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XXIII. 

ARGENTILE AND CURAN. 

— Is extracted from an^ancient htftmcal poem in XIII 
Books, intitled Albion's England by William War- 
mer : "An author , (fays a former editor ) only Unhappy, in 
" the choice of his fubjeft , and meafure of his vexfe. Bis 
" poem is an epitome of the Ifrittifh hijfotiy ari& written 
" with great learning , fenft, t and fpirit. In fome places 
" fine to an extraordinary degree , as I think will eminently 
" appear in the enfuing epifode [of Argetitile and Cuean]. 
^ A tale full of beautiful incidents , in the romantic tafte, 
<c extremely affecling , rich in ornament, wonderfully various 
" in ftile$ and in fhort, one of the moft beautiful pafl orals 
" I ever met with. „ [Mufes library &vo. 1738;] To this 
elogium nothing can be • obj-ecled + unlejT perhapps an offered 
quahitnefi in fome of his exprejjtons , and an indelicacy in 
fome of his paftoral images. 

WARNER is faid to- have been a Warwickfhire man , 
and to have been educated in Oxford at Magdalene flail * : 
in the latter part of bis #fe he was retained in the fervice of 
Henry Cary lord Hmfdan , to whom he dedicates his poem. 
More of his hiftoryiis,not known. Tho' now his name is fo 
feldom mentioned, his contemporaries ranked him on a level 
with Spenfer , and called them the Homer and Firgil of their 
age **. But Warner rather refcmbled OviD, whofe Meta- 
morphojis he feems to have taken for his model, having dedu- 
c& a perpetual poem from the deluge down to the ara of 
Elizabeth full of lively digreJJIons and entertaining epifodes. 
And tho y he is fometimes harfh \ ajfefled , and obfeure , he of- 
ten 



* Men. Oxon. ** Ibid. 
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ten difplays a ntoft charming and pathetic Jimplicity } as -whe- 
re he defcribes Eleanor's barfh treatment of Rofamond : 

With that f he daf ht her on the .lippes , 

So dyed double red: 
Hard was the heart, that gave the blow, 

Soft were thofe lippes that bled. 

The edition of Albion's Enqla^d here followed was 
printed in 4*0 , 1602 > faid in the title page to have been 
" fir ft penned and publifhed by William Warner, and now 
u revifed and newly enlarged by the fame author The 
fiory of Argentile and Cujblan is I believe the poet's 
own invention $ it is not mentioned in any of our chronicles. 
It was however fo much admired , that not many years after 
be publifhed it 9 came out a larger poem on the fame fiibjeil, 
in ftanzas of fix lines , intitled. <c The mo ft pleafant and 
• " delightful hiftorie of Cur an a prince of Danfke , and the 
€ < fayre princejfe Argentile , daughter and heyre to Adelbright, 
<c fometime king of Northumberland , &c by William 
" WEBSTER. London 161 7. w in 8 f beets tfo. An indif- 
ferent paraphrafe of the following poem, 

Tho y here fubdivided into ftanzas, Warner's metre is the 
eldfafhioned alexandrine of 14 fy liable s. The reader therefo- 
re muft not expect to find the clofe cf the ftanzas konfuM 
in the paufes, 

'JpHE Brutons 4 being' departed hence. 

Seaven kingdoms here begortne, 
Where diverfly in diver broyles 
The Saxons loll and wonne. 

N 4 King 
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King Edel and king Adelbright $ 

In Diria jointly raignej 
In loyal Concorde during life, 

Thefe kingly friends remaine. 

When Adelbright f hould leave his life , 

To Edel thus he fayes; i« 
By thofe fame bondes of happie love , 

That held us friends alwaies 5 

By our by -parted crowne, of which 

The moyetie is mine 5 
By God , to whom my foule muft paffe- , 15 

And fo in time may thine * 

I pray thee , nay I conjure thee > 

To nourif h , as thine owne , 
Thy neece , my daughter Argentile* 

Till f he to age be growne j sm 
And then, as thou receiveft it* 

Reiigne to her my throne* 



A promife had for his bequeft* 

The teftator he dies 5 
But all that Edel undertooke* 25 
He afterwards denies,. 

Yet well he educates a time* 

The damfiell, that was growne 
The faireft lady under heiven 5 

Whofe beautie being knowne.*' ' , J© 

A many princes feeke her love > 
But none might her obtaine* 
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For grippell Edel td himfelfe 

Her kingdpme fought to / gainer 
And for that caufe fnim -fight of fuch ' 3^ 

He did his ward reftraine. 1 \ 

By chance one Curan, ijonnerUnt* : : * : 2 

A prince in Danf ke , did fee 
The maid , with whom he.fe}l in lo?e> -. * '\ \ 

As much as man migftt bee* * 4» 

Unhappie youth , what fhould he doe ? 

His faint was kept in mewe s 
Nor he, nor any noble-man 

Admitted to her vewe* 

/ . . . 

One while in melancholy fits T 4$ 

He pines himfelfe awa^e; I 

Anon he thought by force of arms 
To win her if he may • . . . 

And Ml againft the kings reftraint 

Did fecretly invay. _ $s 

At length the high controller Love % 

"Whom none may difobay , 

Imbafed htm from lordlines • 1 

Into a kitchen drudge, - i ' 3 

That fo at leaft of life or death ■ $$ 

She might become his judge. 

Acceffe fo had to fee and fpeake,. 

He did his love bewray % 
And tells his birth : her anfwer was. 

She huf bandies would ftay* <o 

N s Meanc 
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Meane while the king 414 beate his braines, 
His booty to atchieve, 1 

Nor caring what becanie of her, 
So he by her migfct thrive; 
, At laft his refolution was if 
Some peffant fhould her wive. 

And ( which was working to his wif h ) 

He did obferve with joye 
How Curan , whom he thought a drudge , 

Scapt many an amorous toye. 70 

The king, perceiving fucji Jus vejne, x ■ ■ . 

Promotes his vaffal ftill , 
Left that the bafeneffie of fclae man - . , ' . 

Should lett perhaps his will. 

Aflured therefore of his love, - 75 

But not fufpe&ing who 
The lover was , the king himfelfe 

In his behalf did woe. 

The lady refolute from love , 

Unkindly takes that he 80 
' Should barre the noble , and unto 
So bafe a match agree : 

And therefore fhiftirig out of doores f 

Departed thence by ftealth ; 
Preferring povertie before - $5 

A dangerous life in wealth. 

When 
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"When Cur^n heard of her efcape , 

The * anguif h in his hart 
Was more than much > and after li^r 

From court he did depart* 

Forgetfull of himfelfe, his birth, 
His country, friends, and all, 

And only, minding whom he mift ) 
The foundreflTe of his thralle. 

Nor meanes" he after to frequent 
Or court, or ftately towues , 
, But folitarily to Jive 

Amongft the country grownes. 

A brace of years he lived thus t 

"Well pleafed fo to live, 
And f hepherd - like to feed a flocke 

Himfelfe did whoUy give. 

So wafting, lave, by worke, and want. 

Grew almoft to the wainef 
But then began a fccond love, 

The worfer of .the twaine, 

; A country wench, a neatherds maid , 
Where Curan kept Jiis fheepe , 
Did feed her drove: and now on her 
Was all the f hepherds keepe. 

He borrowed on the working daies 

His holy ruffets oft, 
And of the, bacon fat , to make 

His ftartopes black? and {oft. 
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And leaft his tarbox fhould offend, 

He left it at the folde. 
Sweete growte, or whig, his bottle had, 
' As much as it might hold. 

A f heeve of bread as browne as nut, 

And cheefe as white as fnow, 
And wildings , or the feafons fruit 

He did in fcrip bellow. 

And whilft his py-bald curre did fleepe, 

And f heep-hooke lay him *by , 
On hollow quilles of oten ftraw 

He piped melody. . 

But when he fpyed her his faint , 

He whipM his greafie f hooes, 
And clear' d the drivell from his beard , 

And thus the f hepheard wooes. 

9y I have, fweet wench, a peece of cheefe, • v 
cc As good as tooth may chaw, 

* And bread and wildings fouling well, 
a ( And therewithal! did draw 

His larderie) "in eating, fee, 
c< Yon crumpling ewe,' quoth he , 

* Did twinne this fall, and twin fhouldft thou 
- a If I might tup with thee* 

* Thou art too elvifh, faitK thou art, 
a Too elvifh and too coy.. 

" Am I , I pray thee , beggarly % 
* That fush a fiocke enjoy? 
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m I wis I ant not: yet that thou 
cc Doeft hold me in difdaine 

* Is brimme abroad , and made a gybe . 14$ 
** To all that keepe this plaine. 

" There be as quaint ( at leaft that thinke 

<c Themfelves as quaint ) that crave 
w The match , that thou, I wot not why, 

" Maift, but miflik'ft to have. i$0 

* How wouldft thou match? (for well I wot, 
u ThQU art a female) I 

a Her ^ knew I not e'er , * that willingly 
a "With maiden - head would die. 

* The plowmans labour hath no end , itf 
" And he a churle will prove : 

" The craftfman hath more worke in hand 
" Then fitteth unto love : ^ 

J* The marchant , traffiqning abroad, 

" Sufpe&s his wife at home : l6* 
"\ A youth will play the wanton 5 and 
" An old man prove a mome. 

K Then chufe a f hepheard : with the un 
a He doth his flocke unfold , 

* And all the day on hill or pleine t6§ 
u He merrie chat can hold > 

* And with the fun doth folde againej 
* Then jogging home betime 

* He turnes a crab , or tunes a round, 

« Or fings fome merrie ryme f 170 

« Nor 
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* c Nor lacks he gleefull tales , whilft rouni 

" The nut-brown bowl doth trot; 
" And fitteth finging care-away, 

" Till he to jbed be got: 

" Theare fleepes hee foundly all the night, 175 

" Forgetting morrow-cares; 
** Nor feares he blafting of his corne, 

" Nor uttering of his wares; 

<c Or ftormes by feas , or ftirres on land ? 

" Or cricke of credit loft: 180 
w Not fpending franklier than his flocke 
. " Shall ftill k defray the coft. 

« Well wpt I, footh they fay , that fay 
" More quiet nights and daies 

* The f hepheard fleeps and wakes, than he i%<> 
" Whofe cattel he doth graize. 

a Beleeve irie, laffe, a king is but 

*• A man, and fo am I: 
" Content is worth a monarchic, 

" And mifcluefs hii the hie; 190 

* As late it did a king and his 

" Not dwelling far from hence , 

* Who left ra daughter, fave thyfelfe, 
" For fair a matchlefs wench* „ — * 

Here did he ^aufe, as if his tongue 195 
t Had done his heart offence. 



Digitized by Google 



a: N D B A U VA D S. $07 



The neatrefle., lodging for the reft, 

Did egge him on to tell 
How faire f he was , and who fhe was. 

" She bore, quoth he, the bell apo 

u For beautie : though I clownif h am, 

* c I know what beautie is j 
* Or did I not, at feeing thee, 

* I fenceles were to mis* 

cc Her ftature comely , tall $ her gate to? 

u Well graced ; and her wit 
a To marvell at, not meddle with , 

a As matchlefs I omit. 

K A globe -like head, a gold* like haire, 
" A forehead fmooth, and hie, juo 

" An even nofe, on either fide 
w Did fhine a grayif h eie: 

a Two rofie cheekes , round ruddy lips , 

« White juft - fet teeth within ; 
K A mouth in meane; and underneathe a if 

" A round and dimpled chin. 

c< Her fnowie necke , with blewif h veines , 
" Stood bolt upright upon 

* Her portly fhouldcrs : beating balles 

" Her veined breafts , anon %%o 

* Adde n\ore to beautie. Wand -like was 
« Her middle falling ftill , ' 

a And riling whereas women rife: * * * 
* — Imagine nothing ill. 

* And 



Digitized by Google 



so*- A N C I E 3STT SONGS 



44 And more, her long, and limber armts . iz % 

" Had white and azure wrifts; , - i 

44 And flender fingers annfwere to 
; 44 Her fmooth and liliie fifts. 

44 A legge in print , a pretie foot? 

4< Conjecture of the reft: i %lo 

** For amorous eies , obferving forme , . . : < 1 • ' 

44 Think parts obfeured beft. 

" With thefe 0 raretie ! with thefe 

" Her tong of fpeech was fpare ; 
44 But fpeaking , Venus feem'd to fpeake , 235 

" The ballcfrom Ide to bear. 

1 

4t With Phoebe, Juno , and with both 

" Herfelfe contends in face; 
44 Wheare equall mixture did not want 

44 Of milde and ftately grace , 440 

44 Her fmiles were fober, and her lookes 

44 Were cheareful unto all : 
** Even fuch as neiter wanton feeme, 
: 44 Nor waiward; mell, nor gall. 

u A quiet minde, a patient moode, 24$ 
44 And not difdaining any. v , 

** Not gybing, gadding, gawdy, and 
44 Sweete faculties had many. 

'* A nimph, no tong, no heart, no eie; 

44 Might praife, might wifhj, might feej 250 
*• For life, for lofe, for forme; more good, 

44 More worth , more faire than f hec. 
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u Yea4uch an one, as filch was none > Ji 
w Save only fhe was fuch: " 

" Of Argentile to fey the moft . 
« Were to befilent much,,, 

I knew [the lady very well, / 

But worthies of fuch praife, 
The neatreffe faid: and mufe I do, 

A fhepheard thus f ho uld blaze &6o 
The coote of beautie. Credit me , 

Thy latter fpeechf bewraifes. 

Thy clownif h ' f hape ^coined fhew. 

But wherefore doft tkou weepe? 1 
The fhepheard wept, ahd fhe was woe, ' \ 

And both doe filence *kcepe. 1 

« In troth, quoth he, lam not fuch, 

" As feeming I profefiie : 
" But then for her, and now for thee, ^ t " 

" I from myfelfe digreife. . ^ . ^70 



w Her loved I (wretch that I ant 

" A recreant to he ). 
* I loved her, "that hated ' We, 

" But now I die for thee. , 



t: ?r // 

1 



" At Kirklaad i% my fethew court j . . f 

a And Curan is my lame, 
c< In Edels court fometimes in pompe, 
. " Till love contrould &e fames 

Vol. lh 0 « But 
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" But now— what now? — dear heart, howuow? 

" What aileft thou to weepe?,, *8q- 
The damfell wept , and he wis woe , 

And both did filence Jteepe. 

I graunt , quoth f he , it was too much 

That you did love fo much: 
But whom your former could not move, 285 

Your fecond love doth touch. 

Thy twice - beloved Argentilj 

Submitteth her to thee, ^ 
And for thy double love prefents 

Herfelf afinglefee, 290 
In paffion , not in perfon chaung'd , 

And I my lord am fhe,, 

They fweetly furfeiting fn joy, 

And filent for a fpace. 1 
When as the extafie had end, 

Did tenderly imbrace; 
And for their wedding , and their wif h 

God fitting time and place. 

Not England ( for of Hengift then 

Was named fo this land) 
Then Curan had an hardier knight 5 

His force could none withftand : 
Whofe f heep- hooke kid apart, he then 

Had higher things in hand. * 

Firft, making knownp his lawfull claime, \ *♦ 30$ 
In Argentile her right , 

He 



29? 
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He warr'd in Diria ¥ , and he wonne 
Bernicia * too in fight: 

And fo from trecherous Edel tooke 
At once his life and crowne, 310 
^ And of Northumberland was king , „ 
Long raigning in renowne. 

XXIV. 

CORING FATE. 

Only the three fir fi ftanzas of this fong are ancient; thefe 
are extr ailed from the quarto MS, mentioned in.vol,.^. p. 
66. As they feemed to- want application , this bqs beet: at- 
tempted by a modern hand. 

^^ORIN , moft unhappie fwaine, 
^ Whither wilt thou drive thy flocke ? 
Little foode is on the plainer 
Full of danger in the rocke: 

Wolfes and beares doe kcpe the woodes; 5 

Forefts tangled are with brakes: 
Meadovves Cubjeft are to floodes; 

Moores are full of miry lakes. 

Yet to f him all plaine , and hill , 

Foreft, moore, and meadow- ground, io 
Hanger will as finely kill \ 

How may then rcliefe be found? 

0 2 Such 

* * During the Saxon heptarchy , the kingdom of Nor- 
' thumberland ( conjifting of 6 counties ) was for a long 



{called tyro Diria) which contained the Southern p«,ts, 
and Bernicia , comprehending thofe which lay north. 



1 
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Such is haplefs Corins fate ; 

Since my w'aywarde love begunne 
Equall doubts begett debate i$ 

"What to feeke, and what to fhunne. * 

Spare to fpeke, and fpare to fpeed * 

Yet to fpeke will move difdaine: 
If I fee her nop I bleed , 

Yet her fight augments my paine. zo 

What may then poor Corin doe ? 

Tell me , fhepherdes , quickly e tell ; 
For to linger thus in woe 

Is the lover's f harpeft hell. *** 

XXV. ' 
JANE SHORE, 

Tho'fo many vulgar errors have prevailed concerning this 
celebrated courtezan , no character in hiftory has been more 
ferfeflly handed down to us. We have her portrait' drawn 
by two mafterly fens , the one has delineated the features of 
her per/on, the other thofe of her char after and ftory. Sir 
Thomas More drew from the life , and Drayton has copied 
un original pi&ure of her. The reader will pardon the length 
of the quotations , as they ferve to correH many popular mi- 
flakes relating to her catajlrophe. The firjl is from Sir 
Thomas MoRE'S hiftory of Rich. III. written in 1*13 , 
about thirty years after the death of Edw. IV. 

" Now then by ana] by, as it wer for anger , not for co- 
" vetife ; the proteilor fent into the houfe of Shores' wife 
" ifw b er hufband dwelled not with her ) and ff oiled her of 

.. / ; ," al 
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w al that ever fhe had , ( above the value of z or 3 tbou- 
*' /and marks ) and fent her body to prifon. And when he 
*' bad a -while laide unto her, for the ntaner fake, that fhe 
*' went about to bewitch him , and that fhe was of counfel 
* c with the lord chamberlein to deflroy him : in conclujion 
" when that no colour could f aft en upon thefe matters, then 
*' be layd heinoufly to her charge the thing that herf elf could 
" not deny , that al the world wift was true , and that na- 
" theles every man laughed at to here it then fo fodainly fo 
" highly taken % — that fhe was naught of her body. And 
"for thys caufe ( as a goodly continent prince , clene and, 
"fautles of himfelf , fent oute of heaven into this vicious v 
*' world for the amendment of mens maners ) be caufed the 
*' bifhop of London to put her to open penance , going before 
'* the crojfe in pracejjion upon a fonday with a taper in her 
*' hand. In which fhe went in countenance and pace de- 
" mure fo womanly >• and albeit fhe was out of al array fave 
" her kyrtle only , yet went fhe fo fair and lovely , namelye 
" while the wondering of the people cafte a comly rud in her 
" chekes ( of which fhe before had moft mije) that her great 
" fhdme wan her much praife among thofe that were more 
" amorous of her body, then curious of her foule. And many 
" good folke alfo , that hated her living , and glad wer to fe 
" Jin corrected , yet pittied thei more her penance then rejou 
<f ced therin , when thei conjidred that the prote&or procured 
u it mon of a corrupt intent, then ani vertuous ajfeccion. 

" This woman was bom in London, worfhipfuUy fren~ 
*\ded, honeftly brought up, and very wel maryed , faving 
" fdmewhat to foone her hufbande an bone ft citizen , yonge; 
** and goodly f and of good fubftance. But fordfmuche , as 
•* they were coupled ere fhe wer wel rjpe , fhe not very fer- 
" vently loved for whom fhe never longed. Which was 
44 hapfely the tbinge, that the more eajily made her enclint 

Q % « unto 
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" unto the king's apfetite , -when he required her. Howbeit 
the refpeft of his royaltie, the hope of gay apparel, eafe , 
" plefure and other wanton welth , was able foone to perfe a 
" 7^ tender heart e. But when the king had abufed her , 
" anon her hufband («j he was an honeft man and one that 
" could his good , not prefuming to touch a kinges concubine) 
" left her up to him al together. When the king died , the 
" Hord chamberlen [ Haftings ] toke her * ; which in the kinges 
" dates , albeit he was fore enamoured upon her , yet he for- , 
" for? her , eif &er /or reverence , or /or « certain frendly 
"faithfulnes. 

" Proper fhe was , awi /wVf? : nothing in her body that 
" you wold have changed , but if you would have wifhed her 
a fomewhat higher. Thus fay thei that knew her iy, her 
" youthe. Albeit fame that now SEE HER (for YET she 
<c LI VET h) deme her never to have bene wel vifaged. Who- 
a fe jugement feemeth me fomewhat like , as though men 
u fhould gejfe the bewty of one longe before departed , by her 
" fcalpe taken out of the charnei houfe j for now is fhe old, 
" lene, withered 9 and dried up , nothing left hut ryvilde fun, 
w and hard bone. And yet being even fuch , whofo wel ad- 

" vife 



After the death of Hgjlings , fhe was kept by the mar- 
quis of Dorfet , fon to Edward IV 's queen. In Rymer's 
Fader a is a proclamation of Richard's dated at Leicefier 
Ocl. 23. 1483. wherein a reward of 1000 marks in mo- 
ney, or 100 year in land is offered for taking w Tho- 
w mas late marquis of Dorfet , who " not having the 
" fear of God , nor the folvation of his own foul , befo- 
<c re his eyes , has damnably debauched and defied many 
c< maids , widows, and wives, and LIVED IN ACru- 
" AL ADULTERY WITH THE WIFE OF SHORE.,, 
Buckingham was at that time in rebellion , but as Dor- 
fet was not with him, Richard could not accufe him of 
treafon , and therefore made a handle of thefe pretended 
debaucheries to get him apprehended. 



1 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS. 215 

cc rnfe her vifage , might gejfe and devife which partes how 

filled, too Id make it a f aire facet 
<c Tetdelited not men fo much in her bewty, as in her plea- 
c< font behaviour. For a proper wit had /he, and could both 
c< rede wel and write 5 mery in company , redy and quick of 
c * aunfwer • , neither mute nor fid of babies fometime taunting 
* c xcithout difpleafure , and not without difport. Tht king 
c< xoould fay , That^he had three concubines, which in three 
<c divers properties diverfly excelled. One tht merieft , another 
cc the wilieft, the thirde the holieft harlot inhisrealme , as one 
* c -whom no man could get out of the church lightly to any 
€C place , but it wer to his bed. The other two were fumwhat 

greater perfonages , and natheles of their humility content 
c< to be nameles , and to forbere tht praife of thofe properties, 
<c but the meriejl was this Shoris wife, in whom the king 
c< therfore toke fpecial pleafure. For many he had , but her 
€C he loved, whofe favour to fai the ttouth (for Jinne it wer 
c< to belie the deviiy fhe never abufed to any mans hurt , but 
w to many a mans comfort and relief Where the king toke 
c< difpleafure , fhe would mitigate and appeafe his mind: 
' u where men were out of favour , fhe wold bring them in 
u his grace : for many , that had highly offended , fhee obtain 
€< ned pardon : of great forfeitures fhe gate men remijfion : 
" and finally in many weighty futes fhe ftode many men in 
" gret ftede , either for hone or very final rewardes , and tho- 
a fe rather gay than rich : either for that fhe was content with 
<c the dede felfe well done , or for that fhe delited to be fued 
<c unto , and to fhow what fhe was able to do wyth the king, 
a or for that wanton women and welthy he not alway covetous. s 

a I doubt not fome fhal think this woman too fleight a 
* thing to be written of, and fit amonge the remembraunces 
" of great matters: which thei fhal fpecially think , that hap - 
a pelyfhal ejleme her only by that thei now SEE her. But 

0 4 « me 
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<c me femeth the cbaunce fo much the more worthy to he re- 
u membred , in how much f he is now in the more beggerly 
"condition, unfrende^ and wome out of acquaintance , after 
" good fubftance , after as grete favour with the prince , after 
a as grete fute and Seeking to -with al thofe , that in thofe days 
" had bufynes to fpede , as many other men were in their ti- 
c * mes, which be nowfamoufe only by the infamy of their il 
w dedes. Her doinges were not much lejfe , albeit thei be mu- 
a che lejfe remembred becaufe thei were not fo eviU For men 
<c ufe , if they have an evil turnc , to write it in marble } 
w and whofo doth us a good tourne , we write it in dujle. 
" Which is not worft_ proved by her j for AT THIS DA YE 
<c fhee beggeth of many at this daye living , that at this day 
u had begged , if fhee had not bene. „ See More's workes , 
folio hi. let. 1557. P*g- S7< 

DRAYTON has written a poetical epiftle fir on* this lady to 
her royal lover , in his notes on which he thus draws her por- 
trait. a Her ftature was meane , her haire of a dark yellow , 
' a her face round and full , her eye gi ay , delicate harmony be- 
ting betwixt each part's proportion, and each proportion's 
" colour, her body fat, white and Smooth, her countenance 
(i cheerfuU and like to her condition. TJje piclure which I 
" have feen of hers was fuch as She rofs out of her bed in 
<c -t he morning , having nothing on but a rich mantle cufl under 
one arme over her Shoulder , and fitting on a chair e , on 
a which her naked arm did lie. What her father's name was, 
a or where fbe was borne , is not certainly knowne : but Shore 
w a young man of right goodly perfon , wealth and behaviour, 
w abandoned her bed after the king had made her his concu^ 
<c bine* Richard HI. caufing her to do openpenance in Paul's 
u church -yard , COMMANDED THAT NO MAN SHOULD 
RELIEVE HER , which the tyrant did not fo much for his 
w hatred tojinne , hut that by making his brother's life odious, 

«be 
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* c he might cover his horrible treafons the more cunningly. yy 
See England's Heroical epfiles by Mich. Drayton Efq ; Lond. 

1637. 

The foUovcing ballad is printed from an old black letter 
copy in the Pepys collection. Its full title is a The woefytt la- 
<€ mentation of Jane Shore , a goldfmith's wife in London , 
Sometime king Edward IV, his concubine* To the tune of 
" Live with me, &fc. I See the next vol.] To every 
ftanza is annexed the following burthen , 

Then maids and wives in time amend, 
Fox love and heauty will have end* 



Jf Rofamonde that was fo feire, 

Had caufe her forrowes to declare , . 
Then let Jane Shore with forrowe fing> 
That was beloved of a king. 

In maiden yeares my beautye bright . $ 

Was loved dear of lord and knight > 
But yet the love that they requir'd , 
It was not as my friends defir'd, 

My parents they for thirft of gaine» 

A huf band for me did obtaine \ io 

And I their pleafure to fulfiiie • 

Was forc'd to wedd againft my wiile. 

To Matthew Shore I was a wife , 

Till luft brought ruine to my life; 

And then my life I lewdlye fpent, \% 

Which makes my foul for to lament 

0 % I n 
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In Lbmbard-ftreet I once did dwellc, 
As London yet can witnefs welle, 
Where many gallants did beholde 
My beautye in a fhop of golde. 

I fpred my plumes , as wantons doe , 
Some fweet and fecret friende to wooe , 
Becaufe chaft love I did not finde 
Agreeing to my wanton minde. 

At laft my name in court did ring 
Into the eares of Englandes king , 
Who came and lik'd , and love requir'd , 
But I made coyc what he defir'd : 

Yet miftrefs Blague , a neighbour neare 
Whofe friendf hip I efteemed deare , 
Did fayey It was a gallant thing 
To be beloved of a king. 

By her perfuafions I was led , 
For to defile my marriage - bed , 
And wronge my wedded hufband Shore, 
Whom I had married yeares before. 

In heart and mind I did rejoyce , 
That I had made fo fweet a choices 
And therefore did my ftate refigne , 
To be king Edward's concubine. 

From city then to court I went, 
To reape the pleafures of content; 
There had the joyes that love could bring, 
< And knew the fecrets of a king. 

Whett 
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When I was thus advanced on highe 45 
Commanding Edward with mine eye, 
For Mrs. Blague I in f hort fpace 
Obtainde a livinge from -his grace* 

No friende I had but in f hort time f 

I made unto promotion climbe; $o 

But yet for all this coftlye pride , 

My huf bande could not mee abide. 

His bed , though wronged by a king , 

His heart with deadlye griefe did ftlngj 

From England then he goes away , 55 

To end his life beyond the fea. 

He could not live to fee his name 

Impaired by my wanton f hame ; 

Although a prince of peerleflfe might 

Did reape the pleafure of his right. 60 

Long time I lived in the courte, 
With lords and ladies of great forte, 
And when I fmil'd all men were glad, 
But when I frown'd my prince grewe fad. 

But yet a gentle minde I bore 65 
To helpleife people, that were poorej 
I flail redreft the orphans crye, 

And fav'd their lives condemnd to dye. 

r 

I ftill had ruth on widowes tears , 

I fuccour'd babes of tender yeares 5 70 

And never lobk'd for other gaine 

But love and thankes for all my paine. 

Aft 
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At laft my royall king did dye, 

And then my dayes of woe grew nighe 5 

When crook - back Richard got the crowne , 75 

King Edwards friends were foon put downe, 

I then was punif ht for my fin , 

That I fo long had lived in 5 

Yea , every one that was his friend , 

This tyrant brought to fhamefull end. 80 

Then for my lewd and wanton life , 
That made a ftrumpet of a wife , 
I penance did in Lombard -ftreet , 
In fhamefull manner in a f heet. 

Where many thoufands did me viewed 
Who late in court my credit knewe ; 
Which made the teares run down my face , 
To thinke upon my foul difgrace. 

Not thus content, they took from meej 
My goodes, my livings, and my fee , 
And charg'd that none fhould me relieve. 
Nor any fuccour to me give. 

Then unto Mi's. Blague I went', 
To whom my jewels I had fent, 
In hope therebye to eafe my want , 95 
When riches fail'd , and love grew fcant* 

But f he denyed to me the fame 

When in my need for them I came > 

To recompence my former love , 

Out of her doores f hec did me f hove, 100 

So 



90 



Digitized by 



AND BALLADS. 



So love did vanif h with my ftate , 
Which now my foul repents too late ; 
Therefore example take by mee, 
For friendf hip parts in. povertie. 

But yet one friend among the reft, 
Whom I before had ieen diftrejfc, 
And fav'd his life , condemn' d to die, 
Did give me food to fuccQur me. 

For which,. by lawe, it was decreed 
That he was hanged for that deed; 
His death did grieve me fo much more, 
Than had I dy ed. my telf therefore*, 

Then thofe to whom J had. done good, 
Durft not afford mee any food; 
Whereby I begged all the day, 
And ftill in ftreets by night I lay. . 

My gowns befet with pearl and; gold, 
Were turn'd to ftmple garments' old > 
My chains and gems and golden rings,* 
To filthy rags and loathfome things* , 

Thus was I fcorn'd of maid and wife, 
For leading fuch a wicked life ; 
Both fucking babes , and children fmall , 
Did make their paftime at my fall. 

I could not get one bit of bread , 
Whereby my hunger might be fed, 
Nor drink, but fuch as channels yield, 
Or ftinking ditch** ."ft the field. - 
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Thus , weary of my life , at lengthe 

I yielded up my vital ftrength , 130 

Within a ditch of loathfome fcent, 

Where carrion dogs did much frequent : 

The which now fince my dying daye , 

Is Shoreditch call'd, as writers faye *, 

Which is a witnefs of my finne, 13$ 

For being concubine to a king. 

You wanton wives , that fall to luft, 

fie you aflur'd that God is juft; 

W horedome f hall not efcape his hand , 

Nor pride unpunifh'd in this land. 140 

IF God to me fuch f hame did bring, 
That yielded only to a king, 
How f hall they fcape that daily rim 
To pra&ife fin with every one? 

You huf bands, match not but for love , 14 j 

Left fome di Hiking after prove; 
Women be warn'd when you are wives , 
What plagues are due to finful lives : 

Then maids and wives in time amend , 

For love and beauty will have end. 



* But it had this name long before i being fo called f row its being 
a common SEWER (vulgarly SHORE) or drain: See Stow. 

THE END OF THE SECOND BOOK. ' i 




Digitized by Google 



SONGS and BALLADS, 

SERIES the SECOND; 
BOOK HI* 

i. / 

THE COMPLAINT OP CONSCIENCE. 

The following old allegoric fatire is printed front the edi- 
tor's folio MS. This manner of moralizing, if not firjt 
adopted J>j the author of PiEjtCE Plowman's Visions , 
was at teafl chiefly 4rr<fnght { into a refute by that ancient fati- 
rifl. It is not fo generally known that the hind of verfe 
ufed in this ballad bath any affinity with the peculiar metre of 

that 
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that -writer , for which reafon I fhaU throw together fome 
curfory remarks on that very fmgular fpecies of verification, 
the nature of which has been fo little underftood. 

On the metre 
of 

Pierce Plowman's Vision?. 

We learn from Wormius * , that the ancient Iflandic 
foets ufed a great variety of meafures : be mention 136 diffe- 
rent kinds', without including RHYME , or a correfpondence 
of final fyllables : yet this was occafionaUy ufed, as appears 
from the Ode of Egil, which Wormius hath inferted in his 
hook. 

He hath analyfed the ftruSiure of one of thefe kinds of 
verfe, the harmony of which neither depended on the quan- 
tity oftty fyllables, Uke that of the ancient Gretlp and re- 
mans; no/ on the rhymes at the end, as in modern poehy : 
but confifted altogether in alliteration, or a certain artful 
repetition of the founds in the middle of the verfes. This 
-was adjuftea* according to cerpain rules of thek prifoby , one 
ef which was that every diftich fhould contain at leaft three 
words beginning with 4he fame letter or found. Two of the. 
fe correspondent founds might be. placed either in the fir ft , 
er fecond line of the diftich , and one in the other : but all 
three were not regularly to be crowded into one line. This 
will be bejt underftood by the following examples^. 

" Meij& 

- - , . ' . / y , t ■ -a v * v 

* Literatura Runica. Hafnia* 1 636. £to. — i6$ I. fol The 
' J Isl ANODIC language h of the fame origin as btfr A'NfcLQ- 
- .Saxon , being both MaltUs<>fthemcientficnHiQ or 
TkUTpNIQ. t See " Five pieces of Runic poetry tranj- 
] < c fated from the If landic language , 1763. " 1 8*>p. 
'** rr'd. IIickerAntiq. titerntur. SeptentritinaL \T*m. 1. 
117, * 
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(t Meire og piinne a Gab ginunga 

Mogu heimdaller. w Enn gras huerge. „ 

There were many dtber little niceties- obferved by the Iflandic 
foets , wb& as they retained their original language and pecu* 
Harities longer than the other nations of Gothic race 9 bad 
time to Cultivate their native poetry more , and to carry, it to 
a higher fitch of refinement , than any of the reft, , 

Their brethren the Anglo ./axon poets occafionafly ufed the 
fame kind of alliteration , and it is common to meet in their 
rvritings with Jimilar examples of the foregoing ruler. • Take 
an inftance or two in modern characters : * 1 

<c Skeop tha and fkyrede <c fiam and heahfetl . 
Skyppend ure. iy Heofena rikes, „ 

/ know not however that there is any where extant an intke 
Saxon poem aU be this meafure. Bnt difiicbs of this fort per- 
petually occur in aU their poems of any length* 

Now, if we examine the verification a/PlEEOE PfcO 
MAN'S VISIONS , we fhaU find H conftruBed "exttBty by 
ihefe rules ; and therefore each fine , as printed, is in reality 
a diftich of two verfes , and wiff, I believe , be found dijtin- 
guifhed as fuch , by Jome ntar'k or other in all thef ancient 
MSS. viz, v v 

a In a fomer feafon , | when 'hot * ¥ was the fiinrie , 
" I /hope me into fbroubs , \ as I a fhepe were ,• 
" In habite as an bar met \ unholy of'wrkes, 
. " Wtnt wyiejn tbys world | wonders to beare , gfc. 

So 



* Ibid. . \ 
♦» So I would read with Mr. Wkrton, rather than either 
'foft y asinMSS, or 'Jetr*sin FCC. 

Vol. II. J * 
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So that the author of this poem trill not he found to have in- 
vented any new mode of verfifi cation , as fome have fuppofed, 
but only t& have retained that of the old Saxon and Gothic 
poets, which was probably never whoUy laid afide , hut oc- 
caJtonaOy ttfed at Mjferenf intervals $ tbo' the ravages, of time 
toiU not Suffer us now to product a regular femes vf^otnis 
entirely written in it, V • - - » 

There are fome readers , whom it may gratify to mention , 
that thefe Visions of Pierce [*. e. Feter~\ the Plow- 
man, are attributed to Robert Zangland, a f ocular frieft, 
born at Mortimer's Cleobury in Shropfhire ,^ and fellow of 
Oriel college in Oxford , who flourifhed in the reigns of Ed-^ 
ward III, and Richard II. and publifhed his : p»em'a few 
years after 1350. It conjifts of xx Passi/S 1 or Breaks * % 
exhibiting a Series of vifions ^ which he pretends happened^ to 
him on Malvern hills in Wovcefterfhire. The author exceUs 
in ftrong allegoric painting ^ and has with great humour ,.//>/- 
rit and fancy ,cenfured woft of the vices incident to thejeve- 
ral profejfftons of life but, he particularly inveighs againjl 
the corruptions of the clergy , and the abfurdities of fuperfii- 
tion. Of this work I have now before me four different edi- 
tions in black letter quarto. Three of them are printed in 
isso by Xobtvte Cvortjlcy dwelling in £lye ventfce m*£oU 
butnt. It is remarkable, that two. of thefe are mentioned in 
the title page as bot^ of the Second? imprejjion , tho* they con- 
tain evident variations in every page **. The other is Said 



* The poem properly contains xxi parts : the wordF ASSVS, 
adopted by the author , Seems only to denote the break or 
divijion heirceeh two parts , tho* by the ig no r n n ce vf the- 
printer applied to the parts themfelves. 

** That which Seems fhe\ fitjl of the two, is thus dijlm- 
guiShed in t\?e title page , 4 noit?e rfce (tcotlbi tymc im* 
pvinttb by Hobmt Crcwiye; the other thus, tiowe 

• tfre 
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to be nemfye impvynttb after e|>e aut&ovt olbt 
by (Dwelt Hogere/ -Fitf. *i. 15*1. 

Langland was not the firft , neither was he the lafi 
that ufed this alliterative fyecies of verification. To Roger- 
s' 1 s edition of the Vifions is fubjoined a poem , which was pro- 
bably writ in imitation of them , intitled PjERCE THE 
Ploughman's C&ede. It begins thus, 

" Cros , and curteis Cbrifi , this beginning fpede 
w For the fader s frendfhipe , that fourmed heaven, 
u And through the fpecial fpirit , that /prong of hem 
tweyne , 

K And al in one godbed endles dweUetb. w 
The author feigns himfelf ignorant of bis creed, to be inftru* 
2te& in which be applies to the four religious orders, viz* 
the gray friers of St. Francis, the black friers of St. Lomu 
nip , the Carmelites or -white friers , -and the Auguftines. 
This affords him occafibn to defcribe in very lively colours 
the J loth , ignorance and immorality of thofe reverend dro- 
nes. At length be meets with Fierce a poor ploughman , who 
refolves his doubts and inftruHs him in the principles of true 
religion. The author was evidently a follower of tViccliff, 
whom be mentions {with honodr) as no longer living *. 
Now that reformer dyed in 1384. How long after his death 
this poenf was written does not appear. 

In the Cotton library is a volume of ancient EngUfh 
poems ¥¥ , two of which are written in this Alliterative metre, 
and have the divifion of the lines into diftichs diftinftly mar* 

Pi ked 



tfoe feconfce time tmprmtefc by ?lobewe Crowley. \ 
In the former the folios are thus erroneoufly numbered 
39. 39-41- 63. 43. 42. 4*. &fc. The book/eller^ oftho* 
fe days were not Jo oftentatious of multiplying editions. 

, * Signature C« it. * ¥ Caligula A. ij. fol. 109. 123. 
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ked by a point, jts is ufual in old poetical MSS. That -which 
ftands firft of the two (tho* perhaps the lat eft -written) is in- 
titled THE SEGE OF fERLAM. [£. e. Jerufalem~\ being an 
old fabulous legend compofed by fonie monk , and fluffed with 
marvellous figments concerning the deftruclion of the holy 
c(ty and temple. It begins thus , 

w In Tyberius tyme • the trewe emperour ' 

" Syr Sefar hymfelf . hefted in Rome 

K IVhyll Pylat was provofte - under that pry nee ryche 

" And Jewes juftice t alfo . of Judeas londe 

" Herode under empere • as herytage wolde 

" Kyng, 

The other is intitled CHEVELERE ASSIGNE [or De Cigne], 
that is " The Knight of the Swan , „ being an ancient Ro- 
mance , beginning thus 9 ....... 

<c All weldynge God . whene it is his wytte 1 ' ' 
v " Wele he wereth his werkc . with his owene honde 

a For ofte harmes were hente • that helpe we ne myzte 
, « Nere the hyznes of hym • that lengeth in hevene 

a For this'&c. 

Among Mr. Garrick's collection of old t plays * , is a profe 
narrative of the adventures of this fame knight of the fwan^ 
" newly tranflated out of Frenfhe in to Englyfhe at thinfti- 
w gacion of the puyjfaunt and illuftryous pry nee , lorde Ed- 
" ward duke of Buciynghame. This lord it Teems had a 
peculiar inter eft in the book , for in the preface the tranflator 
tells us, that this a highe dygne and illuftryous prynce my 
<c lorde Edwarde by the grace of god Duke of Buckynghavt , 
cc erle of Hereforde 9 Stajfbrde and Northampton ,~ defyrynge 
tt cotydyaUy to encreafe and augment the name and fame of 

"fucb 



* X. Vol. 
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c< fuch as -were relucent in vertuous feates and triumphaunt 
u atles of chyvalry , and to encourage a?id ftyre every lufty 
•* and gent ell herte by the exemplyficacyon of the 'fame , ha- 
" vyrig a goodli booke of the bight and miraculous hiftori of 
u a famous and puyjfaunt kynge , named Oryant , fometime 
u reynynge in the parties of beyonde the fea , havynge to his 
u wife q noble lady; of x»home fbe conceyved Jixe fonnes and 
u a doughter , and clylded of them at one only tyme ; at 
<c rohofe byrthe ecbone of them had a chayne of fylver at their 
c< neckes, the Jchiche voere all tourned by the provydence of 
tc god into wbyte fcvannes (fave one ) of the vohiche this pre- 
<c fent hyftory is compyled , named Helyas , the knight of the 
u Srvanne, OF WHOME LINIALL Y IS DYSCENDED MY 
cc SAYDE LORDK. The tohiche ententifiy to have the fayde 
<c hyftory more amply and ttnyverfally known in thys hys natif 
<c countrie > as it i$ in other, hath of hys hie bountie by fome 
a of his faithful and trufti fervauntes coborted mi mayfter 
" tVynkin de Worde ¥ to put, the faid vertuous hyftori in 

" printe at xchofe inftigacion and ftiring I ( Robert e' 

a Copland) have me applied , moiening the helpe of god, to 
<c reduce and tranflate it into our maternal and vulgare en- 
" glifh tonge after the capacite and rudeneje of my roeke en- 
u tendement. 3 , — A curious piBure of the times. While in 
Italy literature and the fine arts xoere ready to bur ft forth 
nith~~cbajjical fplendor under Leo X, the fir ft 1 peer m of this 
realm was proud to derive his pedigree from a fabulous 
KNIGHT OE THE SWAN ¥¥ . 

P 3 To 

* W.a\e Worde } s edit, is in See Ames. p. 92. Mr. 

Gscopy is "Smmnttb at Honbon by me TByllmm 
Copland 

He is faid in theftory-book to be the grandfather of Godfrey 
of Boulogne, thro'* nohotn 1 fuppofe the duke made out Ms 
relation to him. This Duk e was beheaded , May 17. 1 c; a 1 ♦ 

n Hen. VIII. 
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To return to the metre of pierce Plowman i In the folio 
JUS. fo often quoted in thefe Volumes, are two poems writ- 
ten in that fpecies of verification. One of thefe is an ancient 
allegorical poem , intitled DEATH AND LlFFE , ( in 2 fitts or 
farts, containing 458 d'ifticbs) which for ought that appears 
may have been written as early , if not before, the time of 
Langland. The firft forty lines are broke as they fhould be 
into diftichs, a diftinclion that is negle&ed in the remaining 
fart of the poem , in order I fuppofe to fave room. It 
begins , 

" Chrift chriften king , 

that on the crofie thole d j 
a Hadd faines and pajfyons 

to defend our foules $ 
<c Give us grace on the ground 

the greatlye to ferve , 
a For that royall red blood 

that rannfrom thy Jide. w 

The fubjeft of this piece is a vijion, wherein the foet fees 
a conteft for fuperiority between "our lady dame life , n 
and the "ugly fiend dame DEATH},, who with their fever al 
attributes and concomitants are perfonified in a fine vein of 
allegoric fainting. Part of the defcription of dame Life u 

c< Shee was brighter of her blee % 

then was the bright fonn : 
(i Her rudd redder then the rofe f 

that on the rife hangeth : 
w Meekely fmiling with her mouth , 

And merry in her lookes , 
w Ever laughing for love , 

as fbee tike would. 

« And 
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" And as fhee came by the bankes y 

the boughes eche one 
" They lowted to that ladyt , 

and lay d forth their branches* 
« Blojfontes , and burgens 

breathed full fweete ,* 
"Flowers fourifhed in the frith , 

where fhee* forth ftepped ,* 
« *Jbe was gray, 

greened belive. 

«D*a*fc if afterwards fketched out with a no Ufi hold and 
original pencil. 

The other poem is that , which is quoted in the 27th page 
of Ms volume , and which was probably the laft that was 
ever written in this kind of metre in its original Jimplicity 
unaccompanied with rhyme. It fhould have been obferved 
above in pag. 27, that in this poem the lines are throughout 
divided into diftichs , e.g. 

a Grant gracious God 9 

grant me this time £ffc. 

It is intitled SCOTTISH FEILDE (Jn 2 PITTS , 420 di- 
ftichs , ) containing a very circumftantial narrative of the 
battle of Flodden, fought Sept. 9. 15 13 : at which the author 
feems to have been prefent from his Speaking ih the firft per- 
fon plural, 

" Then WE tild downe OUR tents , 
that told were a thoufand. l. 

In the conclufion of the poem he gives this account of him- 

felf, - 
a He was a gentleman by Jefu , 
that this geft made : 

P 4 « Which 
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a Which fay but as he fayd * 

f$r footh and noe other* 
" At Bagily that bearne 

his biding place had ; > 
K And his anceftors of old time 

have yearded their e longe, 
a Before William conquerour 

this cuntry- did inbabitt. 
" Jefus bring 'them **' to bliJTe , 

that brought us forth of BALE, 
" That hath hearkened me beare 
or heard my TALE. 

The village of Bagily or Baguleigh is in Chef hire , of which 
county the author appears to have been from other pajfagei in 
the body of the poem , particularly from the pains he takes to 
wipe off a Jlain from the Chef hire - men , who itfeems ran away 
in that battle , and from his encomiums on the Stanleys earls of 
Derby , xoho ufuaUy headed that county. He laments the 
death of James Stanley bifhop of Ely , as what had recently 
happened when this poem was written : which ferves to afcer- 
tain its date , for that prelate died March 22. 15 14- 5. 

Thus have we traced the alliterative meafure fo low as the 
Jixteenth century. It is remarkable that all fuch poets as 
ufed this kind of metre , retained along with it many peculiar 
Saxon idioms, particularly fuch as were appropriated to poe- 
try:' this de ferves the attention oftbofe, who are defirous 
to recover the laws of fye ancient Saxon poefy , ufuaUy gi- 
ven 



¥ Probably corrupted fir 'fays but as be faw. % 
** * us % MS. 

/ 
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ven up as inexplicable : I am of opinion that they wiU find 
what they feek in the metre of fierce Plowman * 

About the beginning of the ftxteenth century this kindof 
verification began to change its form the author of ScoV 
TISH FIELD, roe fee, concludes 'his poem -with a couplet of 1 
rhymes ,* this was an innovation r that did but prepare iht 
way for the general admijjion of that more modifh ornament. 
When rhyme began to be fuperadded , all the niceties of alli- 
teration were at firfl retained with it: tlx fong <?/ Little 
John Nobody exhibits this union very clearly. It may 
alfo be traced , tho* not fo perfefily , in an older poem by no 
means inelegant , intitled A Dyalogue [between afalcon- 
and pye] defensyve fob. women agaynst mali- 
CYOUS DETBACTOUBES. The author's name Robebt 
VAGHANE is prefixed to a few epiloguizing fonnets at the 
end of the book, which thus concludes ZtyUQ ttlbttf) tfce 

fawcon an* t&e pye. %nno %mi. 1542- 3mprti?tet> fry 
me Xob. XVytv for &td>iu-t>e 25anfee/ &c. If this dif- 

fertation were not already too prolix I could give fome plea* 
Jing extracts from this poem. 

To proceed $ the old uncouth verfe of the ancient writers 
^uld no longer go down without the more fafbionable orna- 
ment of rhyme , and therefore rhyme was fuperadded. This 
correfpu^dence of final founds engtojjing the whole attention 
of the poet rnd fully fatisfying the reader , the ^internal im- 
bellifhment oj alliteration was no longer ftudied, and thus 
was this kind of «etre at length fwallowed up and loft in our 
common burlefque al&candrine ** , now never ufed but infongs 

P 5 and 



* And in that of Robert of Gloucefter. See the next note. 
What is here called the burlefque alexandrine (to di" 
ftinguifh it front the other alexandrines of 12 und 14 

flUakles, 
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and pieces of low humour , as* in the following ballad, and 
that wellknown doggrel, 

K A cobler there was , and he lived in a ft all. „ 

But altW this kind of meafure hath with us been 0ms de- 
graded , it ftill retains among the French its ancient dignity : 
the French heroic verfe is the fame genuine offspring of the 
old alliterative metre of the ancient Gothic and Francic poets 9 
Jlript like our doggreU of its alliteration and fettered with 
rhyme. But , lefi reftrained than ours^ it ftill exercifes its 
ancient power of augmenting and controlling the number of 
its fyllables , its harmony wholly defending on the difpofal of 
the paufe , and adjuftment of the cadence. It is remarkable 
that while the heroic verfe of the Englifh , Italian , and Spa- 
nifh poets is invariably limited to ten fyllables * , that of the 
French , a loofe rambling kind of meafure , is confined to no 
certain number , but admits offuch variety that a verfe of ele- 
ven fyllables fhall not unfrequently be couyled to another of 
fourteen. This freedom better Jits it for the loofe numbers of 

ft age, 



fyllables, the parents of our lyric meafure: fee* examfl* 
p. 1*2. &tc. ) was early applied by Robert of Glouo-ft er 
to ferious fubjetls. That writer's metre, like t>* s °f 
Zangland's , is formed on the Saxon models, (mch verfe 
of his containing a Saxon diftich ) only in^ad of the 
internal alliterations adopted by Langland , ' e rather cho- 
fe final rhymes, as the French poets done Jince. 
Take afpecimen, 
« The Saxons tbo in ther power , thr thii were fo rive, 
« Seve kingdoms made inEngelonde, andfuthe but vive: 
u The king of North omberlond , and of Eaftangle alfo , 
w Of Kent, and of Weftfex, vnd of the March therto, „ 

* Or eleven , when terminated with a double rhyme. I 
believe both the Spanifh and Englifh poets borrowed their 
heroic verfe of ten fyllables firm the Italian , or perhaps 
Frovtnfal Barfa 



Digitized by Google 



A N D B A L LA D S. 235 



ftage , than fir the more ftattly meafure of Epic poetry. The 
Vifions of Pierce Plowman and other pieces in the alliterative 
metre , exhibit the fame variety , with a cadence fo exactly 
refemhling the heroic meafure of the French poets , that no pe- 
culiarity of their verfification can be produced , which cannot 
be exattfy matched in the alterative metre, i 

The metre of Pierce Plowman's Vifions has no kind of 
relation with what is commonly called blank verfe , yet has if 
a fort of harmony of its own^ proceeding not fo much front 
its alliteration , as from the artful difpofal of its cadence , and 
the contrivance of its paufe. So that when the ear is a little 
accuftomed to it , it is by no means unpleqfing , but claims all 
the merit of the French heroic numbers , only fomewhat lefi 
polifbed i being fweetened , inftead of their final rhymes , 
with tht internal recurrenqe of Jimilar founds* 

I walked of late by an wood fide, 
To God for to meditate was mine entent $ 
Where under an hawthorne I fuddenly fpyed 
A filly poore creature ragged and rent , 
With bloody teares his face was befprent, $ 
His flefhe and his color confumed away, 
And his garments they were all mire , mucke, and clay. 

This made me mufe , and much * to ' defire 
>To know what kind of man hee fhold bee; 
I ftept to him ftraight , and did him require tm 
His name and his fecrets to f hew unto mee. 
His head he caft up , and woeful was hee , 
My name, quoth he, is the caufe of my care, 
And makes me fcorned, an $ left here fo bare. 

Then 
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Then ftraightway he turnd him, and prayd me fit downe, 
And I will, faith he , declare my whole greefe; iC% 
My name is^called , .Conscience : — wheratt he did 
frowne, 

He repined to repeate it,, and grinded his teethe, 
* Thoughe now, filly wretche, I'm deayed all relcefe,' 
* Yet* while I was young, and tender of yeeres , so 
I was entertained with kinges , and with peeres. 

There was none in the court that lived in fuch fame , 
For with the kinges councell I fate in commiflion j 
Dukes , carles , and barons efteem'd of my name ; 
And how that I liv'd there , needs no repetition : z$ 
I was ever holden in honeft condition , 
For how-e'er the lawes went in Weftminfter- hall , 
When fentence was given , for me they wold calU 

No incomes at all the landlords wold take , 
But one pore peny , that was their fine ; 30 
And that they acknowledged to be for my fake. 
The poore wold doe nothing without councell mine: 
I ruled the world with the right line : / 
For nothing ere paffed betweene foe and friend , 
But Confcience was called to be at the end. 35 

Noe bargaine , nor merchandize merchants wold make 
But I was called a witnefie therto : 
No ufe for noe money, nor forfett wold take, 
But I wold controule them , if that x they did foe : 
And that makes me live now in great woe, 4» 
For then came in Pride , Sathan's difciple, 
That is now entertained, with: all kind of people. 

He 
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He brought with him three , whofe names J thus they call* 
That is Covetoufiies, Lecherye, Ufury, befide: 
They never prevail'd ,' till they wrought my downe- 
fall; 45 
Soe Pride was entertained,- biit 5 Gonfcienoe dcclied, 
And 'now ever fince ' abroad have I toyed i 
To have had entertainment with fome one ofrfDther > 
But I am reje&ed, and Ifcoamed of my brother. 

Then went I to Court the gallants to winne*, >- v , 
But the porter kept me out of the gate : 
To Barle'mew fpittle tc pray for myfinne* 
They bade me goe packe , itt was fit for my ftate 5 
Goe , goe , thread - bare Confidence , and feeke thee a mate. 
Good Lord , longpreferve my king, prince r and queene , 
"With whom l ever efteemed have beene, . $6 . 

Then went I to London , where once I did dwell : 
But they bade away with me , when they knew my name J 
For lie will undoe us to bye and to fell ! 
They bade me goe packe me, and hye me for f hamet 6© 
They laught at my raggs, and there had good game; 
This is old thread -bare Conscience, that' dwelt with 
faint Peter ; 

But they wold not admitt me to be a chimney fiveeper* 
* 

Not one wold receive me, the Lord he doth Knbw; 
I having but one poore pennye in my purfe , 6$ 
On an awle and fome patches I did it beftows 
For J thought better cobble fhoes than to doe worfe: 
Straight then all the coblers began for to curfe, 
And by ftatute wold prove me a rogue, and fdrlorne, 
And whipp me out of to wne to feeke where I was 
borne. 70 

• Then . 
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Then did I remember , and call to my minde , 
The Court of Confcienpe where once I did fit, , 
-Not doubting but there I favor fhold find, 
Sith my name and the place agreed foe fit ; 
But furebf my purpofe I fayled/a whit, / 75 
'Fpr 'thoughe' the judge usd.my name in every com - 
miffion , 

The lawyers with their quillets wold get. my difmiflion. 

Then Weftmihfter-hall was no place for me; 
Good lord ! how the Lawyers began to afTemble , 
And fearfnll they were, left there I fhold bee! So 
The filly poore clarkes began for to tremble ; 
^ f ho wed them my caufe , and did not diffemble > 
Soe they gave me fome money my charges to beare, 
But fwore me on a booke I muft never come there. 

Next the Merchants faid , Counterfeite , get thee away, g$ 

Doft thou remember how we thee fond ? 

banif ht thee the country beyond the fait fea, 

And fett thee on fhore in the New - found land , 

And there thou and wee moft friendly f hook hand , 
And we were right glad when thou didft refufe us ; 90 
For when we wold reape thou woldft accufe us ; ' 

Then had I nbe way, but for to go on 
To Gentlemens houfes of an ancyent name ; 
Declaring my greeffes , and there I made moane, 
Telling how their forefathers had held me in fame; 9f 
And at letting their farmes how always I came. 
• They fayii,: Fye upon thee! we may thee curfe: 
Theire leafes continue, and we fare the worfe. . 

And 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS. as9 

And then I was forced a begging. to goe 
To hufbandmens houfes, who greeved right fore, 100 
And fware that their landlords had plagued them foe , 
That they were not able to keepe open dore, 
Nor nothing had left to give to the poore : 
Therfore to this wood I doe me repayre, 
Where hepps and hawes, it is my belt fare. 105. 

Yet within this fame defert fome comfort I have 
Of Mercye, of Pittye, and of Almes- deeds 5 
Who have vowed to company me to my grave, * 
^ We are all put to filence , and live upon weeds, 
And hence fuch cold houfe- keeping proceeds: "HO 
Our banif hment is its utter decay , - 
The which the riche glutton will anfwer one day. 

Why then , I faid to him, me -thinks it WW beft ^ 
To goc to the Clergie; for daylie they preacty , 
Eche man to love you above all the reft; 115 
Of Mercye and Pittye and Almes - deeds they teache. 

0 , faid he, noe matter a pin What they preadhe, 

For their wives and their ohildren foe hange them upon, 
That whofoever gives almes they can give. none. 

Then laid he him downe , and turned him away* I*o 
And prayd me to goe , and leave him to reft. 

1 told him, I haplie might yet fee the day 

Ftr him and his fellowes to live on the beft. , 
Firtt, faid he, banif he Pride, then England were bleft, 
For then thofe wold love* us , that now fell their land. ia$ 
And then good houfe - keeping wold revive out of hand. 
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PLAIN TRUTH, AND BLIND IGNORANCE. 

This excellent old ballad is freferved in the little ancient 
mifceUany intitled 9 w The Garland of Goodvoitt. „ — Igno- 
JLANCE is here wade to /peak in the broad Somerfetfhire diu- 
h&. The fcene v>e may fupfofe to be Glaftonbury Abbey. 

T&UTH* 

^jQU fpeed you , ancient father, 
And give you a good daye * 
What is the caufe, I praye ^ou, 

So fadly here you ftaye? 
And that yon keep fuch gazing % 

On this decayed place, 
The which for fuperftition » 

Good princes down did raze? 

Ignorance* 
Chill tell thee, by my vazen , . 

That zometimes che have knowne ' j* 

A vaimnd goodly abbey 
Stand here of bricke and ftone , 
' And "many a holy vrier, 
As ich may fay to thee, 
Within thefe goodly cloyfters 
Che did full often zee. H 

Truth. 
Then I muft tell thee, father, 

In truthe and veritiS, 
A'fort of greater lrjrpocfite* - 

Thou couldft not likely fee; 



2« 

Deceiving 
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Deceiving of the fimpfe 

With falfe and feigned lies t 
But fuch an order t*uly ■ t 
Chrift nevtr did devife. ;} < N • 

Ignorance ; • 
Ah ! ah! che zmell thee now, man; 

the know well what thou artj - 
A vellow of mean learning , * 

Che was not worth a vart: 
Vor when we had the old lawe, 
A merry world was* then 5 s 
And every thing was plenty 
Among all zotts o£ men. • 

T&UTH# ^ v. - 1 
Thou giveft me an anfwer , 1 

As did the Jeeves fometimes r, ■ 
Unto, the prophet Jeremy**, :osl . 

When he accus'd their crimes : 
'Twas merry , feyd the people , 
> And joyfull in our rea'me y , 

"When we did offer fpice-cak& 11 
Unto the queen of heav'n, 0 

Ignorance - 
- Chill tell tjiee what, good/velliw*, 

Before the vriers went hence, . ; * ' > 
A bufhell of the bell wheate . ^ 

Was zold vor vourteen pence * 
And vorty egges a penny , 

That were both good and newe; 
And this che "zay my zelf have zeene 9 
^ And yed ich ant no Jewe. 
VxxxJ/U. • Q 



3M» 
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Truth. : " 

Within the facred 4»ble ' : - 

We find it written plaine, ; n . 

The latter days {hould troublefome 

And dangerous be , certaine ; 
That we f hould be -felf ^ lovers , 

And charity wax eolde; 
Then 'tis not trtie religion 

That makes thee grief ta holdeV 0 

t . IGNORANCE. , ■ . • 
Chill tell thee my flffrfan plaine* * - 

And choul that well ye knewe , 
Ich care not for the bibk.bqoke* 

Tis too big to be true. 
Our blefled ladyes pfclter 

Zhall for my money goe* * " 
Zuch pretty prayers* as there -b6ey * 

The bible cannot ztei^ ; / o h' , : < 



•^RjjTlk , 
No we haft thou fpokcu trulye*. 

For in that book' indeede 
No mention of our lady, 

Or Romif h faint we read : 
For by the blelfed. Spirit :. T 

That book indited was, r 
And not by fimpje perfous y 

As was the foolifii xnaffe* 



5f 



* Ignoranc^e. 
Cham zure they weri not voolif he 

That made the maffc,, che trowe: 
Why, man',' 'jtis all in Latine ? ( 

An^ vools not Latine knowe. 



i»los ■ i: ' ' 
::- ! t L.i/V 

; m ... . « 
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^Vere nout our fathers wife men , 
1 And they did life it well, T - 1 

"Who very much rejtfyced 
To heare the zacring bell ? u So 

1 TlurH. . i.- : T 

i But many kinges and prophets, \.r ./ . 

As I may fay to thee,; .■ i \ i .7 

Have wifht the light that you have^ .i.n : u 

And could it never fee} 
For what art thou the 2 betted 85 

A Latin fong to heare, ln r 3 

And underftandeft nothing^ 
^ That they fingf iA- -lh*r qniere; 



e lG^ORANCE. * ' • >^ ' 
O hold thy peace , che pray thee , 
The npife was palling trim. 90 
v To heare the vriers ^injjing, 
As we did enter in : 
And then to zee the food loft 

Zo bravely zet with -zafnts ? — * v r 
But now to zee them wandring - 
My heart with zorrow vaints. 

1 Truth. 
The Lord did give commandment, 
No image thou f houldft maike , 
Nor that unto idolatry 
* You f hould your felf betake: its 
.iTOxc^jftden calf of Ifrael 
Mofes did therefore* fpoile; 

And'BaaPs prieftff'aiRl temple * ~* 

.^Wfff>wilght to utter f?ile> . 

Q 2 "T&Nl?.- 
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v Ignorance. 
But our lady of Walfinghame 105 
Was a pure and holy zaint , . 
. And many men in pilgrimage 
Did f hew tohir complaint ; 
Yea with zweetNrhomas Becket, 

And many other moe$ I no 

The holy maid of Kennt * likewife : 
s Did many wonders zhowe. 

Truth. 

Such faints are well agreeing <..-,. 

To your profeflion fure ; \ 
And to the men that made them> «S 

So precious and fo pure > 
The one for being a traytoure, 

Met an untimely death 5 . > 

The other eke for treafon 

Did end her hateful breath. ia# . 

Ignorance. 
Yea, yea, it is no matter, 
' Difpraife them how you wille: 
But zure they did much goodneflCe ; 

Would they were with us ftille ! 
We had our holy water , 

And holy bread likewife, ; 
And many holy reliques 
We zaw before our eyes. 

Tru**. 

mm 1 . j . h~* 

* By name Eliz. Barton, executed Af. 21. 1534* • Stov. 
f. #0. 
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Truth* 
And all this while they fed you 

With vain and emtye f ho we , 
"Which never Chrift commanded , 

As learned doftors knowe : 
Search then the holy fcriptnres t 

And thou f hart plainly fee 
That headlong to damnation 

They alway trained thee. 

Ignorance 
If it be true, good vellowe. 
As thou doft zay to mee* 
Unto my heavenly fader 
Alone then will I flee: 
, Believing in the Gofpel , 
And paflion of his zon, 
And with the zubtil papiftes 
Ich have for ever done. 



III. 

THE WANDERING JEW- 

The flory of the Wandering Jexo is of conjtderable anti- 
quity : it had obtained fuS credit in this part of the world 
before the year 1228, as roe learn from Mat, Paris, for 
in that year, it feems, there came an Armenian archbifhop 
into England ; to vijit the fhrines and reHques preferred in 
our churches } who being entertained at the momftery of St. 
Albans 9 xoas of ked Several queftions relating to his country 9 
fjc. Among the reft a monk, roho fate /tear him , inquired 
* if he had ever Seen or heard of the famous perfon na* 
£3 mei 



245 
*3© 



*3* , 
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<c Jofepb , fto WO* *»«cfc Of , wfcfl Wfltf ^Tf- 

<c /f »f o«r ZoniV trucifixion and conv e rjed witk him 9 
44 <wi wfo ftiU alive iri confirmation of the Chriftian 
« faith. „ The archbifhop anfwered. That the fafi was 
true- And afterwards one of his train , who was *weU known 
to a Servant of the abbots interpreting his tqafter's words , 
told them in French , that his lord knew the perfon they 
fpcke of very well : that he had dined at his table but a 
little while before he left the Eaft : that he had been Pon- 
tius Pilate* s porter , by name Cartaphilus ,* who, when they 
were dragging Jefus out of the door of the Judgment haU 9 
firuck him with his fift on the back, faying, " Go f after, 
<c Jefus, go f after $ why daft thou linger ? „ Upon which Je- 
fus looked at him with a frown and faid, " / indeed am 
going, but thou f halt tarry till I come.„ Soon after be 
was converted , and baptized by the name of Jofepb* He 
lives for ever, but at the end of every hundred years falls 
into an incurable illnefi, and at length into a fit or extafy , 
out of which when he-recdvers he returns to the fame ftate 
of youth he was in when Jefus Suffered, being then about 
30 years of age. He remembers aU the circumftances of the 
death and refureclion of Chrift , the faints that arofe with 
him, the compojing of the apoftles creed, their preaching, 
and difperjion; and is himfelf'a very grave and holy perfon m 
This is the fubftance of Matthew Paris' s account, who was 
himfelf a monk of St. Mans , and was living at the time 
when this Armenian archbifhop made the above relation. 

* Since his time feveral impoftors have appeared at intervals 
under the name and character of the WANDEB.ING Jew* 
whofe feveral hiftories may be feen in Calmetes diclionary of 
the bible. See alfo jhe Turkifb Spy, Vol. 2. Book 3. Let. 
t. The ftory that is copied in the following ballad is of one t 

' r»b§ * 
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appeared at Samhnrgh in x$47, pretentet hi had 
keen a Jeroifh fhoemaker at the time of (thrift's crucifixion^ 
~ The ballad hopever- feems tp be [ of Utter date, Jt is 
frmtedfrom 4 hlackUtter copy in thp t Fepys Collection. 



"WThEN as in faire Jerufalem 

Our Saviour Chrift 0id live, 
And for the fins off all the worlde 

His own deare life did give; 
The wicked Jewes with fcoffes and feornw * 

Did daily e him moleft, 
That never till he left his life , 

Our Saviour could not rcfL * 



When they had crown'd his head with th6rncs,f 

And fcourg'd him to difgrace, . \ *o 

In fcornfull fort they led him forthe 

Unto his dying place ; 
Where thoufand thoufands in thd ftreete ~ - • ^ 

Beheld him pafle along, 
Yet not one gentle heart was there', • 1/1 15 

That pityed this his wrong}. '■ < ■ >' 
i ' r . - , • V 

, ■: [ . 
Both old and young reviled $im. f : , , ■ - h 

As in the ftreete he wente^ 
And nothing found but churlif h tauntes , 

By every ones confente : *o 
His owne deare cxoffehe. bole hitofelfe* * i"1 

A burthen far too^great^ j ' 
"Which made: him in the ilreet to fainte, 

With blopd and water fweat. , t . .7 . I 
. :1 £4 Scins 
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Being wearye thus , he fought for reft, 45 

To eafe his burthened foule , 
Upon a (tone ; the which a wretch 

•Did churlif hly controul ; 
And fayd , Awaye , thou king of Jewes , 

Thou f halt not reft thee here; 3* 
Pafs on 5 thy execution place 

Thou feeft nowe draweth neare* 



And thereupon he thruft him thence 5 

At which our Saviour fayd , 
I fure will reft , bitf thou f halt walke , 3$ 

And have no journey ftayed. . 
With that this curfed f hoemaker , 

For offering Chrift this wrong , 
Left wife and children , F houfe and all , 

And went from thence along* / 40 



Where after he had feene the bloude 

Of Jefus Chrift thus f }ied , 
1 And to the crofle his bodye nail'd, 

Awaye with fpeed .he fled 
Without returning backe againe 4; 

Unto his dwelling pkce, 
And wandred up and downe the worlde , 

A runrtagate moft bafe. 



No refting could he- finde at ail * 

No cafe, nor hearts content; 50 
No houfe, no home , no biding place: 

But wandring forth he went 

, ' • From 
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From towne to towne in foreigne landes , 

"With grieved conference ftill , 
Repenting for the heinous guilt f $ 

Of his fore •puffed ill. 

Thus after fome fewe ages paft 

In wandring up and downe , . . . 
He much again dellred to fee 

Jerufalems renowne , 60 
But finding it all -quite deftroyd , 

He wandred thence with woe , 
Our Saviours wordes, which he had (poke, 

To verefie and f howe. 

Til reft, fayd hee* but thou fhatt walke, 

So doth this wandring Jewe 
From place to place, but cannot reft 

For feeing countries newe; 
Declaring ftill the power of him , ^ 

Whereas he cotte« or goes , fo 
And of all things done in the eaft, 
» Since Chrift his death , he f howes. 



The world he hath ftill compaft round 

And feene thofe nations ftrange, , - 
That hearing of the name of Chrift , 75 

Their idol gods doe change : N 
To whom he hath told wondrous thmges 

Of time forepaft, and gone, 
And to the princes of the worlde - s 

Declares his caufe, of moane : j;o 
5> S Deiiring 
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Defirin^ ftill to be diflfioly^, , • T 

And yeild his mortal breath; ? t 
But, if the Lord hath thus decreed, . . ; 

He fhall not yet fee dett,h r , j . _ j 
For neither lookes he old nor young, ' %$ 

But as he did thofe times , 
When Chrift did fuffer on the cfoffe ' 

For mortall finners crimes. 



H' hath paft through many a foffeigne place , 

Arabia, Egypt, Africa, ^ 5# 

Grecia, Syria, and great Thrace,, ,:•.,) 

And throughout all Hungaria : . 
\Vh4re Paul and Peter preached Chrift, 

Thofe bleft apoftles deare ; 
There he hath told our Saviours wordes * ' 55 

In countries far, and near* - 

And lately in Bohemia , , i 

With many a German t©w*ie 1 
And now in Flanders, as tis thought, r . 

He wandreth up and downe : 10a 
Where learned men with him conferre 

Of thofe his lingering dayes , 
And wonder much to heare him tell 

His journeyes , and his wayes* 



If people givie this Jew an almes, ^105 

The raoft that he will take 
Is not above a groat a time; 

Which he , for Jcfirs' fake* 

Will 
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Will kindlye give unto the poor£ * 
, And thereof make no fpare, HO 
Affirming Ml that Jefus Chrift 
Of him hath daily e care. 

He ne'er was feene to laughe nor fmile , 

But weepe and make great moane 5 
Lamenting ftill his miferies, ii£ 

And dayes forepaft and gone : 
If he heare any one blafpheme , , 

Or take God's name in vaine, 
He telles them that they crucifie , ' 

Their Saviour Chrift againe*, ..■ 120 

If you had feene his death , faith he , 

As thefe mine eyes have done , /) 
Ten thoufand thoufand times would yec 

His torments think upon : . , ^ 

And fuffer for 4iis fake all paine 125 

Of torments , and all woes, , 
Thefe are his hordes and eke his life 

Whereas he comes or goes. 

IV. 

THE LYE, 
By sir Walter Raleigh, 

is found in a very Scarce mifceUany intitled u Datiifon's 

Poems , or a poeticaU Rapfodie devided into Jixe bookes 

The 4tb imprejftojt neroly correHed and augmented, and p&~ 
into a forme more pleafing to tbt reader. Lond. i6zt. 
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w l into. M This poem is reported to have been written bf 
its 1 celebrated author the night before his execution , OB. 29. 
161 8. But this mufi be a miftake , for there were at leaft 
two editions of Davifon's poems before that time , one in 
tdo% *: the other in 161 1 **. So that unlej? this poem was 
an after - infertibn in the 4th edit, it mufi have been written 
long before the death of Sir Walter : perhaps it was compv- 
fed foon after his condemnation in 1603. 

^jOE , foule, the bodies gueft, 
Upon a thankelefle arrant; 
Fearc not to touch the beft, / 
TheJ truth f hall be thy warrant: 
Goe^ fince I needs muft dye f > g 

And give the world the lye* 

Goe tell the court, it giowes 
And f nines like rotten wood } 
Goe tell the church it f howes 
What's good, and doth no good: f 
If church, and court reply, 
Then give them both the lye; 

Till potentates they live 

A&ing by others aftions, 
Not lov'd unleffe they give , * 15 

Not ftrong but by their factions: 
If potentates reply , 
Give potentates the lye* 

Tell 



* Catalog, of T. Rawlinfan 17. . 

** Cat. o/Sio* coll. library 9 This is either loft or miflaii. 
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Tell men of high condition, 

That rule affairs of ftate, > - 
Their purpofe is ambition t 
Their praftife onejly hate; 
And if they once reply, 
Then give them all the lye. 

Tell them that brave it moft, 

They beg for more by fpending, 
"Who in their greateft coft 

Seek nothing but commending* 
And if they make reply , 
Spare not to give the lye v 

Tell zeale, it lacks devotion* 

Tell love it is but luft; 
Tell time , it is but motion y 
Tell fief h, it is but duft j 
And wifh them not reply » 
for thou muft give the lye. 

Tell age, it daily wafteth 5 

Tell honour, how it alters; 
Tell beauty, how fhe faLfifceth; 
Tell favour, how f he falters > 
And as they fhall reply, 
Give each of them the lye. 

Tell wit, how much it wrangles 
In tickle points ©f niceneffej 
Tell wifedome, fhe entangles 
HerCelfein over- wifeneffej 
And if they do reply,. 
Straight give them both the lyc. 



iil A'NClElIf ' s 6 N&S % 

Tell phyficke of her 'boldnefTe ; 1 ' ' ?i 

°* Tell f kill , it is pretenfidh; • • i .: n I 

Tell charity of coldneft; ' r * 

Tell law, it is contention; ' J * A 
And as they yieltl reply. 

So give thentMl the lye, ;:: r 

<~' Tell fortune of her blindneffe; "* : : 1 
Tell nature df decay ; ; ' • ^ T^V 
Tell friendf hip of unkindneffe ; \ - , iiJ " A { j1 
Tell juftice of delay;: ' " :0 : ; :i ^; 
And if they dare re£ly , 
c * Then give them -alt the fye. 



it * b:> 
:r.;: jU;? 



Tell arts, they have* tio loundneflb, 1 f 
But vary by efteeming; * " 

Tell fchooles , they want profouhdneffe. 

And Hand too much on feeming: ^* 
If arts, and fchooles reply , ^ 
Give arts, and fchooles the lye. 

/ . • 

Tell faith, it's fled the citie ; ' 

Tell how the cottntrey erreth ; 
Tell , manhood f hakes oft* pitie j ^ 
v> Tell, vertue leafi: preferreth : J : 11 

And, if they doe reply, ' r ^ " 

Spare not to give the lye. J yr . ' ' 

So 9 when thou haft, as I 

Commanded thee; done Slabbing, 1 
Although to give the rye 1 
Deferves no lefs tltfaft fobbing, ' r 
Yet ftab at thee , who will, 
No ftab the foule catrkfU, ♦ ^ 
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— feems to be compufed ( noi ixtiboirt fmprivimentr) 'cut of 
txoo ancient Englifh ones, printed in the former volume. 
See book I. ballad. XW.. and book II. ballad WW. «— if this 
had been the original, the authors ofthofe tvpo ballads voould 
hardly have adopted ttto fuch different jlories: bejides this 
j&ttains enlargements viift'fio be found in either ofihedthers. 
It is given with fonrt torrtftions 9 from a MS. copy trans- 
mitted from- Scotland!.' ti(S ^ ' - ' 



"Whan night wa&miip «to<£ Bui was iett, * 
They had not talkt.thdiifiUw ■ 

Lord Thomas faid a word in jeft, $ 
Fair Ann et took it ill sv: v 
* ( l AM I will .m&irj wed -» wife r I > 

Againft my ain friertfi* will. : 

Cif ye wtiU newi^etf a-wife, 

A wife wnll c neir wed yee* ' ia 
Sae he is hame to. tell his mithec > , 1 1 

And knelt upon hisjttteei / « i . 

O rede , G rede ^ jnither,' he fays, : 

A gude rede gie to meet 
0 fall I tajt the" ant-brbwne bride , 

And let faire Anjut bee ? 



IORD tHOM^S. AND FAIR ANNEX, 



A Scott i-sic _ B AiL A b, 




ORD t Thoma$ ^nd fair , Annel 
Sate a* day on. a;luH4 



The 
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The nut - brouwne bridp/haes gowd and gear , 

Fair Annet f he has gat nane 5 
And the lit\le (>eauty fair Annet naes, r ~ ; ^ 

0 it wwikfaan be game ! < > ; A so 1 

^ vAtfd.he has till his brother garie: i : v> t^'\ — 
: Ifaw brother rede ye niee 5 .v^.c>t* 
A' iall.Iiinarrie.thc nut* browJie bride, a .\ V 
: v - Aiiil let fair Aririet bee?. ; f . . ur^ ; \ , 

x . a. . .. . . \ : ,,\ v-> 7,..^ <v a 

The miN browne bride, has oxen,, brother ^ 0 
The nut- brpwne bride : has kyfci lV u il 

I wad hae ye marrie the nut-brojyne bride^ % 4( v^; ; . 5 
And caft fair Annet bye. 



Her oxen may ^ye i* th'elibafe* Bailie 1 , ^0 J£ 
And her kye into thfe byie;$ ■ > % V ^ ' 3© 

And I fajlifiae nothing to my fell t 

Bot a fat fadge by fchefyre. ; T 

? And he has tilVhis 4Hter ,gane i r\!rv V I v. I 
Now fifter rede ye meej - -a ;.v 4 * ' 



0 fall I marrie the nut-.brownwbiidev 7 1 ! A 3$ 
And fet fair Annet free*?:' i:i \ i f Jl^A 

Ife redeye tak fair Annet V Thwnas/' ' ? ' d 
ci And let the browne brisde'alahe4 ' ; 0 lit A, 
Left ye fould figjr and fay \ Atece ! ; \ -j-A -jl 3 
What 5s this we broiigltLiJame ? , 1 : A 

No , I will ta^my milhers 'eiranfely ^ ? r j r O 
And marrie me owt o' » hand £ "J r.. A . 

7 1 And I will tak the nut* browne bride* ■ ' r > 
Fair Annet may leive ?thfe*laju£ - , - A 

' • r .Up 
I 
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Up then rofe fair Annets father 

Twa hours or it wer day , 
And he is gane into the bower, 

"Wherein fair Annet lay. 

Rife up , rife up, fair Annet, he fays, 

Put on your ficken f heene ; 
Let us gae, to St* Maries kirke 

And fee that rich weddeen. 

My maidef , gae to my drefling roome , 

And drefs to me my hair 5 
"Whair-eir yee laid a plait before, 

See yee lay ten times mair. 

My maids, gae to my drefling room , 
And drefs to me my fmockj '» 
The one half is o' the holland fine, 
v The other o' needle -work. 

The horfe fjair Annet rade upon , 

He amblit like the wind , 
Wr filler he ( was f hod before, 

Wi' burning gowd behind. 

Four and twanty filler bells 

Wer a' tyed till his mane , - 
And yae tift ©' the norland wind , 

They tinkled ane by. ane.. 

Four and twanty gay gude knichte : 

Rade by fair Annets fide , 
And four and twanty fair ladies , 

As gin fhe had bin a bride.. 
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And whan fhe cam to Maries kirk , 
i She fat on Maries ftean 5 

The cleading that fair Annet had on 7$ 
It f kinkled in their een. 

And whan fhe cam into the kirk , 

She fhimmer'd like the fun, 
The belt that was about her waift , 

Was a' wi' pearles bedone* 

She fat her by the nut - browne bride, 

And her een they wer fae clear , 
Lord Thomas he clean forgat the bride, 

Whan fair Annet drew near. 

He had a rofe into his hand , £5 

He gae it khTes three, 
And reaching by the nut -browne bride, 
* Laid it on fair Annets knee* 

Up than fpak the nut- browne bride, 
% She fpak wi' meikle fpite ; $0 
And whair gat ye that rofe- water, 
That does mak yee fae white? 

O I did get the rofe - water , 

Whair ye wull neir get nane , 
For I did get that very rofe- water 

Into my mithers wame. 

The bride fhe drew a long bodkin , 

Frae out her gay head gear , 
And ftrake fair Anned unto the heart , 

That word fpak nevir mair. too 

Lori 
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Lord Thomas he faw fair Annet wcx pale, 

And marvelit what mote bee : . 
But whan he faw her dear hearts blude, 

A* wood -wroth werted hee. 

He drew his dagger , that was fae f harp , tof 

That ^ras fae fharp and meet, 
And drjtve it into the nut-browne bride, 

That fell deid at his feit. 

Now ftay for me, dear Annet, he fed , 

Now ftay , my dear, hecry'dj 110 
Than ftrake the dagger untill his heart , 

And fell deid by her fide. 

Lord Thomas was buried without kirk- wa*, 

Fair Annet within the quiere ; 
And o* the tane thair grew a birk, 11$ 

The other a bonny briere. 

And ay they grew, and ay they.threw, 

As they wad faine be neare ; 
And by this ye may ken right weil, 

They were twa luvers deare* ra« 



VI. 

tORYDON's DOLEFUL KNELL. 

This little JtmpU elegy is given, j»ith fome corrections , 
from tx»o copies, one of -which is in " The golden garland 
* of princely delights. „ 

1 R % The 
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The burthen of the fang , DlNG DONG, &fc. is at pre- 
fent appropriated to burlefque fubjefis, and therefore may ex- 
cite only ludicrous ideas in a modern reader but in the time 
of our poet it ufuatty accompanied the moftfolemn and meurn- 
ful ftrains. Of this kind is that fine aerial Dirge in Sba- 
Jtefpeafs Tempejt, 

K Full f adorn five thy father liejs , 

" Of his bones are corratt made } 1 
cc Thofe are pearles that were his eyes > 

" Nothing of him , that doth fade ± 
K But doth fuffer a fea- change 
» * Into fimething rich and ftrange :■ 
• ' <c Sea -nymphs hourly ring his knell \ 

u Harke nom> I heare them , Ding dong bell. # 
I" Burthen, Ding dong.y,] 

I make no doubt but the poet intended to conclude this air 
in a manner the moft folemn and exprejftve of melancholy. 

Y Phillida , adieu love ! 
For evermore farewel f 
Ay me ! I've loft my true love , 
And thus I ring her knell , 

Ding dong, djng dong, ding dong, $ 

My Phillida is dead ! , 
I'll ftjck a branch of willow " 
At my fair PhiUls' head. 



For my fair Phillida 

Our bridal bed was made : 
But 'ftead of filkes fo gay , 

She in her f hroud is laid. 
Ding, &c. 



10 
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Her corpfe ftiall be attended 

By maides in fair array, 
Till th' obfequies are ended , 1 5 

And f he is wrapt in clay* 
Ding, &c. 



Her herfe it fhall^be carried 
By youths, that do excell: 

And when that f he is buried 
I thus will ring her knell, 
Ding, &c. 



A garland f hall be framed 

By art and natures fkill , 
Of fundry - colour'd flowers , 

In token of good - will ; 
Ding, &c 

And fundry -colour'd ribbands «S 

On it I will beftow 5 > 
But chiefly black and yellowe * 

With her to grave f hall go. 
. Ding , &c. 

I'll decke her tomb with flower*; 

The rareft ever feen , 30 
And with my tears, as fhowers, 

Til keepe them frefh and green. 
Ding, &c. 

/ • ■' <* 

R 3 Inftead 



J See above, fag. 175. 
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Inftead of faireft colours , 

Set forth with curious art, 7 
Her image f hall be painted SS 

On my diftrefled heart. 
Ding y &c. 

* And thereon f hall be graven 

Her epitaph fo faire , 
w Here lies the lovelieft maiden, 

" That e'er gave fhepheard care.' 40 
Ding, &c. 

In fable will I mourne ; 

Blacke f hall be all my weede , 
Ay me ! I am forlorne , 
}fow Phillida is dead* 

Ding dong, dingdong, ding dong, 4$ 

My Phillida is dead! 
I'll ftick a branch of willow 
At my fair Phillis* head. 



VII. 

K. JOHN AND THE ABBOT OF CANTERBURY. 

The common popular ballad ofKlftG John AND .THE 
abbot feems to have been abridged and modernized about 
the time of James I. from one much, older , intitled, " KING 
" John and the Bishop of Canterbury.,, The 
Editors folio MS. contains a copy of tins la ft. but in too 
corrupt a ftate to be reprinted $ it hotoever afforded many 
tines worth revijng, which wit be found inferted in the en* 
v Suing ftanzar. 

the 
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The archnefi of the following queftions and anfwers hath 
been much admired by our old ballad -makers : for bejidesthe 
two copies abovementioned, there is extant another ballad on 
the fame fubjeti, {but of no great antiquity or merit) intit- 
Ud , « King Olfrey and the Abbot. „ Laftly , about 
the time of the civil rears r when the cry ran againft the bi- 
fhops, fome Puritan f worked up the fame pry into a verf 
doleful ditty, to a.fokmn tune, concerning "King HEN- 
«" *Y AND A BISHOP,,, with this flinging moral, 
« Unlearned men hard matters out can find, 
« When learned bifhops princes eyes do blind*,, 
The following is chiefly printed from an ancient black* 
tetter copy , " To the tune of Deny down. „ 

AN ancient ftory He tell y oil anon 
Of a notable prince , that was called king John* 
And he ruled England with maine and with might , 
For he did great wrong , and maintein'd little right. 

And He tell you a ftory , a ftory fo merrye, - * 

Concerning the Abbot of Canterbury e 5 
Mbw forliis houfe - keeping , and high renowne, 
They rode p#fte for him to fair London town*. 

An hundred men , *he king did heare fay, 
The abbot kept in his houfe every day s 
And fifty golde chaynes , without any doubt, 
la velvet coates waited the abbot about. 

How now, father abbot , I heare it of thee, 

Thou keepeft a farre better houfe than mee, 

And for thy houfe -keeping arid high renown*, I* 

I feare thou work'ft treafon againft my crowne. - 

e 4 M y 
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My liege, quo' the abbot, I would it were knowne, 

I never fpend nothing, but what is my owne ; 

And I traft , your grace will doe me no deere 9 

For fpending of my owne true - gotten geere. sc 

V 

Yes , yes , father abbot, thy fault it is highe , 
And now for the fame thou needeft muft dye , 
For except thou canft anfwer me queftions three, 
Thy head f hall be fmitten from thy bodle. 

And firft , quo' the king , when I'm in this ftead , 1$ 
With my crowne of golde fo faire on my head , 
Among all my liege - men fo noble of birthe 
Thou muft tell me to one penny what I am worthe. 

Secondlye , tell me , without any doubt , 
How foo rie I may ride the whole world about > 
And at the third queftion thou mnft notfhrink, 
But tell me here truly what I do think. 

0, thefe are Ijard queftions for ^ny f hallow witt, 
Nor I cannot anfwer your grace, as yet ; 
But if you will give me but three weekes fpace , 
lie do my endeavour to anfwer your grace. » 

Now three weeks fpace to thee will I give, 

And that is the lqngeft time thou haft to live; 

For if thou doft not anfwer my queftions three , 

Thy lands and thy livings are forfeit to mee. . , 49 

Away rode the abfrot all fad at that word , 

And he rode, to Cambridge, and Oxenford 5 

But never .a do&or there was fo wife, 

That could with las learning m anfwer devifc. i 

* " Then 



Digitized by Google 



A N D BALLADE 



265 



Then home rode the abbot of comfort fo cold, 45 
And he mett his fhcpheard a going to fold: 
How now , my lord abbot , you're welcome home 5 
"What newes do you bring us from good king John ? 

Sad newes , fad newts , f hepheard , I nraft give 5 
That I have but three days more to live : 50 
Fdr if I do not anfwere him queftions three , 
My head will be fmitten from my bodie. 

The firft is to tell him there in that ftead , 

With his crowne of golde fo fair on his head, 

Among all his liege - men fo noble of birth , £S 

To within one penny of what he js worthe. 

The feconde, to tell him , without any doubt, 

How foone he may ride this whole world about: 

And at the thirde queftion I ntuft not f hrinke , 

But tell him there truly what he does thinke. 60 

Now cheare up , fire abbot , did you never hear yet / 
That a fool may learn a wife man witt ? 
Lend me hof fe , and ferving men , and your apparel , 
And Til ride to London to , anlwere your quarrel. 

Nay frowne not, if it hath bin told unto mee, $5 

I am like yourlordf hip , as ever may bee: 

And if you will but lend me your gowne, 

There is none fhall knowe us at fair London towne. 

Now horfes , anct ferving -men thou f halt have , 
With fumptuous array moft gallant and brave } 
With crozier, and miter, and rochet, and cope, 
Fit to appeare 'fore our fader the pope. 

. H f Sow 
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Now welcome, fire abbot, the king did fay, 

Tis well thou'rt come back to keepe thy day; 

For an if thou canft anfwer my queftions three + 7$ 

Thy life and thy living both faved f hall bee. 

And firft, when thou feeft me here in this ftead, 
^ With my crown of golde fo fair on my head , 
Among all my liege - men fo noble of birthe, 
Tell me to one penny what I am worth. $• 

For thirty pence our Saviour was fold 

Amonge the falfe Jewes, as I have bin told h 

And twenty nine is the worth of thee , ' 

For I thinke T thou art one penny^ worfer than hee. 

The king he laughed , and fwore by St. Bittel *, Sf 
I did not think I had been worth fo littel ! 

— Now fecondly tell me , without any doubt , 
How foorie I may ride this whole world about. 

You muft rife with the fun , and ride with the feme, 
Until the next morning he rifeth againe; . " 9* 
And then your grace need not make any doubt, 
But in twenty four hours you'll ride it about. 

The king he laughed, and fwore by St. Jone, 
J did not think, it could be gone fo foone ! 

— Now from the third quefHon thou muft not f hrfake, 
But tell me here truly what I do thinke. 9$ 

Yea , that f hall I do , and make your grace merry : 
You thinke I'm the abbot of Canterbury.* 

But 



f Meatf^ng probably iS>, Botolph. 
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But I'm his poor fhepheard, as plain you may fee, 
That am come to beg pardon for him and for mee. 100 

The king ±e laughed, and fwore by the maffe* 
Jle make' thee lord abbot this daye in his place 1 
Now naye, my liege , be not in fuch fpeede, 
For alacke I can neither write , ne reade. 

Four nobles a weeke, then I will give thee, 10$ 
For this merry jeft thou haft fhowne unto mee; 
And tell the old abbot when thou comeft home f 
Thou haft brought him a pardon from good king John. 

VIII. 

VERSES BY K. JAMES I. 

As in the former book tee gave two fonneis sf Q. Eliza* 
heth , we were willing to afford the reader a fhort Specimen 
of the poetical talents of her fuccejjor James I. Mid toe the 
rather feleiled this , as it Shows his majefty's dexterity at 
puning, and is mentioned in no catalogue of bis works. It 
froperly confifts of long alexandrines, and is preferved itt 
cc A choice collection of Scots poems , ,> %vo t part I L Edin- 
btrgh, 1709. 

(i K. James (fays the editor of that book ) having re- 
tc turnei to Sterling the i%th of July , 1617 , on the morrow 
li deigned with bis prefence fome philofophick difputations 5 
** and gave the following characters of the performers. » 

AS 
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Adam was the firft of men, 
whence all beginning takt: 
So Adamfon was prefi3ent , 



The thefes Fairlie did defend, 

which, though they lies contein, 
Yet were fair lies , and he the fam# 

right fairlie did maintein. 
The feild firft entred Mafter Sands , 

and there he made me fee , 
That'not all lands are barren fands, 

but that fome fertile bee. 
Then Mafter Voung moft fubtilie , 
the thefes did impugne , 
i And kythed old in Ariftotle, 
althogh his name be Young. 
To him fucceeded Mafter Reid , 

who, though Reid be his name, 
Neids neither for his difpute blnfs 
nor of his fpeech think f hame. 
Laft entred Mafter King the lifts, 
and difput like a~ king, 
> How reafon reigning, as a queene, 
. fhuld anger under -bring. 
To their deferved praife have I 
.thus playd upon their names , 
And wil's their colledge hence be caTd 
the colledge of king James. 



IX. 



and firft man in this act. 




Digitized by 



Google 



AND BALLADS. 369 

IX. 

THE HEIR OF LINNE. 

It is owing to an overjight that this old ballad is not 
placed higher in the volume. It is given from a copy in the 
editor*? folio MS; fome preaches and defe&s in -which, ren- 
dered the infertion of a few Supplemental ftanzas necejfary. 
Thefe it is hoped the reader will pardon. 

From the Scotttfh phrafes here and there difcemahle in this 
foem , it fhould feem to have been originally compofed beyond 
the Tweed. 

The Heir of Linne feems not to have been a Lord of Par* 
Hamenty but a Lai bp, -whofe title toe.nt along with hi* 
tjitte. 



Part the First< 

J ITHE andliften, gentlemen, 

To fing a fong I w#l beginne : 
It is of a lord of faire Scotland , 
Which was the unthrifty heire of Linne/ 

His father was a right good lord , 
His mother a lady of high degree 5 

But they, alas! were dead, him froe, 
And he lov'd keeping companle. 

To fpend the daye with merry cheare * 
To drinke and revell every night, 

To card and dice from eve to morne, 
It was , I ween , his hearts delighte. 



I<5 
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To ride , to runne , to rant , to roare * 

To alwaye fpend and never fpare , 
I wott, an* it were , the king himfelfe , 

Of gold and fee he mote be bare. 

Soe fares the unthrifty lord of Linne 

Till all his gold is gone and fpent $ 
And he mun fell his landes fo broad , 

His houfe , and landes , and all his rent. 

His father had a keen ftcwarde 9 ; 

And John o' the Scales was called hee : 
But John is become a gentelV man , 

And John has gott both gold and fee. 

Sayes, Welcome, welcome, lord of Linne , s$ 

Let nought difturb thy merry cheere , 
Iff thou wilt fell thy landes foe broad , 

Good ftore of gold He give thee heere. 

My gold is gone , my money is fpent. 

My lande nowe take it unto thee , 30 
Give me the golde, good John o* the Scales, 

And thine for aye my lande f hall bee* 

Then John he did him to record draw , 
And John he gave him a gods - pennle *$ 

But for everv pounde that John agreed, 3$ 
The lande , I wis , was well worth three. 

He 
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He told^him the gold upon the board, * 

He was right glad his land to winne : 
The land is mine, the gold is thine, 

And now He be the lord of Linne, 49 

Thus he hath fold his land foe broad , 
Both hill and holt, and moore and fenne, 

All but a poore and lonefome lodge , 
That ftood farr off in a lonely glenne. 

For foe he to his father hight : 4? < 

x My fonne when I am gonne , fayd hee , 
Then thou wilt fpend thy lande fo broad , 
And thou wilt fpend thy gold fo free. 

- But fweare me nowe upon the roode , 

That lonefome lodge thou'lt never fpend ; ;o 
For when all the world doth frown on thee, 
Thou there f halt find a faithful friend. 

The heire of Linne is full of golde : 

And come with me, my friends, fayd hee, 
Let's drinke , and rant , and merry make , 55 
And he that (pares , ne'er mote he thee. 

They ranted , drank , and merry made , 

Till all his gold it waxed thinne $ 
And then his friendes they flunk away; 

They left the unthrifty heire of Linne. <• 

He had never a penny left in his purfe, 

Never i penny left but three, 
The tone was brafs , and the tone was lead , 

And tother it was white money. 

N«we 
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No we well - away, fayd the hcire of Linne, 65 

No we well -away, arid woe is mee, 
For when I was the lord of Linne, 
I never wanted gold or fee. 

But many a truftie friend have I 

And why fhold 1 feel dole or care? 70 
He borrow of them all by turnes-, 
Soe need I not be never bare. 

But one , I wis , was not at home , 
Another had payd his gold away 5 
Another callM thriftlefs loone, ' 75 
And bade him f harpely wend his, way. 

Now well-away, fayd the heire of Linne, ' 

Now well-away, and woe is me! 
For when I had my landes fo broad , 
On me they liv'd right merrilee* go 

To beg my hread from door to door 

I wis , 'it were a brenning f hame : 
To rob and fteal it* were a linne: 
To worke my limbs I cannot frame. 

Now Her away to ionefome lodge , it 

For there my father bade me wend; 
When all the world fhould frown on mee , 
I there fhold £nd a trufty friend. 



Pait 
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Part* t*b» Second, « ' 

^WAYihen:^yedtl^ heire oFLinne . 

O'er hill, and holt, and moor and f enqe» 
Untill he came to lonesome lodge, ■ . » 
That ftood fo lo wein a, lonely glenne. ^ i* 

He looj^d.nji, he loakeduloigne : , rl % 
In hope fome comfort for to winne, t; i4 . * 

But bare and lothly were the walles: ^ i 

Here's fqrry cheare, quo' the heire of I<inne. 

The little windowe dim a^idfarjce, - r : . f , « \ 

Was hung with ivy, brere, and^yewe: , f .} ; A 10 
Ko fhimmering funn here ever f hone 5 ( >.<;.] j * 
^ No halefome breeze here ever blew. }* • 

No chair, ne taWe he mote fpye,r . t 

No chearful hearth, ne welcome bed, 

Nought fave a rope with running noqfe, , • . > s t$ 
That4^ngling hung up ,o T er his head. . * fr j 

Aud over it in broad letters , , , r • ,, r 
Thefe wo*4&were written fo plain t#.fee$ ; r 

* Ah! graceieffe wretch i fcajfcfpejit, thine* all* .\ 
"£nd hrous^thyfelfeJo^peAUfie? , .,J t 'l x 20 

* Al* 4hie> my f boding mfed niiifcaves : 0 * 
? « I therefori left this trufty friend : '• ^ j " 

a Let it *<nr fheeld thy fdule difgrace, 14 
a And all thy fhanxe artd ftrrows.end. » 

Vfet. II. S Sorely 
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Sorely flient wi* this rebuke, %% 
Sorely fhent was the heire of Linne, 

His heart, I wis, was neare-to braft i 
With guilt and forrowe, fhame andfinne. 

Never a word fpake the heire of L'inne f 
Never a word he fpake but three : _ 3# 

u This is a trufty friend indeed , 
* And Is right welcome unto mee. „ 

v ^ Then round his necke the corde he drew*, 

And fprung aloft with his bodle: 
When 1q! the cieling burft in twaine, Jf. 
And to the ground came tumbling hee. 

♦ Aftonyed lay the heire of Linne, 

vi Ne knewe if he were live or dead , 
At length he looked, and fawe a bille, 
And in it a key of gold fo redd. 4* 

He took the bill, and lookt it on. 
Strait good comfort found he there : 
*i It told him of a hole in the wall , 

In which therei flood three chefts in fere. 

Two were full of the beaten golde, 45 

The third was fufl of white money / 
And dver them in broad letters 
- Thefe words were written fo plaihe to fee. ' 

<c Once more, my fonne, I fette thee derei 
u Amend thy life and follies paftj {• 

" For but thou amend th#e of thy life* . 
« Xh^t fce thy end at.Jaft, * : 

i v And 
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And let it bee , fay3 the heire of Linne; u k 

And let 4* be, but if lainend * a 1 
For here I will - make 1 mine avow, J - i » £ 
= 3 This read* f hall guide me to the end; ;i i 

Away then went the heire of Linne; r .T 
Away lie Went with a nterry chearej ^ 

I wis, 4ie -neither, ftint ne ftayd, -3 
Till John ©' the Scales ftoufe he came: nearer 6# 

< * And when' he came to John o* the Scales* o;no?. 
Up at thetfpeere then looked hee; :>' ■ < 
There fate three lords at the bordes etod* f 
Were drinking of the wine fo free.; .■'.■».!• u A 

And their' befpaktf the^keire of Limte: , imA C% 
To ^ohn o* the Scales, then ioutcdrfteei oT 

I pray thee noW, goofi Jbhi o> the Scales^ ./ sol 
One forthy pence for 'to lend mfce* .yj j» u:*A 

Away, awayvthou' trfftlefs lo^one', ' j.oj.; 

Away, away, this utay hot bee: r ^ ,^ J. A 70 
;<> For Chrifts curie 'on mty head, he (ayd, >VC 

If ever I truft thee one pennle. • I Mi 

Then befpakethe tair* of lirine, - T oi?>i imA 

To John the Scales' wife then fpake foed * # 
Madante , feme alaws on me befttwe, ^ : i > 1' 7$ 
t : .I^ay fo»fw«ei feint Chtfrftit* ^ ' \ ' - 



f. advice 9 counftl 
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Away, away, thoiL itiftkfs loone, \ 
I fwear thou getfeeft'nof ato<^o£.mee $.' !„ 
l\ For if we f hold hang- any iofel heew . r I 

Thefcfisft we woU begin with thee.h 5j ; . , go 

Then befpake a goojd feUiwe,: ; 4 .-mi / .va 

Which fat. at John a* the Scales hisjbocdj \ 

Sayd, Turn again*; thou* Jieire of kinne, ' >r I 
•i Someitimc thou jwaft a weft good lord;: 

Some tipie* a good fellow "thou haft, beta, , »\ 
Andfparedft not thyroid and fee, : ; 

Therefo/Bille lend thee forty pence ! ; ;l 
And other forty i if : deed tee* ; ') .rj v/ 

<•> And ever, Isparay Ibee;, ; John a' the Scafci, f r* 4 

To lebfiim, fitdnithy ^ompanee: f.,; > ^ v i 90 
For w4*^wot taow fcddft Ins land, j: v. , ! 
And a good: bargain* it was to, the, e* »; 1 o 

Up then fpake him Jonn; jSVthe Sbales, ' : , A 
o: All wood he smfwerldvhhn aigtae:: , v fi 

Now Chri#fe curfe on raj headvhee faydi, m) i 95 
But I did ldfe.by;thatJbargaiiie. r i *x ?, > H 

And here I proffer 4h&,tJiftte:o£Iji!iilei, :> f :jdT 
Befeft $fcefo lords fo iairs.&adj ftee* - .i^. > I 

Thou f halt ,have it backer agstia r betters cjie^pe , . v 
By a hundred watfceA} Jfctoaa I.b#d it p^.^et. io» 

% vfc^©weyou to record * lfrds , he faid. 
With that he gave him a gods pennee: 
t~.*Jiievkby..my .fay^ fay tithe hme of Iinri» f ■ ~- 
And here, good John, is thy money. 

v 
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sAnd lie pulPd forth three bdgges of gold, v ' ie* 
And layd them down upon the bord: •.■»».-.■« 

AI! Woebegone was John d* the Sdafes', 1 <•- ^ ; ' 
Soe fhent he cold fay never- a wont;" r » ' " 

He told him forth the gpocj red gqld, , , r o y * 
He told it forth ,wjth mickle dinne. ^ 110 

The gold is thine , the land is mine , 
And npw Ime againe the lord of Linne, : ., ir .,.< 

i ■ • ■ -~ * *• 

Sayes, Have thou here, thou good feUdwe, 

Forty' pence thou didft lend me: 

Jfow I am a^airie the lord of Linne, ' /* hj 

And forty pounos I will give, thee^ • .. , r - 

tfow welladay ! fayth Joan " o' J the Scales : ' 

Now welladay ! and Woe is my life ! 
Yefterday I was lady , of Linne » , 

Now Ime but John o' the Scales* his wife. % ' ixo 

Now fare thee- well ? fayd the . heire of Linne; ... , 
Farewell , good John o* the Scales , faid hee : . , 

When next I want to fell niy land, . ' .' 
Good John o* the Scales lie come to thee. 

. . < .. XIL, . ... j: 
THE OLD AND YOUNG COURTtER* 

This excellent old fong, the fubj eft. of which is a compart- 
fon between the manners of the old gentry , as JIM fukfftnig 
in the times of Elizabeth , andthe modern refinements h/gs- 
8ei by their fons in the xeigns ofherfuccejfors^ is given 

S 3 f rom 
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front an ancient black-letter copy in the Pepys* cpUeclion 
compared roith another printed among fame mifceUaneous 
w poems and fangs „ in a book intitled , €i le Prince iTa- 
u mour. „ 1660. Svo. * 

A n old fong made by an aged old pate, 

Of an old worf hiphul gentleman , who had a greate 
eftate, 

That kept a brave old houfe at a bountiful rate , 
And an old porter to relieve the poor at his gate; 

Like an old courtier of the queen's , 

And the queen's old courtier. 

With an old lady, whofe anger one word affwages; 
Hee every quarter paid his old fervants their wages, 
And never linew what belonged to coachmen, footmen, 
nor pages, 

But kept twenty old fellows with blue coats and badges; 
Like an old courtier, &c. 

With an old ftudy fill'd full of learned old books, 
With an old reverend chaplain , you might know him by 
his looks, 

W|th an old buttery hatch worn quite off the hooks, 
And an old kitchen, that maintained half a dozen old cooks; 
Like an old courtier, &c. 

With an old hall , hung about with pikes , guns and 
bows, 

With old fwords , and bucklers , that had born many 

fhrewd blows, 
^nd an old frize coat, to cover his worf hip's trunk hofe, 
And a cup of old fherry, to comfort his copper nofe; 
tijse an old courtier, &c. 

With 
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With a good old faf hion , when Chriftmaffe was come , 
To call in all his old neigbours with bagpipe, and drum, 
With good chear enough to furnif h every old room , 
And old liquor able to make a cat fpeak, and man dumb, 
i Like an old courtier, &c. 

With an old falconer, huntiman, and a kennel of hounds, 
That never hawked, nor hunted, but in his own grounds, 
Who , like a wife man , kept himfelf within his own 

bounds, „ 
And when he dyed gave every child a thoufand good 

pounds; 

Like an old courtier, &c. 

But to his eldeft fon his houfe and land he affign'd, 
Charging him in, his. will to keep the old bountifull mind, 
To be good to his old tenants, and to his neighbours 
be kind: 

But in the enfuing ditty you f hall hear how he was in* 
clin'd; 

Like a young courtier of the king's, 
And the king's yojang courtier. 

Like a flourifhlng young gallant, newly come to his land, 
Who keeps a brace of painted madams at his command, 
And takes up a thoufand pound upon his fathers land, 
And gets drunk in a tavern, till he can neither go nor 
ftandj 

Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new-fangled lady, that is dainty, nice, and fpare, , 
Who never knew what belong'd to good houfe-keeping , 
or care, 

S# Wh* 
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"Who buyes gaudy-color'd fans to play with wanton air. 
And feven or eight different dreflings of other women* 
hairj 

Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new, faf hion'd hall, built where the old one ftood, 
Hung round with new pi&ures , that doe the poor no good, 
"With a fine marble chimney, wherein burns neithet coal 
nor wood, 

And a new fmooth fhovelboard, whereon no vi&uals^neer 
ftpod ; 

Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new ftudy, ftuft full of pamphlets, and plays, 
• And a new chaplain , that fwearS rafter than he prays, 
With a new buttery hatch, that opens ortce in four or 
five days , 

And a new French cook , to devife fine kickfhaws , and 
toys} 

Like a young courtier, &c. 

With a new faf hion , when Chriftmas is drawing on , 
On a new journey to London ftraight we all muft begone. 
And leave none to keep houfe , but our new porter John, 
, \Vho relieves the poor with a thump on the back with a 
, ftone; 

Like a young courtier , &c< 

With a new gentleman -uf her , whofe carriage iscompleat^ 
With a new coachman, footmen, and pages to carry up 
the meat , 

With a waiting-gentlewoman , whofe drefling is very neat, 
\Vho when her lady has din'd, lets the fervanU not eat* 
Like a young courtier , &c. 

With 
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With new titles of honour hought with his father's old 

gold, ■ 
For which ftindry of his ancefldrs old manors are fold ; >' 
Arid this is the courfe moft of our new gallants hold , 
Which makes that good houfe - keeping is now grown fo 

* cold , " , 

Among the young courtiers of the king, 

• : 1 Or' the king's young courtiers. 



i ;: - xm. : ' 

^SIR JOHN SUCKLINGS CAMPAIGNS. 

When the Scottifb covenanters Irojb up in arms 9 and ad- 
vanced to the Englifh borders in 1639 , many of the courtiers 
complimented the king by raifing forces at their own e'xpencei 
Among thefe none were more difttnguifhed' thai} the gallant 
Sir John Suckling , who raifek a'troop of hdrfe \ fo ricbty 
accoutred , that it cojfi him 12,000 /. ' The like expenfive 
equipment of other par.ts { of the army ^ made the king remark^ 
that "the Scots would fight ftoutly , if it were but for the 
" Englifhnten'.s fine cloatbs. 9> I Lloyd's memoirs, ] When 
ijpey came to atlion , the rugged Scots proved more tj?an a 
watch for the fine fhewy Englifh : many of whom behaved 
remarkably ill, and among the reft this fplendid troop of AV> 
John Suckling's. , : f 

This humorous lampoon } fuppofek to have been written 
by Sir John Jtyennis , ft wit of thofe times , is found in a 
Small poetical miSceUany intitkd , (C MuSarum delicia: or the 
a mufes recreation , conteining Several pieces ofpoetique wit. 
" id edition. — By Sir J. M. I Sir John Mennis ] and 
* Ja. S. I James Smith. ] Zond. i6$6. iztno. # — See 
Wood's Jbhtn*. JI. 397* 481. 

S 5 SIR 
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^IR John he got him an ambling nag , 

To Scotland far to ride -a, 
With a hundred horfe more , all his own he {wore, 
To guard him on every fide -a 

No Errant - knight ever went to fight ( , 5 

With halfe fo gay a bravado. 
Had you feen but his look, you'ld have fworn on a book, 

Hee'ld have conquer'd a whole armado. 

The ladies ran all to the windowes to fee 

So gallant and warlike a fight - a , ' . *• 

And as he pafs'd by, they began to'cry , * 

Sir John, why will yon go fight- a? x *. 

But he , like a cruel knight , fpurr'd on ; 

His heart would not relent- a, 
For , till he came there , what had he to fear ? tf 

Or why, f hould he repent - a ? 

The king ( God blefc him ! ) had lingular hojet 

Of him and all his troop - a: 
The borderers they , as they met him on the way, 

For joy did hollow , and whoop - a. 

None lik'd him fo well , as his own colonel! , 

Who took him for John de Weart-a; 
But when there were f hows of gunning and blows , 

My gallant was nothing fo peart- a. 

For wehen the Scots army came within fight, %% 

And all prepar'd to fight - a , 
He ran to his tent, they afk'd what he meant, 

He fwore he muft needs goe fh ¥ tc-a« 

~ . ■ The 
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The colonell fent for him back agen , 

To quarter him in the van - a , SO 
But Sir John did fwear, he would not come there, 

To be kilTd the very firftman-a. 

To cure his fear, he was fent to the reafe, 

Some ten miles back, andmorea, 
"Where Sir John did play at trip and away , 3$ 

And ne'er few the enemy more - a. 

But now there is peace, he's returned to increafe 

His money , 'Which lately he fpent - a , 
But his loft honour muft lye ftill in the duft} 

At Barwick away it went - a. 40 



XIV. 

TO ALtHEA FROM PRISON. 

This excellent fonnet which pojfejfed a high degree of fa~ 
we among the old cavaliers , was written by colonel Richard 
Lovelace during his confinement in the gate* boufe Wtjtmin* 
fter : to which be was committed by the boufe of commons , 
in, April 164a, for prefenting a petition from the county of 
Sent , requefting them to reflore the king to bis rights , and 
to fettle the government. See Wood's Athena. VoU II* p. 
22$ > where may be feen at large the afecling flory of this 
elegant writer , who after having been dijlinguifbedfor every 
gallant and polite accomplifment ., the pattern of bis ownfex f 
and the darling of the ladies , died in the loveft rcretcbed- 
nejf 9 oljcurity, and want, in 165$. 

Tbit 
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This fong is printed from a volume of hit poems ifoitled, 
a Lucajla, 1649. unto. „ collated with a copy in the edi- 
tor's folio M$. r ? ' - 

■ •. , >'■ i . 

TlfHEN love with uncowfined wings ; 

Hovers within my gates, 
And my divine Althea brings 

To whifper at my grates , « ... 

When I lye tangled in her haire, < 

And fetterM with her eye, 
The birds that wr.nton in the aire, 

Know no fuch liberty e. 

When flowing cups run fwiftly round 

With no allaying Thames , i& 
Our careleffe heads with rofes crown'd , 

Our hearts with loyal flames 5 
When thirfty griefe in wine we fteepe, 

When healths and draughts goe free, 
Fif hes , that tipple in the deepe , if 

Know no fuch libertie. 

When, linnet- like, confined I 

With Thriller note fhall fing 
The mercye, fweetnefs, majeftye, 

And glories of my king, zm 
When. I fhall voyce aloud how good 

He is , how great f hould be , 
Th* enlarged windes , that curie the flood , 

Know no fuch liberie. 

Stone 



Vtn 10. with woe -allaying themes. MS. 
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Stone walls dpe, not a prifon make , ^ : \ *5 

Nor iron barres a cage, 
Mindes, innocent, and qpiet, take t \ 

That for an hermitass; < 
If I have freedom in my love, 

And in my foule am free , %o 
Angels alone, that foare above ? 

Enjoy fuch liberties 



THE DOWNFALL 6f CHARING - CROJ&S. 

✓ i t j . • .i t j • * . L' 

Charing- crop y as it ftpod before the civil wart*, Wj 
«f *Jb<?/f beautiful Gothic obelifks eredled to conjugal affe&ion 
by Edward I r who built fuch a one wherever the beffe of y 
bis beloved Eleanor refted in its pay from lincqfcfhire to 
Weftminfter. But neither its \ ornamental Jituqtion , fherteau-* 
&z°f ** s ftw&ure, nor the noble dejign of its erecliou/^ which 
did honour to humanity') could preferve ft from the .wercilefi 
zeal of the times : For in 564, if was demoUfhed by order 
cfthe ffoufe of Commons r as ^otf/h* and fuperfiitiws^ ± This 
eccafioned the following not-tmhumorousfarcafyt^^ich has 
been often printed among the popular fonnets of thofe times. 

The plot referred to in ver. 17 , teas that entered into by 
Mr- Waller the pbet 9 and others, with a view to reduce the 
city and tower to the ferviCe of the king ,* for -which two of 
them, Nath. Tomkins, and Rich. Chatoners, fuferet death 

July s- 1643. Vid. Ath. Ox. Tf: *4- 

. •. '. ;* jr.** n . /1 ** 

(/ IlNdohe, undone thfi.kWy^J* are, i , 
They wander .&bojufcJ:he to whe, i : i-.l 
Nor can find the ^wtyntp jW^hninftfir, : ..j .1 
Now Charing -crofs is downe: 

..r » ' At 
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At the end of the Strand , tkey make a ftand , 

Swearing they are atalofs, 
And chaffing fay , that's not the way * 

They muft go by Charing - crois. 

The parliament to vote it down 

Conceived it very fitting , 
For fear it fhould fall, and kill them all, 

In the houfe , as they were fitting. 
. They were told god - wot , it had a plot, 

AVkieh made them fo hard - hearted, . , 
To give command, it fhould not ftand, 

But be taken down and carted. 



Men talk of plots , this might have been worfc 

For any thing I know , 
Than that Tomkins , and Chaloner 

Were hang'd for long agoe. 
Our parliament did that prevent , 

And wifely them defended, 
For plots they will difcover ftill , 

Before they were intended. 

But neither man, woman, nor child, ..\ r 

Will lay, Tm confident, 
They ever heard it fpeak one word , 

Againft the parliament. 
An informer fwore, it letters bore, 

Or elfe it, had been freed, * 
In troth III take my bible oath , / ' 

It could neither write , not read* 



Tl 
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The committee faid, that verily 

To popery it was bent j 
For ought I know, it might be fo, 

For to church it never went. 
What with excife, and fuch device, 

The kingdom doth begin 
To think you'l kave them ne'er a crols, 

Without doors nor within. 40 

Methinks the qommon- council fhou'd 
* « Of it have taken pity, 

'Caufe, good old crofs, it always flood, 

So firmly to the city. 
Since croffes you fo much difdain , 4S 

Faith , if I were -a* you , 
For fear the king f hould rule again , 
^ Vd pull down Tiburn too. 

XVI. 

LOYALTY COFF itf E 0, 

This excellent eld fo*g is preferved in Ddvid ZloytPs 
" Memoires of thofe that ftffired in the caufe of Charles I. 
Zond. 1668./0/. 96* He freaks of it as the contpqfition> 
efa -worthy perfonage, yoho fugered deeply in tbefi timer ^ 
and was ftill living rcith no other reward than the confeience 
$f having fyffered. The author's name he has not mentioned. 
*-» Some miftakes in Lloyd's* copy are corrected by ' two others, 
*ne in MS. the other in Weftminfter Drollery , or a choke 
eolledion of . . . fongs and poems, 1671. i%me. 

BEAT 
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TJeAT on , proud billows $ -Boreas blow ; 

Swell , curled waves , high as Jove's roofj 
<$Your incivility doth fhow, 

That innocence is tempeftproof; 
Though furly Nereus frown , my thoughts are calm 
Then ftrifce , Affliction , for thy wounds are balm. 

ofThat which the world miEcalls a jail, 
A private clofet is to me : 
"Whilft a goodLconfcience is. my bail, 
And innocence my liberty: 
Locks, bars, and folrtude together mat , 
Make me no prifoner, but an anchoret. 
« '< < 

I , whilft I wifht to be xetirM, 

Into this private foow, was .turn'di . ;» 

As if their wifdoms had ponfpjr'tf • . i 

The falamander fhould be burn'd ; 
Or like thofe fophifts , that would drown a fif h , 
I a conftrain'd to fuffer what; I wif h. 

The cyn£k[lprvfsiii$r ppyerty^ t *; ; V ? 
The pelican her wildernefs 5 
v An&'twi the Indians pride to be 
.\ N«tt'dd\*n> > frozen. Gau > ea&s&. 
{Johtentment cannot fmarfe , ftoieks wt fee, 
]ftake>tor>ifchts\eaJi£ to th^ir apathy. - . ^ 

Thefe^man^cles^ upon my arm . , , . , 

, I, ^s^y jmiftrefs' favours, weajj , 
, An^ $gt>-$° ke,ep my ancles warm , v 

I have fpme iron f hackles there : ^ 
Thefe walls are but my garrifon ; this cell , 
[Which men call jail , doth prove my citadel. 
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Fm in the cabinet e lockt up , 

Like fome high - prized margarite, 
Or, like the great mogul or pope , 
Am cloyfter'd up from publick fight; * 
Retirement is a piece of majefty, 
And thus , proud fultan , I'm as great as thee, , 

pere fin for want of Food muft ftarve„ 

Where tempting obje&s are not feen $ 
And thefe ftrong walls do only ferve 
To keep vice out , and keep me in : 
Malice of late's grow charitable fure, 
I'm not committed , but I'm, kept fecure. 

So he that ftruck at Jafon's life, 

Thinking t* have made his purpofe fure, 
By a malicious friendly knife 
Did only wound him to a cure : 
Malice, I fee, wants wit 5 for What is meant 
Mifchief, oftimes proves favour by th* event* 

"When once my prince affli&ion hath, 

Prosperity doth treafon feem 5 
And to make fmooth fo rough a path , 
I can learn patience from him : 
• Now not to fuffer fhews no loyal heart, 

When kings want eafe fubje&s muft bear a part 

* What though I cannot fee my king 
Neither in perfon or in coin , 
Yet contemplation is a thing , 

That renders \» hat I have not, mine: 
My king from me what adamant can part, 
Whom I do wear engraven on my heart ? 
Vol. IL T 
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Have yon not feen the nightingale, 
A prifoner like, coopt in a cage, 
How. doth The chaunt her wonted tale 
In that her narrow hermitage? 
Even then her charming melody doth prove , f f 

That all her bars are trees , her cage a grove. 

I am that bird , whom they combine 
Thus to deprive of liberty 5 j 
But though they do iny corps confine, 
Yet maugre hate , my foul is free : 70 
And though immur'd , yet can I chirp , and fing 
Difgrace to rebels, glory to my king. 

My foul is free , as ambient air , 

Although my bafer part's immew'd, 
'Whilft loyal thoughts do ftill repair 75 
T* accompany my folitude : 
Although rebellion do ,my body binde, 
My king alone can captivate my minde. 



XVII. 

VERSES BY K. CHARLES I- 

<c This prince > like his father , did not confine bitnfelft* 
" profe : Bifhop Burnet has given us a pathetic elegy faid 
€i to be' written by Charles in Carif brook caftle [in 1648. ] 
<c The poetry is tnoft uncouth and unharmonius , but there 
€i are ftrong thoughts in it , fonte good fenfe , and a ftrain 
w of majeflic piety. w Mr. fValpole\s royal and noble an* 
tbors. Vol I. 

It 



Digitized by Google 



AND BALLADS. 291 



It is in K bis u Memoirs of the dukes of Hamilton. „ p. 
379. that Burnet bath preferved ibis elegy, -which be tells us 
he bad from a gentleman , who waited on the king at the time 
when* it was written , and copied it out from the original. 
It is there intitUd " MAJESTY IN MISERY: OR AN 
« IMMIGRATION TO THE KING OF KINGS. „ 

Hume bath remarked of thefe ftanzas, c< that the truth of 
" the Sentiment j rather than the elegance of the expreffion, 
€ * renders them very pathetic. „ See bis bifi. 1763, 4*0. vol. 
5* h 437* 44 2 - which is no bad comment upon them. — . 
Thefe are the only verfes known of Charles's compofure* They 
do not properly fall within the plan of this work, but we ma- 
ke the fame plea for their infertion, as we did for thofe of 
bis two immediate predecejfors. 

^jReat monarch of the world, from whofe power fp rings 

The potency and power of kings , 
Record the royal woe my fufFering lings ; 

And teach my tongue , that evef did confine 
Its faculties in truth's feraphicklhie, 
To track the treafons of thy foes and mine. 

Nature and law , by thy divine decree , « 
(The only root of righteous royaltie) 
With this dim diadem invefted me : 

With it, the facred fcepter, purple robe* 
The holy unftion , and the royal globe : 
Yet am I levell'd with the life of Job. 

iPhe fierceft furies , that do daily tread 
Upon my grief, my gray difcrowned head, 
Are thofe that owe my bounty for their bread. 

T % 

f 
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They raife a war, and chriften it the cause, 
While facrilegious hands have belt applaufe , 
Plunder and murder are the kingdom's laws; 

Tyranny bears the title of taxation , 

Revenge and robbery are reformation , X9 s 

Oppreflion gains the name of fequeftration. 

My loyal fubjeds , who in this bad feafon 
Attend me (by the law of God and reafon), 
They dare impeach , and punif h for nigh treafon. 

Next at the clergy do their furies frown , 

Pious epifcopacy muft go down , 

They will deftroy the crotier and the crown. 

Churchmen are chain'd , and fchifmaticks are freed, 

Mechanicks preach, and holy fathers bleed, 

The crown is crucified with the creed. ^ 30 

The church of England doth all faflions fofter, 
The pulpit is ufurpt by each impoftor, 
Extempore excludes the Pater- nofter* 

The Prefbyter, and Independent feed 

Springs with broad blades. To make religion bleed 3$ , 

Herod and Pontius Pilate are agreed. 

The corner Krone's mifplac'd by every pavier : 
"With fuch a Jbloody method and behaviour 

Their anceltors did crucifie our Saviour. 

/ 

My royal cinfort , from whofe fruitful womb 40 
So many princes legally have come , 
Is forc'd in pilgrimage to feek a tomb. 

Great 
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Gteat Britain's heir is forced into France , 

Whilft on his father's head his foes advance : 

Poor child ! tie Weeps out his inheritance. 45 

With my own power ' my majefty they wound , 
In the king's name the king Mmfelf s uncrowned : 
So doth the duft deftroy the diamond. 

With proportions daily they enchant 
My people's ears , fuch as do reafon daunt, 
And the Almighty will not let me grant. „ 

They promife to ere& my royal ftem , 
To make me great, t' advance my diadem, 
If I will firft fall down , and worfhip them ! 

But for refufal'they devour my thrones, 
Diftrefs my children, and deftroy my bones; 
I fear they'll force me to make bread of ftones. 

My life they prize at fuch a flender rate , 
That in my abfence they draw bills of hate,' i, 
To prove the king a tray tor to the ftate* 

Felons obtain more' privilege than I, 
fhey are allow'd to anfwer ere tyey die; ., 
'Tis death for me to af k the reafon , why. 

But , facred Saviour , with thy words I woo 
Thee to forgive, and not be bitter to ' 1 6$ 

Such , as thou know'ft do' not know what tlikf do J 

<t ::: , . * 'n A 

For fince they < from their lord are ib- disjointed^ . ? 
As to contemn thofe edi&s : he appointed , T 
How can they prize theapower o£<hh' anointed ? 

T 3 Augment 
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Augment my patience, nullifie my hate,* 70 

Preferve my iffue , and infpire my mate , 

Yet though we perif h , bless this chuech and state. 

XVIII. 

THE SALE of REBELLIOUS HOUSHOLD- STUFF. 

. This farcaftic exultation of triumphant loyalty , is printed 
fftm an old J}la,ck- letter ecfy in the Pepys* coUeilion , cwf- 
Bed by another preferred in U A choice collection of 120 loyal 
" fongs , &V. „ 1684. iv»o. — To the tune of Old Si- 
mon the king. 

J^Ebellion hath broken up houfe, 

And hath left me old lumber to fell ; 
Come hither, and take your choice, 

I'll promife to ufe you well: y 
Will you buy the old fpeaker's chair ? % 

Which was warm and eafie to fit in , 
And oft hath been clean'd I declare, 
When as it was Fouler than fitting. 
Says old Simon the king, &c. 

Will you buy any bacon - flitches , 1© 
. The fatteft, that ever were fpent? 
They're f the fides of the old committees , 

^ed up in the long parliament. 
Here's a pair pf bellows > and tongs , 

And for a fmall matter I'll fell ye 'urn; \% 
They are made of the pref hyters lungs , 

To blow up the coals of rebellion. 
Says old Simon , &c 

• . A - I • I 
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I had thought to have given them once 

To fome black- {mith for. his forge > 20 
' But now I have confidered on't, 

They are confecrate to the church: 
So Fell give them, unto fome quire , 

They will make the big organs roar, 
And the little pipes to fqueeke higher, T sc. 

»' Than ever they could before. 

Says old Simon, &c. ' 

Here's a couple of ftools fpr fale, 

One's fquare , and t'other is round j : j 
Betwixt them both the tail . %o 

Of the Rump fell unto the ground* j 
Will you buy the iiates council -table, y 

Which was made of the good wain Scot ? 
The frame was a tottering Babel 

To uphold' the Independent plot. 3$ 

Says old Simon, &c. ' \ 

- • * 

Here's the beefom of Reformation, . ' : 

Which fhould have made clean the floors _ 
But it fwept the wealth out of the nation, * 

And left us dirt good ftore* u J 40 

Will you buy the ftates /pinning-wheet, 

Which fpun for the ropers trade? 
But better it had ftood ftill, 

For now it has fpun a fair, thread. 

Says old Simon , &c. 45 

Here's a very good ^clyfter-pipe , 

Which was made of a butcher's fhimp, 
And often-timts it hath been whip'd , a 

After curing the. colds of the *ump. . 

. 7 4 - ^ Here's 



Digitized by Google 



296 ANCIENT SONG S 

Here's a lump of Pilgrims • Salve , 
Which once was a juftice of peace, 

Who Noll ami the Devil did ferve j 
But now it is come to this, 

Says old Simon, i ; « 

Here's a r P U of the fetes tobacco, s 

If any good fellow will - take it j ■ r 

No Virginia had ee'r fuch a fmack-o, 

And HI tell you how they did make it: 
Tis th' Engagement, and Covenant cookt 

Up with the Abjuration oath; 
And many of them, that have taok't, 

Complain it was foul in the mouth. 
. Says old Simon, &c. 

Yet the af hes may happily ferve . 

To cure the fcab of the nation, 
Whene'er 't has an itch to fwerve 

To Rebellion by Innovation. N 
A lanthorn here is to be bought, 

The like was fcarce ever gotten , 
For many plots it has found out 

Before they ever were thought on , 
tSays old Simon, &c. 

Will you buy the rump's great faddle, 

With which it jocky'd the nation ? 
And here is the bitt, and the bridle, 

And curb of Diffimulation. 
And here's the trnnk-hofe of the rump, - r H 

And TtoAf fair diffembling cloak, -? 
And a Prefbyterian jump ;- 

With an independent fmock. v., ■ 

1 Says old Sinto^ Stc. 
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Will yon buy a conference oft turn'd, 
. : Which ferv'd the high-court of juftice , 
And ftretch'd until England' it mourn'd? 
But hell will buy that if the worft is. '.*:/•- 
, Here's Joan Cromweltfs kitching-ihiff tub , \ 
Wherein is the fat of the Rumpers , 
With which old noil's horns fhe did rub , 
When he was got drunk with falfe bumpers. 

Says old Simon, &c. 90 

Herd's the purfe of the publique faith ; v 

Here's the model of the Sequeftration , 
When the old wives upon their good troth, 
Lent thimbles to mine the nation. 
. Here's Dick Cromwell's Prote&orf hip , 95 
And here are Lambert's commiflions , 
And here is Hugh' Peters his fcrip v 4 

Cramm'ci with the tumultuous Petitions/ 

Says old Simon, &c. * 

. And here are old NolPs brewing veffels , ic* 
And here are his dray, and his flings ; 
Here are Hewfoh's awl *, and his briftles ? 
With diverfe other odd things: 

T 5 And 

— — ' « ■ : 

* Ver. 8$. This yeas a cant name given to CromxceWs rvir 
fe by the Royalijls, tW her true name xpas Elizabeth: 
to the latter part of the verfe hangs fome tale that is 
wtikx forgotten. 

Ver. 94. See Grey's Hudibras Pt. I. Cant t. ver. 570. &c\ 

,J%er t . ioo. 102. CrontweU had in his younger years folia- 
toed the brewing trade at 'Huntingdon. Col. Jlexofon is 
• • /aid to have been originally a cobUr. 
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And what is the price doth belong 

To ajl theft matters before ye? 105 
I'll fell them all for an old fong, 

And fo I do end my ftory. 
Says old Simon , &c. 

XIX. 

OLD TOM OF BEDLAM. 

Mad song the first. 

It is worth attention, that the EngUfh have more fongs 
and ballads on the fuhjetl of madnef , than any of their 
neighbours. Whether it is that we are more liable to this 
calamity than other nations , or whether our native gbo. 
mineJS hath peculiarly recommenfai fubje&s of this cafi 
to our writers, the faB is inconteftible , as any one may 
he fatisfied , who will compare the printed collections 
of French t Italian Songs , &V- with thofe in our 
language. 

Out of a much larger quantity , we have J elected half 
et dozen MAJ> SONGS for thefe -volumes. The three 
firft are originals in their refpeclive kinds : the merit of 
the three laft is chief y that of imitation. They were 
written at confiderable intervals of time , but we have he- 
re grouped them together , that the reader may the better 
examine their comparative merits. Me may confider them 
as fo many trials of fkiU in a very peculiar fubjeB , as 
the contefi of fo many rivals to fhoot in the bow of Clyf- 
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fes* The two fir ft were probably written about the begin- 
ning of the laft century i the third about the Middle of it $ 
the fourth towards the end s and the two lafi within this 
frefent century. 

This is given from the editor's foUo MS. compared with 
two or three old printed copies. 



XJotiTH from my fad and darkfome cell, 

Or from the deepe abyffe of hell , 
Mad Tom is come into the world againe 
To fee if he can cure his diftempered brain*. 

Feares and cares opprefle my foule: { 
Harke, ho we the angrye furyes houle!. 
Pluto laughes, and proferpine is gladd. 
To fee poore naked Tom of Bedlam madd. 

Through the world I wander night and day 
To feeke my ftraggling fenfes , i© . 

In an angrye moode I mett old Time , 
With his pentarchye of tenfes: 

When me he fpyed, 

Away lie hyed , 
For time will ft%y for no man: ij 

In vaine with cryes 

I rent the fkyes, 
For pity is not common. 

Cold and comfortlefs I lye : 

Helpc, oh helpe! or^ elfe I dye! 3* 

Harke! 
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Harke ! I heare Apollo's teame* 

The carman 'gins to wfriftle $ 
Chaft Diana bends her bowe» i * 

The boare begins to brittle. 

Come , Vulcan , with tools and with tackles, 
To knocke off my troubiefpme f hackle* $ • 
Bid Charles make ready his waine 
To fetch me my fenfes againe. 

Laft night I heard the dog-ftar bark 1 s <■ 
Mars^ met Venus in the darkfc; 30 
Limping Vulcan het an iron ban* , 
And furiouflye made at the god of war: \ 

Mars with his weapon laid about, 
But Vulcan's temples had the^gout, , 
For his broad horns did fo hang iu his light, ' %% 
He could not fee to aim his blowes aright: 

Mercurye the nimble poft of heaven 

Stood ftill to fee the quarrell; 
Gorrel-bellyed Bacchus , gyant-like 

Befiryd a ftrong-beere barrell. 

To mee he clranke, , 

I did him tbanke , t 
But I could get no cyder* 

He dranke whole butts 

Till he burft his gutts, 
But mine were ne'er the wyder. 

Poore naked Tom is ye/y, dxye : 
A little drinke forxharitye !, 



: 45 

Harke t 
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Harke , I hear A&eons home \ 
The huntfmen whoop and hallo we: 

Ringwood, Royfter, Bowman, Jowler, 
All the chafe do followe. 



The man in the moone drinkes clarret, 
Eates powder'd beefe, turnip, and carret, 
But 'a cup of old Malaga facke 
Will fire the buf he at his backe. 



XX. 



THE DISTRAC T E D PURITAN, 

Mad & O N G T H £ SECOND, 

— was written about the beginning of the Seventeenth cen~ 
fury by the witty bifhop Corbet , And is printed from the 
3d edition of his poems 5 12 mo. 167a , compared with • 
wore ancient copy in the editor's folio MS. 

AMI mad, 0 noble Feftus, 




When zeal and godly knowledge 



Have put me in hope 



To deal with the pope, 



As well as the beft in the college ? 



Boldly I preach, hate a crofs, hate a furplice, 

Miters, copes ," and rochets; 
Come hear me pray nine times a day , 

And fill your heads with crotches. 



In 
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In the houfe of pure , Emanuel * to 
n I had my education, 

Where my friends furmife 
I dazel'd my eyes 
With the fight of revelation. 
Boldly I preach , &c. 

They bound me like a bedlam , 15 
They laf h'd my four poor quarters 5 

Whilft this I endure , 

Faith makes me fure 
To be one of Foxes martyrs. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

Thefe injuries I fuffer , * %o 

Through antichrift's perfwafion : 

Take off this chain, 

Neither Rome nor Spain 
Can refi.fi: my ftrong invafion. 
Boldly I preach, 

Of the Jbeafts then horns (God blefs us!) a$ 
I haveknock'd off three already} 

If they let me alone 

I'll leave none : 
But they fay I am too heady. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

When 



• Emanuel ctllegt Cambridge teas originally a feminary 
ef Puritans. 
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When I fack'd the {even-hil^d city,* ' 30 
I met the great red dragon $ 

I kept him aloof 

With the armour of proof, 
Though here 1 have never a rag on* 
Boldly I preach , &c. v 

With a fiery fword and target, 
There fought I with this monfter: 

But the fons of pride 

My zeal deride, 
And all my deeds mifconfter. 
Boldly I preach , &c. 

I un-hors'd the Whore of Babel, 40 
With the lance of inlpirationj 

I made her ftink , 4, 

And fpill the drink 
In her cup of abomination. 
Boldly I preach, -&c. 

I have feen two in a vifion 4f 
With a flying book * between them. 

I have been in defpair 

Five times a year, 
And cur'd by reading Greenham **. 
Boldly I preach, &c. 



* AUuAing to fome vifionary expofition of Zecb. eb. v. 
ver, i. 

** See Grtenbam's works , fol. 1605. particularly the traff 
' intitUdy a Afvtit comfort for an affli&ed conscience- n 
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i I obferv'd in Perkins tables * $o 
The black line of damnation ; x 
Thofe crooked veins 
So Stuck in my brains, 
That I fe,ar'd my reprobation. ; r 
Boldly I preach , &c. 

In the holy tongue of Canaan j 5 

I plac'd my chiefeft pleafure: 

Till I prick' d my foot 

With an Hebrew root , 
That I bled beyond all meafure^ , 
Boldly I preach, &c. 

1 I appear'd before the; archbif hop **, 60 
And all the high commiflion; . 
I gave him no grace , , 
But told him to his fabe 
That he favour'd fuperftition. 

Boldly I preach, hate a crofs, hate a furplice, 
Miters, copes, and rotchets: 
< • Come hear me pray nine times a day, 

And fill your heads with crotchets. 



XXI. 



I 



* See fetkins's Works, fol 1616. viol up. 11 ; Habere is* 
large half-fheet folded , containing u a furvey , or t*- 
a 'ble- declaring the order of the caufes vf falvation , and 
a damnation, gfc. The pedigree of damnation being 
Bifiinguifhed by a broad black zig-zag tine. 



Laud. 
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XXI. 

THE LUNATIC LOVER. 
Mad song the third, 
— is given from an old printed copy in the Britifh Mtfeum, 
compared with another in the Pepys coHetiion: both in black- 
Utter. 

^jRIM king of the ghofts , make hafte, 

And bring hither all your train; 
See how the pale moon does wafte, 

And juft now is in the waine. 
Come, you night-hags, with all your charm*, $ 

And revelling witches away, 
And hug me clofe in your arms* 

To you my refpe&s I'll pay. 

Ill court you, and think you fair , 

Since love does diftradfc my brain : 
I'll go, and 111 wed the night-mare, 

And kifs her, and kifs her again: 
But if f he prove peevif h and proud , 

Then, a pife on her love! let her go; 
I'll feek me a winding f hroud , 

And down to the f hades below* 

A lunacy fad I endure , 

Since reafon departs away; 
I call to thofe hags for a cure, 

As knowing not what I fay : 
The beauty, whom I do adore, 

Now flights me with fcorn and difdain; 
I never f hall fee her more 
' Ah! how fhall I bear my pain! 
Vol. II. U 



20 



I 
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I ramble, and range about %% 
' To find out my charming faint ; 
"While f he at my grief does flout^ 

And fmiles at my loud complaint : v 
Diftra&ion I fee is my doom, 

Of this I am now too furej 
A rival is got in my room , 

While torments I do endure. 

Strange fancies do fill my head. 

While wandering in defpair , f 
I am to the defarts lead, 35 

Expefting to find her there. 
Methinks in a fpangled cloud 

I fee her enthroned on high , 

Then to her I crie. aloud , 

And labour to reach the f ky. 40 
t » 

N When thus I have rav'd a while, 

And wearyed myfelf in vain , 
I lye on the barren foil , 

And bitterly do complain : 
Till flumber hath quieted me, 45 

In forrow I figh and weep ; 
The clouds are my canopy 

To cover me while I lleep. . 

I dream that my carming fair 

Is then in my rival's bed, $0 
Whofe treflfes of golden hair 

Are on the fair pillow befpread : 
Then this doth my paflion inflame , 

I ftart , and no longer can lie : 
Ah ! Sylvia , art Jhou not to blame . 55 

To ruin a lover ? I cry. Grim 
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Grim king of the ghofts , be true , 

And hurry me hence away, ^ 
My languifhing live to you 

A tribute I freely pay : {6 
To the elyfian f hades I poft 

In hopes to be freed from care . 
Where many a bleeding ghoft 

Is hovering in the air. 



XXII. 

THE LADY DISTRACTED WITH LOVE/ 

Mad Song the fourth, 

— was originally fung in one of Tom D'URFEY'S comedies of 
Don Quixote acted in 1694 and 1696; and probably compo- 
fed by kimfelf In the Several ftanzas , the author reprefents \ 
bis pretty wad woman as 1. fuDenly mad: 2. mirthfully mad: 
3. melancholy mad: 4. fantaftically mad: and 5. ftark mad. 
Both this , and Num. XXIV. are printed from D'urfey's 
** Fills to purge Melancholy. „ 171 9. vol. I. 



JPROM rofie bowers , where fleeps the god of love , 

Hither , ye little wanton cupids , fly 5 
Teach me in foft melodious ftrains to move 

With tender pafUpn my heart's darling joy: 
Ah ! let the foul of mufick tune my voice , $ 
To win dear Strephon , who my foul enjoys. 

' Ui Or, 
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Or, if more influencing 

Is to be brifk and airy, 
With a ftep and a bound, 

"With a frifk from the ground , 10 
111 trip like any fairy: 

As once on Ida dancing 

v Were three celeftial bodies : 
With an air, and a face, 

And a fhape, and a grace, if 
< I'll charm , like beauty's goddefs. 

Ah! 'tis in vain! 'tis all, 'tis all in vain! 
Death and defpair muft end the ratal pain: 
Cold, cold defpair, difguis'd like fnowand rain, 
Falls on my breaftj bleak winds in tempefts blow* so 
My veins all f hiver , and my fingers glow ; 
My pulfe beats a dead march for loft repofe, 
And to a folid lump of ice my poor fond heard is froze. 



Or £ay, ye powers, my peace to crown, 

Shall I thaw myfelf , and drown % j 

Among the foaming billows? 
Incrcafing all with tears I f hed , 

On beds of ooze , and chryftal pillows 
Lay down, lay down my lovefick head? 

No, no, I'll ftrait run mad, mad, mad, 30 

That foon my heart will warm 5 
When once the fenfe is fled , is fled , 

Love has no power to charm. * 

Wild 
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Wild thro' the woods I'll fly , Til fly , 
Robes , locks — f hall thus — be tore ! 3* 

A thoufand, thoufand times I'll dye 
Ere thus, thus, in vain, —ere thus in vain adore. 

XXIII. 

THE DISTRACTED LOVER, 
Mad song the fifth. 

From the Hive, a coUeiiion of fangs. 4 vols. 1724. 12m* 
where may be found tcoo or three other MAD SONGS not ad- 
mitted into this coBeSiiop. 

T Go to the Elyfian fhade, 

Where forrow ne'er f hall wound me ; 
Wherenothing fhall my reft invade, 
But joy f hal ftill furround me. 

I fly from Celia's cold difdain , . 5 

From her difdain I fly 5 
She is the caufe of all my pain, 

For her alone I die. 

Her eyes are brighter than the mid-day fun, 
When he but half his radiant courfe has run , 10 
When his meridian glories gaily fhine, 
And gild all nature with a warmth divine. 

See yonder river's flowing tide, 

Which now fo full appears > 
Thofe ftreams, that do fo fwiftly glide, 

Are nothing but my tears. 

U3 



it 

Her 
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There I have wept till I could weep no more, 

4nd curft mine eyes, when they have wept their ftore, 

Then , like the clouds , that rob the azure main , 

I've drain'd the flood to weep it back again. 20 

Pity my pains , 

Ye gentle fwains ! . 
Cover me with ice and foow , 
Lfcorch, I burn, I flame, I glow! 

Furies, tear me, 

Quickly bear me 
To the difmal f hades below! 

Where yelling, and howling. 

And grumbling, and growling 
Strike the ear with horrid woe. 

Hiffing {hakes , 

Fiery lakes 
Would be a pleasure, and a cm 

Not all the/hells, 

Where Pluto dwells, 
Can give fuch pain as I endure. 

To fome peaceful plain convey me, 
On a mofley carpet lay me , 
Fan me with ambrofial breeze, 
Let me die, and fo have eafe! 40 



re: 



3? 



XXIV. 
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XXIV, 

.THE FRANTIC LADY, 

MAD St) N G THE SIXTH* 
This, as wett as Num. XXII, was originally fung in one 
of D'URFEY'S comedies of Don Quixote. A circumflance 
vhicb was not known when p. 345 ™* printed of. 

IBurn, my brain confumes to afhes! 
Each eye-ball too like lightning flafhes! 
Within my breaft there glows a Yolid fire , 
Which in a thoufand ages can't expire ! 

Blow , blow , the winds* great ruler ! S 
Bring the *o, and the Ganges hither , 
Tis fultry weather, • 
Pour them all on my foul, 
It will hifs like a coal, 

But be never the cooler, xo 

T was pride hot as hell , 
That firft made me rebell, 
From love's awfull throne a curft angel I fell} 
And mourn now my fate , 

Which myfelf did create : **' 
Fool, fool, that confider'd not when I was well! 

Adieu! ye vain tranfporting joys! . 
Of ye vain fantaftic toys! — 
That drefs this face — this body — to allure ! 
Bring me dagger, poifon , fire ! 
Since (corn is turn'd into defire, 
All hell feels not the rage, which I, poor I endure. 

U 4 XXV 



so 
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XXV. 

LILLI BURLERO* 

The following rhymes, flight and infignificant as they may 
now feem , had once a more powerful effecl than either the 
fhilipcs of demoftbenes , or Cicero ; and contributed not a 
little towards the great t evolution in i6$8. Let us bear a con- 
temporary writer 9 

" A foolifb haUad was made at that time , treating the 
e * papifts, and chief y the Irifb, in a very ridiculous manner, 
c< which had a burden J aid to be Irifb words, Zero, lero 9 
« HByburlero, that made an imprejjion on the [king's] army 
a that cannot be imagined by thofe that faw it not. The 
« whole army , and at lafi the people both in city and com- 
a try, were Jnging it perpetually. And perhaps never bad 
" fo flight a thing fo great an effecl. „ Burnet. 

It was written on occafion of the king's nominating to the 
lieutenancy of Ireland in 1686 , general Talbot, newly crea- 
ted earl ofTirconel, a furious papift, bad recommended 
bimfelf to bis biggotted mafter by bis arbitrary treatment of 
the proteftants in the preceding year, when only lieutenant 
general, and whofe fubfequent conduct fully juftified his ex- 
pectations and their fears. The violencies of his adminiftra- 
tion may be feen in any of the hifiories of thofe times: parti- 
cularly in bifhop King's « State of the proteftants in Ire- 
(f land.» 16919 4*0. 

LlLLIBURLERO is faid to have been the watch-word ufed 
among the Irifb papifts in their maffacre of the proteftants 
in 1641, 

HO! 
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HO ! broder Teague, doft hear de decree? 
Lilli burlero bullen a-la. 
Dat we fhall have a new deputie, 
Lilli burlero bullen a-la. 
Lero lero, lilli burlero, lero lero, bullen a-la, $ 
Lero lero, lilli burlero , lero lero, bullen a-la. 

Ho ! by f haint Tyburn , it is de Talbote : 

LiUi, &c. 
And he will cut all de Englifh troate. 

Lilli, &cl 10 

Dough by my fhoul de Englifh do praat, 
Lillj, &c. 

De law's on dare fide, and Creifh knows what* 
Lilli, &c* 

But if difpence do come from de pope , 15 
Lilli, &c. 

We'll hang magna Charta, and dem in a rope. 
Lilli, &c. 

For de good Talbot is made a lord, 

Lilli, &c. 
And with brave lads is coming aboard : 

Lilli, &c. 

Who all in france have taken a fware , 

Lilli, &c* 
Dat they will have no proteftant heir. 

Lilli, &c. 

Ara ! but why does he ftay behind ? 
Lilli, &c. 

Ho ! by my fhoul 'tis a proteftant wind. 
Lilli, &c. 

Ue 



But 



30 
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But fee de Tyrcontiel is now come afhore f 

Lilli, &c. 
And we fhall have commtffions gillore. 

Lilli, &c. 

And he dat will not go to de mafs, 35 

Lilli , &c. 
Shall be turn out, and look like an afs. 

Lilli, &c. 

Now, now de hereticks all go down, 

Lilli , &c. $ 40 
By Cherif h and f haint Patrick , de nation's our own. 

Lilli, &c. 

Dare was an old prophefy found in a bog, 
Lilli , &c. 

<c Ireland fhall be ruFd by an afs , and a dog. M 4$ 
Lilli, &c. 

And now dis prophefy is come to pafs 
Lilli, &c. 

For Talbot's de dog, and Ja**s is de afs. 

Lilli. &c. (o 



XXVI. 

THE BRAES OF YARROW, 
In imitation of the ancient Scots manner, 

— reus written by William Hamilton of Bangour , efq$ 
robo died March 2$, 1754. aged 50. It is printed from 
an elegant edition of bis Fotms publifbed at Edinburgh ^ 1760. 
izmo. 

A. BUSK 
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/.TJUSK ye, bufk ye, my bonny bonny bride, 
Bufk ye , bufk ye , my winfome marrow , 
Bufk ye, bufk ye, my bonny bonny bride, 
And think naejnair on the Braes of Yarrow. 

B. Where gat ye that bonny bonny bride? $ 

Where gat ye that winfome marrow? 
A, I gat her where I darenaweil be feen, 

Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

" Weep not, weep not, my bonny bonny bride, 

Weep not, weep not, my winfome marrow, 10 
Nor let thy heart lament to leive 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

B* Why does f he weep , thy bonny bonny bride % 
Why does fhe weep thy winfome marrow? 
And why dare ye nae mair weil be, feen if 
Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow? 

A. Lang maun fhe weep, lang maun fhe, maun fhe weep, 
Lang maun fhe weep with dule and forrow, 
And lang maun I nae mair weil be feen 

Puing the birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 10 

For fhe has tint her luver, luver dear, 

Her luver dear, the caufe of forrow, 
And I hae'flain the comlieft fwairi 

That eir pu'd birks on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Why rins thy ftream , 0 Yarrow, Yarrow, reid? %% 
Why on thy braes heard the voice of forrow > 

And why yotf* melancholious weids 
Hung on the bonny birks of Yarrow ? 

What's 
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What's yonder floats on the rueful rueful flude ? 

What's yonder floats ? 0 dule and forrow ! 30 
O 'tis he the comely fwain I flew 

Upon the duleful Braes of Yarrow. 

Wafh, O wafh his wounds, his wounds in tears, 
His wounds in tears with dule and forrow, 

And wrap his limbs in mourning weids , 3$ 
And lay him on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Then build, then build, ye fitters, filters fad, » 

Ye lifters fad , his tomb with forrow, 
And weep around in waefull wife > 

His haplefs fate on the Braes of Yarrow. 4a 

Curfe ye, curfeye, his ufelefs , ufelefs fhield, 
My arm that wrought the 'deed of forrow, 

The fatal fpear that pierc'd his breaft, 
His comely breaft on the Braes of Yarrow* 

Bid I not warn thee, not to, not to luve? 45 
And warn from fight? but to my forrow 
, Too raf hly bauld * ftronger arm 

Thou met'ft, and and fel'ft on the Braes of Yarrow. 

Sweet fmells the birk, green grows, green grows the graft, 
Yellow on Yarrowes bank the gowan, so 

Fair hangs the apple frae the rock , 
Sweet the wave of Yarrow flowan. 

Flows Yarrow fweet? as fweet, as fweet flows Tweed, 

As green its grafs , its gowan as yellow , 
As fweet fmells on its braes the birk , 55 

The aple frae its rock as mellow. 

Fair 
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Fair was thy hive , fair Fair indeed thy luve, ' 

In flow'ry bands thou didft him fetter; 
Tho' he was fair, and weil beluv'd again 

Than me he never luv'd thee better. '6© 

Bufk ye, then bufk, my bonny bonny bride, 
Bufk ye, bufk ye, my winfome marrow, 

Bufk ye, and lufe me on the banks of Tweed, 
And think nae mair on the Braes of Yarrow. 

C. How can I bufk a bonny bonny bride? » 6$ 
How can I bufk a winfome marrow? 
How luve him upon the banks of Tweed, 
That flew my luve on the Braes of Yarrow ? 

O Yarrow fields, may, never never rain 1 , 

Now dew thy tender bloffoms cover, * 70 
For there was bafely flain my luve , 
My luve, as he had not been a lover.. 

The boy put on his robes, his robes of green, 
His purple veft, 'twas ray awn fewing: 

Ah! wretched me! I little, little ken'd 7$ 
He was in thefe to meet his ruin. 

The boy took out his milk-white milk-white fteed, 

Unheedful ot my dule and forrow 5 
But ere the toofall of the night 

He lay a corps on the Braes of Yarrow. 80 

Much J rejoyc'd that waeful waeful day; 

I fang, my voice the woods returning: 
But lang ere night the fpear was flown , 

That flew my luve , and left me mourning. 

What 
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What can my barbarous barbarous father do , * 

But with his cruel rage purfue me ? 
My luver's blood is on thy fpear , 

How can'ft thou, barbarous man, then woe me? 

My happy filters may be , may be proud 
With cruel , and ungentle fGoffin' , 90 

May bid me feek on Yarrow's Braes 
My luver nailed in his coffin. 

My brother Douglas may upbraid , upbrsid , 
And ftrife with threatning words to muve me : 

My luver's blood is on thy fpear, 95 
How canft thou ever bid me luve thee ? 

Yes, yes, prepare the bed, the bed oflufe, 
: With bridal fheets my body cover, 
Unbar, ye bridal mauls, the door, 
Let in the expected huf bande lover. 100 

But wiio the expc&ed huf band huf band is? 

His hands, methinks, are bath'd in ilaughter , 
Ah me! what ghaftly fpe&re's yon, 

Comes in his pale fhroud , bleeding after? 

Pale as he is , here lay him , lay him down , 105 

0 lay his cold head on my pillow? 
Take aff, take afF thefe bridal weids , 

And crown my careful head with willow. 

Pale tho' thou art, yet beft, yet beft beluv'd , 

O could my warmth to life reftore thee ! 1 10 

Yet lye all night between my breifts , 
No youth lay ever there before thee. 

Pale 
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Pale, pale indeed, Cf luvely luvely youth, 

Forgive , forgive fo Foul a {laughter , 
And lye all night between my breifts, . n$ 

No youth fhall ever lye there after. ' 

A. Return, return, 0 mournful, mournful bride, * 
Return and dry thy ufelefs forrow , 
Thy luver heeds nought of thy fighs , 
1 He lyes a corps in the Braes of Yarrow. 120 

XXVII. 

ADMIRAL HOSIER'S GHOST, 

— was -written by the ingenious author^ of LEONID AS, on 
the taking of Porto BeOo from the Spaniards by Admiral 
Vernon, Nov. 22. 1739. — The cafe of Hefier , which is 
here fo pathetically reprefented , was briefly this. In Aprils 
I726, that commander was fent with a ftrong fleet into the 
Spanifh Weft - Indies, to block up the galleons in the ports 
of that country , or fhould they prefume to come out , to feize 
and carry them into England : he accordingly arrived at the 
Baftimentos near Porto Betlo , but being reftritted by his or- 
ders from obeying the difiates of his courage , lay ina&ive " 
on that ftation until he became the j eft of the Spaniards: 
he afterwards removed to Carthagena , and continued cruizing 
in thefe feas , till far the greater part of his men perifhed 
deplorably by the difeafes of that unhealthy climate. This bra- 
ve man , feeing his be ft officers 'and men thus daily fweft 
away , his fhips expofed to inevitable deftruElion , and himfelf 
made the fport of the enemy , is faid to have died of a bro- 
ken heart. See Smollet\s hift. 

The following fong is commonly accompanied with a Se- 
cond Part, or Anfwer, which being of inferior merit , and 
apparently written by another hand, hath been rejected. 

A S near Porto - Bello lying 

On the gently fwelling flood, 
At midnight with ftreamers flying 
Our triumphant navy rode j 

There 
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There while Vernoir fate all -glorious 

From the Spaniards' late defeat*. 
And his crews with fhonts vi&orious, 

Dfank fuccefs to England's fleet: 

On a fudden fhrilly founding, 

Hideous yells ? and fhrieks were heard; 
Then each heart with fear confounding, 

A fad troop of ghofts appearM , 
All in dreary hammocks f hronded , 

Which for winding - fheets they wore, 
And with looks by forrow clouded 

Frowning on that hoftile fhore. 

On them gleani'd the moon's wan luftre , 

When the fhade oftHofier brave 
His pale bands was feen to mufter 

Rifing from their watry grave : so 
O'er the glimmering wave he hy'd him ,. 

Where 'the Burford * rear'd her fail , 
With three thoufand ghofts befide him, 

And in groans did Vernon hail. 

Heed , oh heed our fatal ftory , 2$ 

I am Hofier's injur'd ghoft , 
You, who now have purchas'd glory, 

At this pierce where I was loft! 
Tho' in Porto -Beilo's ruin 

You now triumph free from fears , 30 
When you think on our undoing , 

You will mix your joy with tears. 

See 
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See tfaefe mournful fpe&res fweeping 

Ghaftly o'er this hated wave , 
"Whofe wan cheeks are ftain'd with weeping; 3$ 

Thefe were Englif h captains brave : 
Mark thofe 1 numbers pale and horrid, 

Thofe were once my failors bold , 
Lo, each hangs his drooping forehead, 

While his difmal tale is told. 40 

I, by twenty fail attended, 

Did this Spanifh town affright; 
Nothing then its wealth defended 

But my orders not to fight: 
Oh ! that in this rolling ocean . 45 

I had caft them with difdain, 
And obey'd my heart's warm motion 

To have quelj'd the pride of Spain ! 
For refiftance I could fear none , 

But with twenty f hips had done $ o 

What thou , brave and happy Vernon , 

Haft atchiev'd with fix alone. 
Then the baftimentos never 

Had our fori difhonour feen , , 
Nor the fea the fad receiver - ^ 

^ Of this gallant train had been. 

Thus, like thee, proud Spain difmaying, 

And her galleons leading home , 
Though condemned for difobeying 

I had met a traitor's doom , 
l*o have fallen , my country crying 

He has play'd an Englif h part , 
Had been better far than dying 

Of a griev'4 and broken heart. 
Vol. II. X Unrepi- 
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Unrepining at thy glory , 

Thy fuccefsful arms we hail i 
But remember our fad ftory , 

And let Holler's wrongs prevail. 
Sent in this foul clime to languifh 

Think what thoufands fell in vain , 
Wafted with difeafe and anguif h , 

Not in glorious battle {lain. 

Hence with all my train attending 

From their oozy tombs below , 
Thro* the hoary foam afcending^ 

Here I feed my conftant woe : ' 
Here the baftimentos viewing, 

We recal our f hameful doom , 
And our plaintive cries renewing , 

Wander thro' the midnight gloom. 

O'er thefe waves for ever mourning 

Shall we roam depriv'd of reft , 
If to Britain's fhores returning 

You'negleft my juft requeft; 
After this proud foe fubduing, 1 

When your patriot friends you fee 9 
Think on vengeance for my ruin. 

And for England f ham'd in me. 

THE END OF BOOK THE THIRD. 
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OP THE OBSOLETE AND SCOTTISH WORDS IN 
VOLUME THE SECOND. 



Such words, as the reader cannot find here, be is dejtredf 
look for in the Glojfaries to the other volumes. 



ADeid of nicht. s. p. 87. 
in dead of night, 
Aboven dus. above us* 
Advoutry,advouterous. aduU 

tery, adulterous. 
Ahte; ought* 
Al. p. $. albeit, although. 
Alemaigne F. Germany. 
Alyes. p. 27. probably corrup- 
ted for algates, always. 
Ancient a fag, banner. 
Angel, a gold coin worth 10 s. 
Ant. and. 

Apliht. p. 10. alaplyhkgKf/* 

complete. 
Argabufhe. harquebujfe , an 

oldfafhioned kind ofmufket. 
Afe. as. 

Attowre. s, out over. 
Azein, agein. againft. 

B. 

Bailed, s. bearded. 

Bale, 'evil, mif chief , mifery. 

Balow. s. a nurfery term , 

hufhl lullaby I &c. 
Banning, curjing. ( in p. t66. 

it was baninge*» MS. ) 
BatteS. heavy flicks, clubs. 



Bayard, a noted blind horfe irt 

the old romances. 
Be. s. by Be that, by that time* 
IJearn, bairn, s. child: alfo, 

human creature* 
Bed. p. 9. bade. 
Bede. p. 17. offer, engage. 
Behn.p.6i.befallen. 
Befoir. s. before. 
Belive. immediately , prefently. 
Ben. p. 11. be , are. 
v Bene. p. 1%. bean , an expref- 

Jion of contempt. 
Beoth. be, are. 
Berthe prys. p. 7. bare the 

prize. 
Behreiit.be/prinkled. 
Befted. jp. 22$. abode. 
Bewraies. difcovers , betrays. 
Bet. better. Bett. did beat. 
Bi mi leaute\ by my loyalty , 

honefty. 
Birk. s» birch tree. 
, Blent, p. no. ceafed. 
Blink*- s. a glimpfe of light : 

the fudden light of a candle 

feen in the nighi at a diftan- 

ce. 

Boift. boifteris. s. boaft , bo- 
afters. 

Bonny ♦ s. handfome , comely. 
Boote. gain , advantage. 
X 2 Bot. 
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Bot. S. but. p. I47. bejides , 

moreover, 
Bot. s. without. Bot. dreid. 

without dread, i.e. certainly. 
Bougils. s* bugle horns. 
Bowne. ready. 

Braes of Yarrow, s. the hilly 
banks of the river Tarrow. 

Brade, braid, s. broad. 

Braifly. s. bravely. 

Bray a. s. arofe , haflened. 

Brayd attowrethe bent. s. ha- 
fled over the field. 

Brede. breadth. So 'Cham. 

Brimme. publick , univerfally 
known. 

Brok her with winne. enjoy 

her with pleafure. 
Brouch, an ornamental trinket. 
Buen, bueth. bee n, be, are. 
Buik. s. book. 

Burgens. buds, young /hoots. 

Bufk ye. s. dreJSye. 

'But. without, but let. without 

hindrance. 1 
But give. s. butifunlep. 
Bute. s. boot, advantage, good. 
Byre, a cow-boufe. 



Caliver. a kind ofmufket. 
Can eurtefye. know, under ftand 

good manners. 
Cannes. p, 21. wooden cups , 

bowls. 

Cantabanqui. Ital. baUad - Jin- 
gers,Jingers on benches. 

Cantles, pieces, corners. 

Capul. a poorhorfe. 

Carpe. to /peak, recite : alfo, 
to cenfure. 

Carping, reciting. 

Chayme. p. 56. Cain, 

Che. ( Somerfet dialect. ) /. 

Cheis. s. chufe. , 



Cheefe. p. 19. the upper part of 
the fcutcheon in heraldry. 

Chill. ( Som. dial. ) I will, 

Choul* {ditto. ) I would, 

Chyided. brought forth , was 
delivered. 

Clattered, beat fo as to rattle. 

Cleading. s. cloathing. 

Clenking. clinking , jingling. 

Clepe. call. 

Cohorted, incited , exhorted. 
C6keney./>. z^.fomedifhnow 

unknown. See Chaucer. 
Cold roft. (aphrafe') nothing to 

tbepurpofe. 
Com. p. 8. came. 
Comenofkindep. IS. come of 

a good breed. 
Con, can. 'gan, began. Item, 

Con fpringe. a phrafe, 

Sprung. Con fare , went, 

pajjed. 

Coote, p. 209. (Wazon the) 

coat. 
Coft. coajl , Jide, 
Cotydyallye. daily, every day, 
Covetife. covetoufnefi. 
Could hear, a phrafe for bare. 

Could creip. s. crept. Could 

hy.faid. Could weip. s. 

wept. 

Could his good. p. 214. Knew 
what was good for him } Or 
perhaps, Could live upon his 
own. 

Couthen. p. 9. knew. 

Croft, an inclofure near a houfe. 

Croiz. crop. 

Crouneth. p. %. crown ye. 

Crumpling, crooked', or per- 
haps with crooked knotty 
horns. 

Cule. s. cool. 

Cummer, s* gojjip , friend, fr, 

Commere, compere. 
Cure, care , heed, regards 
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D. 

Dale, s, deal. p. 64. but give I 

dale, unlefil deal. 
Dampned. damned. 
Darh.j>. io. perhaps for Thar, 

there. 
Darr'd. s. bit. 

Dart the trie, s. hit the tree. 

Daukin. diminutive of Daniel: 
or perhaps the fame as Dob- 
kin. 

Daunger halt coynefi holdeth. 
D ear e day. charming , pie of ant 
day. 

Dedeisdo. p. 29. deed is done. 

Deerlye dight, richly fitted 
out. , 

Deimt. s. deem' A , efteem'd. 

Deir. s. dear. Item : hurt, trou- 
ble, difturb. 

Dele. deal. 

Deme, deemed,judge, doomed. 

Dent. p. 17. a dint, blow. 

Deol. dole, grief 

Dere, deere. dear : alfo , hurt. 

Derked. darkened; 

Dern. Secret, p. 64. Fdern. 
infecret. 

Devyz. devife, the a& of be- 
queathing by will. 

Deze, deye. die- 

Dight: dicht. s. decked , dref- 
Jed, prepared, fitted out, 
done , made. . 

Dyht.?. 10. to difpofe, order. 

Dill, ftill, calm , mitigate. 

T>o\. fee Deol,Dule. 

Doughtineffe of 4ent. fiurdv- 
nefi of blows. 

Drake, p. 19. 

Drye. s. Suffer. 

Drowe. drew* 

Dryng. drink. - 

Dude. did. 

t)ule.s.duel f dol. d*le, grief 



Dyce. s. dice , chequer work* 
Dyne. s*f. 90. dinner. 

E. 

Eard.s. earth. 

Eikd. s.p. 66. added, enlarged. 
Elvif h. peevifh.'-rfantafticaL 
Ene. s. eyn. eyes.Enc. s. even. 
Enfue. follow. 

Entenderaent. f. % understan- 
ding. 

Ententifl)r. to theentent, pur- 

pofely. 
Er, ere. before . Ere. ear. 
Ettled. aimed. 

F* 

Fader. FatHeris. s. father } fa* 
therms. 

Fadge. s. a thick loaf of bread : 
figuratively , any coarfe heap 
of fluff. 

Fair, of feir. s, of a fair and 
healthful look, Ramfey. Ra- 
ther far off {free from) fear. 

Falling, dealing in falf hood. 

Fannes. p. 21. inftruments for 
winnowing corn. 

Fare. go,pajf, travel. 

Fare, the price ofapaffhge : p. 
78* abujively , /hot. reckon 
ning. 

Fauzt ; faucht s. fought. Item 
fight. 

Feil. s.p. $7. have failed. 
Fell. p. i%. furious.p. 2o.fkin? 
Fend, defend. 

Fere. fear. Item companion , 
wife. 

Feriiet. s. wondered. 
Ferly. wonder 5 alfo , wonder- 
ful. 

Fey* s. predeftinated to death r 
or fome misfortune ; under a 
fatality. 

X 3 Fie. 
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Fie. s. hafts , cattle. , 
Firth, Firth, s. a wood* 
Fitt. divifion,part. See the end 

of this Glojfary. 
Fleyke, p. io*. a large kind of 
. hurdle. 

Flowan. s. flowing. 

Fond, contrive : alfo , endea- 
vour, try. 
' Force, p. 129. no force, no 
matter. 

Farced, regarded, heeded. 

Forefend. avert , hinder. 

For" fought, p. 21. through 
fighting : or perhaps for- 
fojught, over fought. 

For watch, over-watched , kept 
awake. 

Fors. p. 12. I do no fors. / 

doritcare. , 
Forft. p. sS. heeded, regarded. 
, Fowkin. a cant word for a 

fart. 
Fox't. drunk. 

Frae thay begin, p. 64. /^w* 
their beginning : from the ti" 
me they begin*. 

Freers, £ryars. friars , 

Freake, freke, freyke. , 

„ human creature. 

Freyke. p. 106. humour, indul- 
ge freakifhly, capricioufly. 

JFreyned. afked. 

Frie. s.fre./re*. 

G. 

fca.gais. s. go, goes. 
Gadd lings, gadders, idle fel- 
lows. 

Galliard. a fprightly kind of 
dance. 

Xjn.yed.made gay (their cloaths) 
Gear, gain $.goods,effeclsJluff. 
Geerewill fway* p. 159. this 

matter will turn out : affair 

terminate. 



SSARY. 

Gederede. ys hoft. gathered 

his hoft. 
Gef,geve.£*V?. • 
Geft. p. 237. aB, feat ,ftory 9 

hiftory. {It is Jeft. in MS.) 
Gie, gien, s. give , given. 
Gillore. (irifh. ) plenty. 
Gimp, jimp. s. neat , /lender. 
Girt. s. pierced. Thronghgirt. 

p. 60. pierced through. 
"Give. s. giff. if. 
Glaive, f.fword* 
Glie. s. glee, merriment, joy. 
Glift s. gliftered. 
Gode, godnefs. good,goodnejf\ 
God before* p. 70. a form of 

blejjing. 
Good. p. 71. fc. a good deal. 
Gorget, the drefi of the neck. 
Gowan. s. the common yellow 

crowfoot, or goldcup. 
Graithed (gowden) s. was c«* 

parifoned with gold. 
Gree. f. prize , viHory. 
Greened, grew green. 
Gret. p. 9. great, p. 8. grieved, 

forry. 

Grippel. griping), tenacious, 
miferly. 

Grownes. grounds, p. 203. 
rhythmi gratiL ( Fid. 
Sowne. ) 

Growte. In Northampton/hi- 
re, is a kind offmall beer, ex- 
tracted from the malt , after 
the ftrength has been drawn 
off. In Devon, it is a kind of 
fweet ale medicated with 
eggs , /aid to be a Danifh 
quor. 

Grype. a griffin. 

Gurd. £.18. girded,lafhed0c. 

Gybe, jeft, joke. 

Gyles, s. guiles. 

Gyn. engine, contrivance. 

Gyfe, s.guift^orm f fafbio*. 
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H. 

Ha. have. ha. s. ball. 

Habbe, afe he brew. p. 4. ha- 
ve, as he brews. 

Haggis, s. a f beep's fiomach , 
fluff 'd with a pudding made 
of -mince-meat , £fc. 

Hail; hale. s.whole, altogether. 

Halt, holdetb. 

Hame, hamward. home, home- 
ward. 

Han. have. 3. per/, plur. 
Hare ♦ . fwerdes. d. 4. their . . 

fwords. 
Harnifine. harneft, armour. 
HzirowQd.barraJfedydifturbed. 
Hav. have. 

Haves. (of) p. 16. effects, fub- 
ftance, riches. 

Hawkin. i.e. Hobkin, diminu- 
tive of 'Robert : utile fi it may 
rather be thought Synonymous 
to Halkin, dimin. of, Harry. 

He. p. 20. hie, bafien. * 

Hede. p. 17. hied. p. 8. he'd, be 
.would, p. 33. heed. 

Hed* bead. 

Heare, here. p. 59. kV, 

Heil. s. hele. health. 

Hecht to lay thee law. s. prat 
mifed,engaged to lay thee low. 

Heicht! s. height. 

Heiding - hill. s. the 'heading 
£ /. e . beheading] hill. The 
place of execution was anci- 
ently an artificial hillock. 

Helen, heal. 

Helpeth. help ye. 

Hem. them. 

Henne. hence . 

Hent, hente. held, laid holfof: 

abfo , received. 
Her. p. 17. 23. 28. their. 
Here. p. %. their. p. bear. 

p. 1$. hair. 



Herkneth. hearken ye. 
Hert,hartj herds, heart ^hearts* 
Hes. s. has. 
Het. hot. 

Hether. s. heath, alowfhrub 9 
that grows upon the moors , 
' &fc. fo luxuriantly, as to 
choak the graft ,* tp prevent 
which the inhabitansfet who- 
le acres of it on fire , the rapi- 
dity of which gave the poet 
that apt and noble Jtmile in 1 
p. 90. 

Heuch. s. a rock or fteep hilL 
Hevede, hevedeft. had, hadefl. 
Heveriche, hevenriche. hea- 
venly. 

Heyze. high. Heyd. s. hied. 

Hicht, a-hicht. s. on height. 

Hie dames to wail. s. p. 9c, 
high [or, great] ladies too, 
wail y Or, bafien ladies to 

, wail, £<fc. 

Hight. promifed, engaged : aU 

fo , named. 
Hilt, taken off,flead. Sax. hil- 

fcan. 

Hinch^boys. payes of honour f 
men that went on foot atten- 
ding onperfons in office* 

Hinny. s. honey. 

Hit. it. hit be write, p. 8. it be 
written. 

Holden. bold. 

Holtis. hair. s. hoar hills. 

Holy-roode, holy crop* 

Honden wrynge. hands wring. 

Hop-halt, limping bopping , 
and halting. 

Houzle. give the facramtnt. 

Howeres, howers. hours* 

Huerte. bear't. 

Hye, hyeft. high, higbefl. 

Hynd attowre. s. behind, over, 
about. 

His, his j alfo , is. 

X 4 Hyt, 
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Hyt,hytt. it. 
Hyznes. bigbneft. 



Janglers. talkative perfons , 

telltales. 
I-lore , loft. I-ftrike. ftricken. 
I-trowe. [/believe.] verily. 
I-wifle. 1 1 know,"] verily. 
Ich. IAgU biqueth. Ibequeatb. 
Jenkin. diminutive of John. 
Ilk : this ilk. *. this fame. 
like. p. 18. every ilke* every 

one. 

Inowe. enough. 
Into. s. in. 

Jo. s.fweet-beart, friend. 
loo, p. 20. fhould probably be 

loo, /. e. baloo I 
Is. p. 4. bis. 
Ik. s. If ball. 

Itsneir. s.p. 85. It fball ne'er. 
Jupe. s. f/. 90. an upper gar- 
ment, fr. a petticoat. 

K. 

Keipand* s. keeping. 
Kempes. foldiers, warriours. 
Kend* s. knew. 
Kene. keen. 

Keynd. s. p. 63. If this J s 
"kind:» then in the next 
ver. roe fhould probably read 
bauld and free. Or perhaps 
keynd is corrupt for kern* d, 
combed , drejjed out f or 
ken'd, known, proved. 

Kid, kithed. made known, 
fbown. 

Kind, kinde. nature. p. i$. To 
carpe is our kind, it is natu- 
ral for us to talk of. 

Kith and kin. acquaintance and 
kindred* 



Kye.Mne,cow. 
Kyrtel, kirtle. petticoat. 
Ky the. appear s alf 0, make ap- 
pear , fbew, declare. 
Kythed.p. 268. appeared. 



Layd unto hen p. 213. impu* 

ted to her. 
Laffe. left. 

Layne. lien :alfo, laid. 
Leek. p.6o.pbrafe of contempt. 
Leil. s. loyal, hone ft, true. 
Leiman, leman. lover, miftreft. 
Leir. s. lere. learn. 
Lenger. longer. 
Lengeth in p. 228. rejidetbin. 
Lett,latte. binder, p. 11. f la- 
ken, leave off, 
Lever, rather. 

Leves and bowes. p. 35. leaves 

and boughs. 
Leugh, leugh, s. laughed. 
Leyfee, like. p. lay. p. 106, 230 
Lie. s. lee. p. 9$. field, plain. 
Liege-men. vajfals ,fubje£ls. 
Lightly, eajily. 
Lodlye. loathfome. 
Loo. haloo ! : 

Lore, lejfbn, doclrine , learning. 
Lore. loft. 

Lorrel. aforry , worthleft per- 

fon. 
Lofel. ditto. 

Loud and ftill. pbr. at all times. 
Lought ; lowe. laughed. 
Lowns. s. p. 87. blazes. 
Lovvte, lout, bow , ftoop. 
Lude, luid, luivt. s. loved. 
Luiks. s. looks. 

Lyard. nimble, p. 19. probably 
the name of fome noted boffe 
in the old romances. 

Lys. lies. 

Lythe. p. 137, eafy, gentle. 

Lyven 
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Lyvcn na more* Uveno more, 
no longer. 

M* 

Maden. made. 

Making, p. verfes :ver- 

Marrow, s. equal. 
Mart. s. marred , hurt , dama- 
ged.- 

Mane, maining, s. moan, moa- 
ning. 

Mangonel, an engine ufedfor 

difcharging great ftones be- 
fore the invention of gun* 

powder . 
Margarite. a pearl- lat. 
Maugre. p. 4. Spite of. p. 64. 

ill-will ('I incur ). 
Me. ^.9. men. Me con. men 

'gan. 

Me-thunchet methinks. 
Meane. moderate , middle -Si- 
zed. 

Meit. 6. meet, fit , proper. 

Meid. s. p. 9P. mood. 

Meife. s.f often, reduce, mitU 

gate. p. 93. 
Mell. fcwej'. Lat. Mel. 
Menfe the faucht. s. meafure 
the battle. To give to menfe, 
is to give above the meaSure. 
Twelve and one tho the 
menfe, is common -with chil- 
dren in their play. p. 89* 
Menzie. s. meaney. retinue , 

company. 
Meffager. f. meffenger. 
Mirke. s.dark, black. ' 
Mirry. s. meri. merry. 
Mif karyed. miScarried. 
M\fket\s.toneed. 
Mo,moe.wore. 
Moiening. by means of fr. , 
Mome. aduU,ftupidpeifon. 



Mone. moon. 

More, mure. s. moor, marShf 
ground. 

Mores, hills, p. 4. mores anr 
the fenne. q. d. hill and dale. 

Morne. p. 64. the morn, on the 
morrow: in the morning. 

Mornyng. p. 42. mourning. 

Mote I thee, might I thrive. 

Mowe. may. 

Muchele boft. mickle boaft , 

great boaft. 
Jfrvtde*s.mood. 
Mulne. mill. 

Murne, murnt, murning. s. 

mourn, mourned, mourning. 
Myzt > myzty. might j mighty. 

N. 

Natheles. nevertheUp. 
Neat, are/f, cows, large cattle. 
Neatherd, a keeper of cattle. 
Neatrefle. a female ditto. 
Neir. s. ner, nere. ne'r, never. 
Nere. p . 228. ne were > were it 

not for. 
Neft; nyefk. next; near eft. 
Noble, a gold coin in value 20 

groats, or 6s. gi. 
Norn. p. 8. took. Nome. name. 
Noti. »<?»*. None. noon. 
Nonce. purpoSe. for the nonce, 

for the occafion. 
Norlan. s. northern. 
Norfe. s. Norway, 
Non. now. 
- Nout : nocht. s. nought : alfo , 
not. Nout. p. 10. Sterns for 
* ne mought. * 
Nowght. nought. 
x Nowls. noddles, heads. 

0. 

Ocht. s. o#gta. 

Oferling./ttf fnV, paramount} 
'oppofcd to underling. 
X $ On. 
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On. p. 43. one , an. 
On-lofte. p. it. aloft. 
Or. ere , before. 
Orifons. s. prayers, f. oraifons 
Ou, oure. p. 7. you, your, ibid, 
our. 

Out alas! exclamation of grief. 

Owene : awen, ain. s. ovow. 

t 

P. 

Parde , perdie. verily. '£ par 

dieu. 
Pees. pefe. peace. 
Tele, a baker's peel. 
Pentarchye of tenks.fve ten- 
fes. 

Perchmine. f. parchment. 
Per fay. s. 'verily, f. parfoy. 
Perkin. diminutive of Peter. 
Perfit. s. pearced. pierced. 
Petye. pity. 
Peyn. fain. 

Pibrochs. s. Highland roaf tu- 
nes. 

Pilch, p. 20. a vejlment made 

off kins. 
Playandv $♦ playing. 
Plett. S. platted. 
Plowmell. p. 2. 
Poll-cat. a cant word fir a 

whore. 
Powlls. polls, heads. 
Preft. f. ready. 
Priefe. p. 73. prove. 
Prove, p. 39. proof 
Prude, p. 4. pride. 
Puinch. s. pulling. 
Purchafed. p. 12. procured, 
Purvayed. provided. 

a , 

Ouat. s. quitted. 
guaintp. 190. cuning. p. 20$. 
nice. p. . fantajlical. 



JSSARX 

gnehp. 106. cruel,tHurderottf. 
^uillets. quibbles. 1. quidlibet* 
Ouyle. s. while. 
Ouyt. s. quite. 

Qwy knits. quickend,rejhred 

to life. 

R \ 

Rae. a roe. 

Raik. s. to go apace. Raik on 

iSLW.gofaftinarow. 
Raughfc reached, gained , ob* 

tained. 
Rea'me. realm. 
Rede, redde. p. 9. read. 
Rede, read* \\ 29. advife , <kJ- 

Redrefle. p. 60. car* , labour* 

Reve, reve, reeve. fcai#jfl 

Reid. s. advife. 

Remeid. s. remedy. 

Refcous. refcues. 

Reve. p. 19. bereave, deprive. 

Revers. s. robbers, pirates , ro- 
vers. 

Rew. s. take pity. 

Rife. p. 2^0. f hoot, bufh,fhrub 

Rive. p. 234. rife, abounding. 

Rood loft , the place in the 
church where the images -we- 
re fet up. 

Rudd. ruddinefi} complexion. 

Rude. s. rood. crof. 

Ruel bones, p. 18. bones di- 
ver fly coloured, f. riole. 
query. 

Rugged, p. 23. pulled with vio- 
lence. 

Rufhy. s. p. 67. /Ifuw/tf 

rafhy. gair. rufhy fluffs 
' ground covered with rufhes. 
Ruthe. p. 39. pity. p. 172* 

Ry we. rue,, 
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s, 

SaiF. s.fave. Savely. f&fefy. 

Saifedc/Wzed* 

Say, p. 27. afay, attempt. 

Scant. Scarce. 

Schaw. s.fhow* , 

Shene. s. fheen : fhiningi It* 

brightnefi* 
Seniles, s.fhiplej?. 
Scho. s. /he. 
Schuke. $. fhook. 
\ Sclat. Slate :p. 12. little tabU- 

bookcf Slates to rcrite upon. 
Scot, tax, revenue, p. $. a 

y ear* s tax of the kingdom. 
Se; fenei feyng./e<?j fern $ 

Seeing. 
Se, fees. s.S*a,Seas. 
Sely, feely. Jtllyjimpk. 
Selven.yW/. 
Selven, filler. s.Jilver. 
Sen. s.Jtnce. 

Senvy. muftard-Seed f. fenvie. 
Seve.|>. 234. 

Sey yow. f.iu Say to, tell 

you. 
Seid. s.faro. 

Shave, $o* be f have. &e*« 

Shaven. 
Sheeve. a great Slice or lun* 

cheon of bread, p. 204. 
Shimmr'd. glittered. 



Shirt of male, coat ofnutik 
Sho. s. She. 

Shope. p. 2,2%. betook me, fha* 

pedmycourfs. 
Shorte. s. Shorten. 
Shrive, confef. Item, hear con* 

feSfton. 
Shynand. tlShining. 
Shurting. recreation , diverjt* 

on, paftime. Vid. Gov. 

Dougl. Glofi. 
Shunted. /foamed. 
Sich, lie. s. Such. Sich. s.Jgh. 
Side.s. p. 2%%-tong. 
Sindle. sjeldom. 
Sitteth./fj** 

Six-mens fongs. p. 23. aSong 

for fx voices *. 
Skaith, fcath. barm, mifcbief. 
Skalk.f. ios. 

Skinker, one that Serves drtnk. 
Skinkled. s. glittered. 
Skomfit. diScomfit. 
Skot. Shot, reckoning. 
Slzttered. Slit, broke intoSpUn* 
ters. 

Sle. flea, fley, flo. Slay* 
Sonde, aprejent. 
Sone* Soon. p. 9. Son. f. - 
Sun. 

Sonn. f>. 2(>%.Sun. 

Soth, footh.fntfJbi alSo,irue* 

Soothly. *r«/,y. 

Souling. 



* So Shakefpear. ufes, three man song men in bis 
Winter's Tale. A. 3. fc. 3. to denote men that could 
fing chatches compofed for three voices^ Of thefe fort 
are Weelkes's madrigals mentioned above in p. 170. 
A learned friend doubts whether the original phrafe waft 
not six-muns song , &c. mun fignifies Mouth in all 
the northern dialefts , and is ftill fo ufed in the north or 
England. But Shakefp. has Three-man beetle* 
i. e. a beetle or rammer worked by three men. 1 Hen* 

. 4. A. i. fc. 3« 
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Souling. p. 504. victualling. 
Sowle is. ftill ufed in the 
north for anything eaten 
rohh bread. A. S. Suple* 
Supol. Joh. 21. $> 

Sowiie. found, p. 45. ( rhythmi 

gr* ) . 
Spec, fpak, fpack. s.fpake. . 
Spence, expence. 
Spilt. s x fpoilt* 

Spole. Shoulder, f. efpaule.?. 
162. itfeemsto mean " arm- 

Stalwart* ft out. 

Startopes. bufkins room by ru- 

fticsy laced down before, . 
Stead, fade. place. 
Steir. s.ftir. 

SteL/?tf/«fteilly. s.fteefy. 
Stound. time . a ftound , o- 
rohile. 

Stoup. of weir. s. pillar . of 
roar. 

Strike, p. 12. ftricken. 
Stra, ftrae. s.ftraw. 
Suthe, fwith. foon, quickly. 
Suore by ys chyn. ftoorn by 

bis chin. 
Swaxc.froearing, oath. 
Swa, fy. fo. 

Swarvde, fwarved. climbed. 
Swaird. the grajfy furface of 

the ground. 
Swearde, Cwerd.fword. 
Swevens. dreams. 
Swipping. p. 21. Jlriking faft* 
Swipples.p. 21. 
Swinkers. labourers. 
Swyving. rohoring. 
Syke.Jgh. 

Syn.Jince. Syne, s.then. 
Syf hemell. p. 56. IfhmaeL 
Syth.jmce. 

T. 

Take. p. 24. taken. 
Takea. s. 91. token, Jgn, 



>SSARY* \ 

Targe, target \fhield. 
Te. to. te make. p.%.to make. 
Te he/ interjection of lau- 
ghing. 
Tent s. heed. 

Terry, perhaps diminutive of 
Theodore. 
, Tha. 22. them. Thah. 
though. 

Thare, theire, ther, thore. 

there. 
The. ffop. 

The God. p. z$.feems contra- 
sted for The he. f. d. high 
God. 

Thii. />. 234. they. 
Thi fone. 9. thyfon. 
Thilke. *W*. 

Thirtowmonds. s.thefetreeL 

ve months. 
Tho. £.31. theft. 
Thole > tholed. fujfenfuferei. 
Thouft. thou f halt, or fhouU 

deft. 

Thrang. i. throng. 
Thrawis. s. throes* 
Thritti thoufent. thirty thou- 

fand. 
Thrie. s. thre. three. 
Thrif. thrive 

Thruch, throuch. s. through. 
Thud. p. 92- noife of a fall., 
Tibbe. diminutive.qf Tabitha : 
or perhaps invertedly for 
Bidde, diminutive of Brid- 
get. 

Tift. s. puffofxoind. 
Tild down. p. 231. pitched, 
qu. 

Till. s. to. p. i6.r»hen. query.' 
Timkin. diminutive of Timo- 
thy. 
Tint. s. loft. 
To-fell. s. twilight. 
Traiterye. treafon. 
Txie.sMe.tret. 

Trichard. 
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Trichard. treacherous. £ tri- 
cheur. 

Tri&hen'. trick, deceive. 

Through, trouth. troth. 

Trow, think, believe. 

Trumped. perhaps tram- 
ped, trampled. 

Trumps, p. 20. 

Tuke gude l^eip. s. kept a clofe 
eye upon her. 

Turnesacrab. fc. at the fire: 
roafts a crab. 

Twirtle twift. s. p. $6.* tho- 
roughly tnifted : " twifted, „ 
or " twirled twifi. » i. tor- 

V. 

Vair. Somerfetfh,dialecl.faiu. 
Valziant. s. valiant. 
Vazem. Som. perhaps, faith. 
Uch. each. 

Vive. p. c68* Som. five. 
Unbethought. bethought. 
Uncertain, s. p. 63. doubtful, 
or perhaps , in certain, i. e» 

. for certain. 

Unmufit. s. undifturbed , un- 
s confounded, perh. unmuvit. 
Unfonfie* s. unlucky , unfortu- 
nate. 

Vriers. Som. friers, p. 241. (it 

is Vicars, in FCC.) 
Uthers, s. others. 

W. 

Wa. s.p. 82. wy* p* 14?. *»a// 
Waine, waggon. 
Wajlowit. s. faded, withered. 
Wame. s.wfltfifc. 
Wan. neir. s. drew near. 
Wanrufe. s. uneafy. 
"War ant wys. wary and wife* 
Ward* s, watch,fentinel. 



SSARY> 

Warkes. work. 
W arid. s. -world. 
Waryd. s. accurfed. 
Wate. s. weete, wete, wit, 

witte, wot, wote, wotte, 

know. 

Weale, weel, weil, wele, s» 

well. , 1 

Weet. s. wet. 

Weit. s.wede weed. cloaths % 

clothing. 
Weit. s. p. $5. with it. 
Weldynge. ruling. 
Weind. s.wende,went,ween- 

de, weened, thought. 
Wene ; weneft* ween;weeneft 
Wend, wenden. go. 
Wende.went.p. 9. wendeth* 

goeth. 
Wer. were. 

Wereth.f. n%.defendeth+ 

Werre: weir, s.war. Waris* 
s. war's* ^ 

Wes.was. 

Weftlin. s. weftern. 

Wheder.^.30. whither. 

Whelyng. wheeling. 

Whig, four whey , or butter- 
milk. 

Wildings, wild apples. 
Wirke wiflier. work more wi- 
fely. 

Wifpes and kixes.f. st. whi* 
fpes and kexes. 

Wifs; wift. know 3 knew 4. 

Withouten. without. 

Wobfter. s. webfter. weaver. 

Wode-ward. p. 36, towards 
the wood. 

Woe worth, woe be to I thee. J 

Won, wont, ufage. 

Wote, wot. know. I wo{e # ve- 
rily. 

Worfhipfully trended.?.:: 13 
of worfhipful friends. 

Wreake, 
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Wreake* purfue revengefully* 
Wreuch. s, wretchednetf* 
Wrowzt. wrought, 
"Wynnen. win , gain* 
\VuTe* p* 8* direcl* govern, 
take care of* A. S* pipr ian • 



Y. /. Y fynge« TJtng* 
Yae. s. each* 

Y-beare ; Y-boren. beare$ bor- 
ne* fo Y-founde./bawi, Y- 
mad* made* Y-wonne, won* 

Y-core. chofen* 

Y-wis. [ / know ] verily* 

Y-zote. molten , melted* 

Yalping. s, yelping* 

Ycholde,yef. Ifhould.if* 

Yearded. p. 23 2. 

Yede, yode. went* ' 

YFere, together* 



Yfjf* 
Yll. ill. 

Yn« houfe , home. 
Ys.p. 10. is* p. 4. his, p*% in 
vis, 

Z. 

Zacring bell* Som* Sacring 
belL a little bell rung to give 
notice of the elevation of the 
hoft. {It is Zeering in PCC.) 

Zee : zeene. Som. fee :feen* 

Zef. yef, if 

Zeirs.s* years. 

Zeme. take care of. A. S* $e* 
mian. 

Zent. through. A* S. 3eont>« 
Zeftrene. s» yefter^en* 
Zit. s. ztt.yet. 
Zoud. s. you'd , you would* 
Zule. s. yule, chriftmas* 
Zung. s. young* 



POST - SCRIPT* 

Since page 154 was printed ojf, reafons ha*ve offered , 
which lead us to think that the word FIT , originally Jignified 
a a poetic ftrain* verfe,„ or ^ poem n j for in tbefe fenfes it 
is ufed by the Anglo - Saxon Writers* Thus K. JElfred in 
his Boetius* having given a verjion of lib. 3. metr. $. adds % 
Dape piffcoin tha thap pis*e apun3en h:>ept>e, p* 65. i. 
96 When wifdom had Jung thefe [fitts] verfes.„ And in 
the Proem, to the fame book Fon on piste , €< Put into 
c< [pi XX ] verfe.*, So in Cedmon* p. 45. Feonfc on fizze 9 
feems to mean " compofed a fong , „ or u poem. yy 

Spenfer has ufed the fame word to denote u a ftrain of 
w mufic : fee his poem* Co LIN Clouts come home again , 
where he fays* The Shepherd of the ocean [ Sir Walt* Ra* 
highl 

Provoked me to play fome pleafant pit, 

And when he heard the raufick which I made 
He found himfelf full greatly e pleas'd at it, &c. 
Various infl antes will be found in the next volume* Seethe Glofi. 



THE 2ND OF VOLUME THE SECOND. 
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